


WE TOOK T¢
THE
WOo0Ds
Bagams

Lowse Dj, kinson Rigpy

IMNoukpy POORs, N PRy, CRTIR, Ky Morx






Loune p,

hinson R
Rofus, w,

omang
for pan,,

cular pearye







To My Bovs
RALPH ¢ GERRISH ® RUFUS
KYAK * TOM
Tis Boon t~ Dincarto

LY






CONTENTS

£

“Why Don’t You Wrnite a Book™
“Dut How Do You Make a Living®”

“fut You Dow't Lie Here All the Year
"Round®’

“Im't Houscheeping Difficult™
“Aren't the C luldren a Problem™

“Whas Do You Do Wuh Al Your Spare
Tome ™

“Dant You Lier Get Bored?
“rent You Erer Pricktenedsr
“Den't You Get Aufully Ot of Touzk s
“fn You Get Out Very Often>”

R ERZR I Ny R






eheree before going to hed, T don’t have to climb into a
snackinaw and gum-boows as 1 do in winter, and aﬁ ES
elearing in the cold to get them. And most of all ¥ ket
because § ke 10 £0 upetairs 10 bed, instead of into the next
room, For these reawons, we always put off moving sut of
it i the f3ll untit the last possible moment, and we are.
sehoding it so we can Tve in 1 all the year Since Rn}ph
is dosng the work himeelf, for economie reasons;” this Is a
faw proctse At Yae moment the whole siuctase is bak
ancrd precarously on poles over the cellar he has dug be-
seath I focks beth daogerous and sloppy, but he says
at's perdectly sale, and when vou're 1n a house, 15 external |
spprarance nredu’t bother you, In fact, T should think a
ol W o by 2 houwe would be by the looks of the
bieuce acrow the street, which 1s the one you e most of.
“The howse acrows the steees hege 1s the Guade’s House, or
whit would be the wrants’ quarters, if we had seevants
1 datled the Guide's Houe becaure most peaple living
m o1 phice Wke this would be sumimer people, and they
swould emplos a regsstered mide who would Ine in the
towse actom the road e a vice busle shack, with o living.
roera and twe b drooms, and Gerrnh ves there
Grrrvh warke for uy, but he 1 10 o sense a wervant He
basa gmde » lirene, bt that sn't smportant, because so
have Ratph and 1 164 a hands thing 10 own, around here.
What Germmh oy suppre the hired help. We pay him
> do certain Waner, which 15 the Jured part. But sinee
Fe i pewaally @ member of the famil, bie does a great
vuts oo thangs for which we don't, and coutdn't, pay
o Thars the welp put We couldn't over pay g,

w13 for being « good xad panent with our four.
4 Rubus, who, ron 1o 1

et esly an o

for
“year-
s words, 15 often 3 pest, yg.
" teervating 2% that may be Gersiehy has o
Fike B pa fr dlan ot of Rudw” adoranon of him. We
* AR pas Kie et for eing o ds peadabile, an;i {n';



space behind it can be uscd as a woodbo, Ralp L noan

in these parts as *an ingenious cuss,” cut a hold in the ‘“‘“‘t:
fitted it with a beveled door like an ice-chest deor, a_nd N“L“
we can put the wood in from outdoors. This doﬁn{“:u.p__
like much of a triumph, but it is, nevertheles A\_ﬁ!d'?
will cool a house off quicher than opening and cleing 1b¢
front door forty times, while arm-loads of wood 3t
brought in; and nothing will enrage and diccourace he
houcewife more surely than the pecks of dirt -‘"‘f "“‘";‘_
incvitably trached onto her clean-wept floor. This itk
woodbox door, therefore, contributes largely to the g
and comfort of the Rich menage. "
Why don't we just burn the Winter Houe down 370
forgret about it? Because it’s the only house that cn b
heated in really cold weather, Ralph has insulated it peep-
erly and finiched the inside with realls Peautiful hl:\’l'-
rubbed pine paneling, and m <pite of all T have wid nt{.xm'l
it, it's not half bad, actually It hasn't anv kitchen, N"“',"
which is a point i its favor, odd as that mav wound We
uwe the kitchen ell of the Big Houswe all the year rourd,
the cooking odon that afways coflect in «mall country
houses in the winter, no matter how often they are airt d,
never gey into the Wainter Houw
About the Last of Mav, or ay soon 4« it iy waro erough
we mme down mte the Big House, and the Winter Honw
becomes the guest howse for the summer The Big Houw
was built ata later date for a smmer camp, and that § alt
it ix goodd for in ats prewent state ¢ iy hig and ainy and e
walls are too thin for wannth and it ypreante all ener the
place 1 like it because itis on a hich Muff ;aer the pao e,
with a view and sun-lisht and spice to spread out in; tr -
cauw it has a buse stone fire-place that will 3d e four-fonnt
fes and realls Beat the Ivinzeroom in the srtted, solitot
Sepirmber fain storn: e ause there i3 wide poreb onrr
the giver: beeauee i 1 de fde 1o €3t eotne qtackery and
L6 .
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theese befose going ta bed, T don't bave to climb into 2
ouackinaw 2nd guinboots a3 1 do in sinter, and eros a
channg in the cold to get them, And most of‘ alt 1 Pe it
Tacame § ke o £ upstais to bud, wstead of into the next
roce Tor thee Teasns, we always put off mning oot ol
1t 39 the falt until the lavt posuble moment, and we are
sebnddding it so we can Tive an st alt the year. Since Ralph
i duing the work himsell, for ¢conomic reasons, this is a «
dow procest At the momrat the whole structase is bal-
anced precanowds on pales ner the cellar he has dug be-
raath it [t looks both dangerout and sloppy, but he says
ws peelectly salr, and when you're in a house, its external
appe srance needn’t bothee you In fact, T should think a
peod way 1o buy a hous would be by the Joohs of the
hothe acrow the street, which 14 the one vou see most of.

Fhe bt actews the ane hese is the Guude’s Houee, oc
what nould by the servants’ quarters if we had <envants.
W callrd e Gade's Houwe bevane mowt prople tiving
inw plae the this would be swnnier people, and they
swor'd teploy g reentrred guide who would Jive in the
ouer v tone the road U3 a mice bitde <shack, with a lving-
ten and twe bidromns, and Grend hyes there,

Loerih works for ws, but he 1o qo sense o servant He
b2 o de s leenv, bt hat 1n’t important, because so |
hae Ralph sod 1 105 3 hands thing to ewn, around here.
Whit €k w T auppoe @ the hered belp We pay him
T ':" certan thigs, which o he Jured part But since
Fodspracusthy 6 member of the famly e dows 2 zreat
e odes dargy for which we don'y, and couldn't, pay
i:;v‘l“mﬂ-’({w help pan We wouldn’t ever pav him, for

e, boz e wo peed gad pateny with our four
o Rufus wlo, ror w imnce word,

pear-
ned orh an pheenanon s that o

\ 1y alten a2 pest, un-
gt eh an ’ A b Gestish has to
he B pus for hat et of Rutud adoration of pim, We

UL e i, ephee, fer beirs <o dependabile, and for
el ,



alwavs giving ue a dollar and a quarter’s werth of werk
of evers dollar of by wage We are veny fuchy to haw
found him Thus 1v not ¢ place thay many ropie would
care (o work 1 It v romiore not onh fromy moeskes and
stores, but tron other grople There s nowhere to go e
copt huntime ona tchise and otdang o see vt woends
and water Bat b bl Goreeh Thes (¢ aned D eunk tint

he constders th G < Heoo o hiee own antonuted 1exhn,

Lo A
whe it ot bdoreed
o it from

as home P oy
The one b 0 oovoa
By the decp vooes R g

EORIRYRT

long botor wa 1t e uch e g
under the 10 0 G vand 1ot ook and
proocsot b e b e+ hue whnh
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100k 3t 10 b cug ang PUt it together again, and now i runs
e \aw thay I8¢ aur firewgod. .
We have onty fig, tniles of road tg pyy A car on, but e
AT a fouraar fammily They arcn't new models—qhe
18 1950 Made] A and the oldesy 5 1924 ,\f:nrmnn—buk
thes run, apg they pay for themsclyos Al sum g
Ralph by, Canoes and duff auoss the ¢,
Prlies and iy ghe Prng and fa)) gp, T
findy conventent o b,

bim o tore thejr “angans yp
from Sunday Core

hic lumby p ompany s qyp Privac, iWUrance, gup
FLILantee thay \g won't wake Up <omg Morning ang find
M Brichbor, building PN suceo bungalow down the
™er from g, With the CECCpUOn of gyp %0 acres apq a
U owned N Wdler power COIMPAny they NI every
frat of lung for yraley HrOund Ang e, won't «lf g inch
Toanshedy | WOn't g 1ngg feaone ung cempany policy,
Al by Matters 1y thay, fome hel) o high “ater, they will -
Hot s}

S herr g, 1 whay 2mount tg 5 Torry re<erve of

p
SR ey g in thay o the rea].
B dilen ag00n from the diry

e hundred, of



atways giving u< a dolfar and auarter’s wenth of werk
of every dollar of his wagee. We are very furky o hne
found him. This is not a place that manmy peogle would
€are to worh In. It 3s remate, not only from wovies aml
stores, but from other peaple There is nowhere to go -
cept hunting and fishing. and nothing to we escept nowd
and water. Bue luckibs Gerrnly likes it and 1 think thay
he considers that Guede ' House, his auwn undupured realn,
as home Perhaps that s pav of a hind

The one butlding here thag looks as though it tectorted
in the deep woods 1 Radph's <iop, an ofd teg cabr froar
“long before aur dav 1 oan't an much abaut it, aci romss
under the brading of wered growad Hoa lull of tooh ard
picces of bourd that Inok ke anv ether bourds, bus which
have something speeed about them so that they mut aree
be tourked ot even fooked ot Hanqme fioa the raftees
ate old car pases lonsmthe of cope, el wnd beat eat,
all of which are gotag to be saed some das for sne s
portant projece I he suddle i a pife of snalu this punk,
and around the edgrs an hegy of gads and dette T
Bridal nocence 1 tsed, whea I preded a nal b po amnd
take ome out of @ hre But o shwass torned out tha 3l

1aken {3 1he wronz knd of raal ot the b Hind and
S e

{b) a naef that way bring coa« nedber oy
aud was practically areplacable 8ngim Voo Ledd g
nail 1 find Ralpls and ack B 1o gt o
It wsmally can 1o Gl Ehave onls o 0 4 g
sound of a motor qwaning He g o Craspd
with gacoline mors and (ol b
Fmprodrable placen Once he broughy L.
that seemeane had handod into Seath v 0, ey
awchor and then ahundaned I had ey b, watrr 2Y
surntener 2nd fresrn anton e scm o8 winter fut 4, ‘h.l&"‘(e]
b ted veceutedd e 3

U the g

wre e otor

1 he seven nules Booe pnoa bar
R T



ook it to pitees and put it wgether again, and now Havns
the <aw that Saws eur frewood.
We hase only five miles of road to run 3 car on, but we
any a foue-car (amily. Thev acer’t new models—the newest
T o 1830 Model A and the oldest a 1924 Marmon—but
they run, and they pay for themeelhes All summer, k}ng
Ralpt hauts canoes and duffel acros the casry for camping
partics, and m the «pring and fall the lunber company
finds @t convement to hire him to tote their wangans up
from Sunday Cove.

This lumber company 15 OUF PRIVACY MUrance, our
maramee that we won’t nake up <ome mosnmg and find
new neighbors bunding a pink <tucco bungalow down the
Fiver from us. With the evception of our two acres and 2
«trip ownedl by 3 water power company, they own every
faot of tand for miles around Aad thev wen't sell an inch
wambods I won't go mte reacons and company policy.

All that matters 15 that, come hell or high water, they wilt
not sl

Sn here we w1 m what mounts to a forest preserve o
<ome hundreds of square miles, and in that “we” the reals
* 107 differs agam from the dreain T was going 1o five alone,
rewember 1 don't, and that’s quite all right with me.
Beades Ralph, Rufus, and Gerrsh  there 35 Sally,
Ralph's asteenyear-old daughiier by 1 previous marriage,
and further proof thar ¥ 2m a foal for luch A step-daughe
w5 conld be a thom in the fledh, which Sally cortamly
ww't. And these are Kvah and Tom the dog and the cat.
We ourseles wouldn't have named Tom that, but we
et lum from 2 lumber camp that was meviag out and
dida’t know what to do with him 0 we had 10 take him
o cquipped We compromise by <aying that his full name
nh Thmn:nthﬂn Aldrch, wheeh isn’t ver smtable, Heis
the wart of cat that should be
baaalits He 1 big and tonzh ey regardlns of

and mean, ang he'd a5 soan
— 9 .






TS WE B0 10 yore, Moxt of gp, fang
30urd herg 4 wild tand, o Unop 3 Oy —fugy
uates on the P Labeleg Shship, op North ¢ Sur.
Plis, o Sec, ‘on 37 —by¢ the back of Upto Tuns nopy,
of g ty at feay live 1 orga; terri
Upton hag o d esghtytug 1nhabiganeg and
the lu\thtst\xch 12 Majne,

y other g, that ¢ TS 11y fy Mapyy )
which sy smaf] )
office By 1 dq

oy,

0 be o € road m, perlalu\capm
%S have 1y Brown py,

phone b ends

'ty

ng haph-xz.xxdlr
woods frg, tree to Uee, ang the pyj, -
oIty of the lumbe, Ompany, for

‘anoys OPeraton, W onto 1y on]
once the,, Lt doy some of our g, i
tendrd o, <o






we had seen in days, and we stopped 10 talk 1o him, He
biad just arcived there that momming, and be was about to
build his first fire and cook his first meal, He invited w to
stay and eat with b, because he felt ke ce!cl?rmmg.
He'd bought the place for a summer camp during the

~ hoom years, but he hadn't been able to come East fmtn
Chicago, where he Ined, sinee 1929 Now, hn~ww<r, he'd
sold some patent nghts and not only was he going 1 spend
the summer there, but i things tured out right, the rest
of his life We were all touched and amused, J remember,
by his enthuctasm.

Now that 1 know Ralph better, T know that there was
nothing strange about his inviting us alt to spend the rest
of the week with him Since drat day. eight years ago, Tve
bnown him to insite a week-end guest, whom he bhed, o
extend his visit from week t0 week untl 1t lasted more
than two vears But at the time 1 thought, and I guess
ofl the others thought, that he was erazy’ We staed,
though

We staved, and e had a lovely time, We fished and sun-
bathed and swam, and in berween umes 1 found out why
a man o obvioush dry belund the ears should want to
bury himself 1 the woods for the rest of Bis e, Ever,
sinte be was tuelve years ofd he had been spending his
summers at Coburn’s and hus witers wishing it were sum-
wier <0 he would go back to Coburn’s Middle Dam nas the
plate n all the world where he was happiest, and he'd al-
wits 10ld humsell that some das he'd Ine there perma-
ncf\d\'. Tt took a long vime and a lot of doing, but finally
be'd managed You sce, Ralph. unlke we, has a single-
track mind
mi"“‘:"t‘;‘%l“::wf{ :(:1 fall into a sixglc teack hc(me‘
T Bt o "r.w 5 ame oheessed '\Mth the idea that
quietly gointo & d:-ch: - :3“ ME_?r i Ralph Rich, I'g

Y 5 e an ':ixc 1¥'s a commpon phenome-



Although not a_farm, the Brown Farm is a number of
other things, including a hospital and a de-Jousing station
for lumberjacks, a bunkhouse and mess-hall, a rest-eure for
work-worn horses and a store house for the tremendaus
amounts of Inod and equipment necessary in the Jumber
camps There used to be a clerk 1n that store house who
had a \plendid araft A that ume the lumber company was
using a brand of Lanned goods that gave premaums for the »
Tabels off the cans.—a pichle dish for tun labels, a babv
carnage for five hundred. and. 1 suppose. a Rolls Rovee
for a mihon The clerk 't there any more. though Hn
Iabel-removing activities- -they buy canned goods by the
car lot—left him no time for his duttes, and besides. the
cooks m the camps got hored with having to open twenty
anonymows <ans belore they happened on the sheed beets
thev were loohing for He was about to retire, amhow.
Hed sold the tungs he didn’t fancy himself, and had
money in the bank

Onee, seven yeass ago, 1 san the Brown Farm, but 1
didn't know then what 1t was going 1o mean m my Iife, w0
I drdn"t pay much attennon T don’t remsember whas it
looks like I was the school-teacher-on-vacation and iy
sister and I and some firends came up through this | oun.
try on a canoe tnp We went through the Passn i i wee
tion, and then we debated whether we sheudd conp bael
through the Rangeleys and along Rapid Rnir o1 ot The

guide inusted that this was the way tocome- th i Jthough
it involved a lot of work, the country wav wild 1t he yyq.
ful and unspoled enough ro be worth a few padal 1y, 15,
pack sores, and lame mwuscles Sawe fimath gove 10 4y o0

enthusastically, being travel-frayed ajreads
And thag off-hand decision, in which I didn’t (v, have
a major part, was the accident by which I now ny,
cabin in the woods As we walked along the Carry Rovd,
we saw a man sphtting wood in the yard of the on, 4, .0
JEN



" toour heads that we decided that from then op we would
be wrters, )

We weren’t, of course, because being a writer involves a

lot more than just thinking it woulq be nice to be one. We

sold our first attempt at fiction—which was probably had

writers, We B2 most of oyp Livin,
And we are utterly impatjeny with
often thought T coulg write myself »

It's waken me a great many words, | 5¢2, 10 answer the
first questions People ahyays 5o us when th,

roar, Jike heavy B
vading ang inescapable, ang you

© sound of furigys white
N empry g dead

}(: know aJ) of theanswerg 1 don't kngy,
: “hen pegple 53, “But sty waj
Ine ,Escapmr‘x?"‘l don't eyep kno‘w, really, yhay cscaypz;::
5. We haveryy tried 1o €SCape frop, 2nything ty, have only
. 15 .



non, I believe, both in fact and in fiction, It does'tnred
am explanation, if indeed jt can be explained. If's seldem
fatal, I understand, so probably I'd have recovered i 1€
had to. 1 didn’t have to. Almost immediately upon m 1¢-
turn to Massachusetts, while T was trying to thick up 2
reasonabh plausible excuse for happening back © !h'?'
Rangeley region at the time of year when people just doa't
go there, 1 began setung letters, telegrams, and finalh
telephone calls almost dails from Ralph Then he bees
spending fus ume and mones on the long and painful ek
from Mame to Boston It was n short a Courtship, 29
ended in the usual mannper, with our deciding that this was
a ot of expenase nonsense. <o why didn't we get married?

1 know that evervbody who was ever m love has specu-
lated along the following hines. but please bear with me
while T do 1t once again If, on that tnp out of Parmache-
nee, one of us had stopped on the Carn Road wo minutes
te tie a shoe string. or if Ralph had split wood just a Hile
Dbit faster, we would never have laid eves upon him. He'd
have been in the house and we'd have walked right by,
But the timing was perfeet, and that’s how 1 happen o live
in the woods.

How I happened to be a writer was just a« <loppy and
haphazard 1 wrote a httle number about Mame quides.

. at my sister’s suggestion, for Sertbner’s Life i the United
States Contest I fimshed it in May, and the conte ot didn’t
close until Septernber. <o I thought P'd tnv 11 our on a
couple of dogs first U'd get it back in plint of ume 10
qualify.

Nosw this is not mock modesty. I was ahwlutel, stupe-
‘fied when the Saturday Evening Post bought 1, Ralph was,
too. But we rallied sufficiently to write another cnury for
the Scribner’s contest, since our first had been scraté!xrd‘
as it were, and it won a prize. This double success o went



o our heads that we decided that from then on we would
ers, .
bc‘\;:t“x:mm of course, because being a writer invotves f
Tot more than just thinking it would be nice to be one. We
<old our first attempt at fiction—which was probably bad
for Us as it gave us fale confidence—and then we sc.u]cd
down to discover that writing is not all beer amj :\ulﬂcs.\
But 1 think that now, at tast, we are neatly writers. \.\’c
dor't wait for inspiration any more, having found that in-
spiration 15 mostly the application of the seat of the pants
1o the seat of a chair We stall around, trying to put off
- writing, which I understand 15 the occupational disease of
writers We carn most of our Iining by the written word,
And we are utterly imapatient with people who say, “I've
often thought I could write myself.”

10's taken e a great many words, [ see, to answer the
first questions people always ask us when they come out
ol the woods and find us here, unaccountably installed in
a httle clearing that is always full of the smell of pine and
the sound of the river That's a question that always crops
up carly ;m the conversation—"Docsn’t the river get on
your nerves?—~because untl you get used fo 1, the dulf
£0ar, Iike heavy surd, seems to shake the me. It is allpee=
vading and inescapable, and you find yoursell raising your
soice higher and higher abose 1t, Bug after a while, untess
the tone chatiges with the riee and Fall of the water, you
don’t even hear it. You learn to prtch your voice, not
Touder 1o carry over it, but lower and decper, so that it's
ot shattered by the vibration. And finally all the places
in the world that are away from the sound of furious white
waler come to seera cmpty and dead.

1 don't pretend 1o hnow all of the answers, 1 don’t know
;3’?‘;" aomer when people say, “But isn't the way you
B L s e v, el vt gl

3 mf’c‘ :"’m anything. We have only



non, I believe, both in fact and in fiction, It doesn't reed
am explanation, if indeed it can be explained Ifsseldem
faral T undercand <o probably I'd have recovered if Id
had to 1didn't have to Almost immediately upon my te
turn to Masabusens while I was trving to think wp @
reaonabh plauable escuse tor happ(‘mni! back to the
Rangeley 1¢qon ar the e of vear when people just den’t
g0 there 1 hegan acinng letters telegrams and finally
elephonie calls admosy dash from Ralph Then he began
spendme his ume and mones on the Jony and pamful ek
from Mane 1o Boston 1t was in <hort o Courtship, and
ended mn the usual mnner with our deadmg that this was
alorof (xpensine nonsense o why didn't we et married?
T hnow that cvenbody wha was ever my deve has specys
lated dong the tollowing hnes but ploy beor wih me
while T dostomve 2com Bt oon that inp out of Parmache-
nee one of ws had stopgud cnothe Cann Rovvd 1w minutes
to tic @ “hot g er ot Ralph frad splir woed yust o e
bit faster we would nover L dad ovecupen lim He'd
have bien m the housw and wd'd have wovked sl
But the timang w s prafoct mdthats how THhopan oine
in the woods



of us We don’y hike to kilt things, so our trapping activie
fies ave confined 1o a trapehne for mice and rats run by
Gevidhy ond Rufus in the kitchen and com pateh How
we keep body and soul sogether i a mystery to the yniniti-
ated At times i's 2 mystery 10 us a5 well.

e male 4 bving in a variety of ways. For one thing,

these's the taxi 3nd wanspart service from Middle Dar‘n
10 Sundas Cove and way-stations, The rates are a littde bit

« Qesible, depending on a number of things. Very aften, in

winter, woodsmen sho are leaving the lumber camps ¢alt ’

an s to tahe them and their rarkeys—woods for knapsacks
—~up to Middle Dam 1§ all goes well, the charge is 3 dal-
tac. After Thanksgving the road gets more and more
treacherous as the snow gets deeper and decper, and it be-
cores gaster and easier to thde off into the duds The pas.
seuger then 1s obliged to hefp et the car back onto thé
raad, 1f this 15 a matter of a frw shoves. the rate goes
down to seventi-Bre cems 1f 3t requires 2 lot of wnow
shoveling and strenuous heaung, the fare deereasey ace
cordingly Sotnetimes 1t vanishes utterh You can't charge
2 man for wpepding half the momning with bis shonlder
1o the 11} board of a 1929 Exex truck, getting his clothes
plastered with fiving snow When that happens, Ralph
fuct deerdes o make a <ol eccasion of it and spends the
rest of the morning visiting with Larry Parsons So far the
situation fias never scemed to demand that he pay the pas-
cnecr for nding
Talwas.feel a htle apologetic about our being a four-
¢or famib After alf, wath enly five miles of road avalable,
it seeme 2 hudle astentations, in wew of our faded denim
p‘m;k and. ;\nd\;:‘d work hints, 1o be dicnssng which ear
10 take to get the mail. 1t was w
Fackard was runaing. ? worse, though, when the
e oo e 6 i, i
pre- 3“ utionary four poster with






of . We dor't like to ML things, so cur trapping activi
Yies ase confined to a rap-fine for mice and rats run by
Gerash and Rufus fn the Litchen and com patch. Haw
we heep body and soul together is 3 my<tery to the umniti-
ated At times its a mystery to Us as welk E
We mahe a living in a vanety of ways. For one thing,
theee's the 1 and transpart service from Middle Dam
1o Sundav Cose and way-stattans ‘The rates are a litte \:}!
flexible depenting on & nursber of things, Very often, ia
winter, woodsmen who age leariog the lumber camps eall
on us 1o take them and their turheys—woods for knapsacks
—~up to Middle Dam I alf goes well, the thavge s a dele
far. After Thanksypving the tead gets more and more
treacherous as the snow gets deepes and deeper, and it be-
comes easicr and easer to shde off into the dich The pas-
senger then ss obliged to help get the car back onto the
toad If ¢his is a matter of a few shores, the rate goes
down to seventv-five cents IF 1t requires 2 lot of snow
shoveling and strenuous beasing, the fare decreases acs
cordingh Sometimes it vaniches uticrh Yon can't charge
2 man for spending half the mornimz with his shoulder
to the tail board of 5 1929 Essex truch, getsing his clothes
plastered with Mhing snow When thar happens, Ralph
Just decides to make a socfal oecasion of it and spends the
resg of the morming visting with Laryy Parsons, Se fac thé
situation has neser seemed to demand that he pay the pase
seneer for nding
alwassJeet a hatle apalogetic about aur being a four-
car famaly After all. with anl five wiles of road available,
it seets a hule ow:nuﬁw;, in view of our faded demim
f.m‘h‘(and patched werk diirts, 10 be dicussing which ¢ar
I? ake fo get \hcA mail Tt was worse, though, when the
sckard v as running,
T Pk a3 197 Tuie i g o, i on
a 3 pK-th;olnuomn lour paster with






trcabeup. Thats what he was doing to diis Model Tone
winter day when Ralph Whowed up. Gerrids is unhappy
driving amthing but a Model T~and 1 oight add that
anything but a Model T i< apt 10 be unhappy after Gerrish
habeen driving it So Ralph ground the valves on the Pars
song' sowboat, did something or other about the Parsons®
lighting plant, fixed the plug in the Parons’ ba:{z-lu}v,
which had had to be held up with the bather's toe while the
water ran out, 1n return for the Model T That is what is
known as a deal.

The Model A, vintage of 1930, uwed to belong to Jim
Barnett, the local lumber baren He had 1t in here one
surmmer when he was getung out hurncane pine for the
govemment, Under the aegs of several non-mechanicals
minded straw bosses. clerks, and government scalers, it
developed all the adments that motors are bewr to During
its prriods of hospitahzation, Ralph did Jir’s errands for
i, and when Jim moved his camp aut, he left the Model
A in payment Ralph spent a happs fifty-mne-hour weeh
mvestgaung it innards with frequent surmons for me t¢
come out and ttew with horror what <ome damn-foos
butcher had perpetrated on the wiring the pisons or the
tuning—1 was always properk hornified ¢ 3 good wife
~hf‘uld be, but I never knew qurte at whae—and now the
ing rune

People alwass ask how wz got all these cars in here,
dure beng no toad from the Outside, and we always tell
thm that we took them apart pached thewm in on eur
bicks over the trail, and seq them up again Gratifyingly
ohen we are bebesed OF caurse we realls broughs them
in over the sct, or rafted them in on scaws,

The )K‘):-d:n of the trancport busned with s asored
!‘\}1 of animayd junk, 1s summer. That i» when the canoe
wipe go throurh here Some guide book of the labes, which
cevery campey in the world sems 10 hawe fallen n}ou! of,
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brim and weigh enough to be 3 strain on lhe. trailer hitch,
It wag unfortenate that the hitch chose 10 give way as“:
were going around 3 down-hill eury e, We kept to the road,

whango! againg o house-size boulder Cases flew in o] gi.
Tections, exploding as they landed, Cans of m

nlh, figs in
$7Up, salmon, string bea

ns, sheed Peaches clam chowder

itch whyle 30U pick up this meqs »
Tt should be €3Y 10 Pick up 3 fey, hundreg cans and put
them i piles. It vaso't, It would have been casier to pick
UP A covey of Partridges T,
rocks, down holes While 1
bruth 2 eap walloped me o

Hwag hayr Past cleven apg Ralph wag still working on
the trajlep hatch, he h

aving hag pg troubles

s t00. Our
chenys were syll, Presumab)y, sitting a4 Sunday Cove, ang
almog certaml, thlnkmg hard thoughtg o UL s Just a¢
e werp drbating \}, t to do pe

- they walkeq into the

Ome corfied pees

. rSPach gpg
3nd thres, together 5 mea],

; n pincapplc slices,
while Ralp finisheq the hitch
u, .






brim and weigh enough to be a strain on the trailer hitch.
Tt was unfortunate that the hitch chowe to give way as ue
were going around a down-hilt curve. Wekept w the Zoa!\,
but the traler went fying off inta the woods, dodging 2
‘dozen trees with uneanny intelligence and coming up
whango! against a howse-size boulder Cases fiew inafl d.l-
rections, exploding a5 they landed. Cans of milk, figs in
srup, salmon, strng beans, sliced peaches. clam chowder
and what have vou ittered an acre of ground We got out
and loohed at the wreck and at each other

Ralph sad 2 few things, and then he sud, “Help me get
the traifer back on the road, and Pl go home aad fix the
hitch while you pick up this mess ™

Jt should be eass to pick up a few hundred cans and put
than in piles 1y wos't. Tt would have been casier to pick
up a covev of pantndges Thev were under leaves, behind
yocks, down holes While ¥ was grubbing in the under-
brud a e2n walloped me on the tag of the bead. Prokably
it had been lodged 1n 3 bush, but it stemed to have leaped
from the ground with malicrous intent I had been hot and
mad and dicqusted and now I wa hurt as well, And I arill
couldn’t find three cans. T haven’t found them yet. T went
hiome,

h was half past eleven and Ralph was still working on
the trailer hteh, he having had his troubles, too Our
clients were sull, presumably, ating at Sunday Cove, and
almest ctn:un)t thinking hard thoughts abaut ue Just as
we wre fivb:mn; what to do next, thes walked snto the
vard hawing got tired of waming,
n;F;:ZTnZC could do was to mvite them to lunch, with

promises that evesvibang would shortly be

undee cantrol, and that as soon as we had eaten
w0 after the canoe. T watled back o the scene of
o e bt i, e
et 3 meal, while Ralph finishe
.2, .

we would
the wreck,
pple slices,
d the hitch






woodstoen suffesing from third degree buras, all manncr
of cuts and fractures, prieurnonia, and delirium tremens,
\swn hereabauts as “the harrors.” He has hauled a litter
of pigs, bound for the garbage disposal department of a
lumber camp He has hauled news-reel men .and l'hmr
cameras, covering the National Championship W e
Water Races, and fire wardens covering a forest fire, But
\he ones 1 ke best and he hates the most are the gialy
camps

He hates the girld camps because he claime that, in spite
of the fact thas the girls are always under the ausices of a
guide and two or three cournselars, jou might as well tev
to organize a handful of quicksilver T like them. because
1 ke to sec the old boy get his come-uppance He gets
them all packed in picely around their cances and dufle),
and <omeone decrdes she has to have a picture of the out-
fit, but that Tessie’s skinned hnee and Vera’s camp letter
wor't show, so will everybodv please rearrange themsehes?
Or Mugasy can't find her sweater, so eventhing has to be
unpacked Or wmeone has a notion, and the notion
spreads, and in a Bash the whole works 15 streaming off
into the bushes. Tt drives him nuts, being, so he says, me
raied to the nth degree.

The most recent javasion got even Gerrish down. Ralph
went to Muddle 10 get them—fifteen of them from some
camp over 1 Vermont—and stopped here to re-fill his
radiaor Thes swarmed into the yard hike a pack of
beagles, with an old and completely resigned guide mak-
ing perfunctony mations of bringing them to heel. While

.hiv tharges were poung for snap-shots with Kyah, who
makes swell Jocal color t show the home folks, he came in

to ak Permisuon 10 butd a hunch fire on our Lind. 1
?k\v:d.h\m o ke Rhed bis job. He sighed wearily. “Wal,
it it wo position,” he said with fecting, )
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“This is the lact step hefore putiing the map on paper. and
\his is where Ralph came into the piéture. .
Que of the rodmen was taken ill, the appropriation for
the sugvey was 2lmost gone, and the head suneyer was
Joath 10 lose rime and money waitng: fO{ his man 1w 10-
cover So he appealed to Ralph to help him out, assuring
Jim that 211 he had to do was stroll through the woods
with 2 strng tied to his arm, stop when shouted to, and
+ blaze the nearess tree. He dide’s say that they would be
working m B Pord terntory N

There is nothing the matter with B Pond It hes to the
south of us, over a beech-covered ridge, and it is loselv and
placid and wild But Ralph leathes B Pond, besause the
trail oser is rough and swep. He'd rather be dead than
take a trip ouer the B Pond trail,

Nevertheless, eveyday that he worked for the Survey he
wene to B Pond, and he didn't go by trail That im't the
way the Surves does things. They pick out a point at Tan~
dom, consult their votes and learn that somewhere 3 mile
off tothe SSW jsawldte thoth ved 1o 2 yeitow birch, take
out thair compasses, tighten therr belts, and start looking
for t The rodman—Ralph—goes ahead, trading o hure
dredvard prece of strng When the end of the string comes.
abreast of the surveor, be puts up a shout and the rodman
stops and makes his blaze. As soon as the surveyor over-
takes hum, he setc out again, 1 theony, at least, letting
rothing vorn him aurdie from a pericetly straight line, Th
would be a cinch on the plains of the West, but this i
soush country, and we had 2 hurecane in, 1838
kg;z ‘;ﬁ;-l\h! of the hurricane .herc have to be seen to be

! '« Actes of trees are pifed up Mhe yackstraws in
mndr,ows forty feet hugh and half a mde long A rodman
‘:{:‘;’; ¢ 8o atound theee He poes over and through them
"‘cvq\“ :::s hat one whote day he never had hus feet on

exeept when he came down for lunch. The
co2% .






The Millers hod helped us out in more pinches than 1
can remernber, and it waso't often that 1 had a c\m!ce T
do nuch Jor thewm. This was a God-given opportunity to
lead 2 hand. Pd peel-the farder down to the last bone,
and be glad of the chance. If 1 saved outa dozen eges and
2 couple of cans of corned beef, and beans and salt pork
and split peas and flour and corn meal, we coutd eat for
she few days until the Jabe was clear, even if it wast't
a very balanced diet. Werhad plents of canned milk and”
potatocs, 1 told her what ¥ could let her have

“Swell! Il send someone down with a pach-sack!”

She hung up and in due time her emissary acrwed. I
gave Jum evervthing I could spare, and he staggered off
uy the Carry Road under the load. .

Barch was he out of sight when the telephone rang
amain A man's voice said pleasantly, “Mis' Rich? This s
Ban Barnett Pm down at Sunday Cove, with a crew of
three We walked 1n over the old Magallaway trail to fic
the Carrv Road before the drive comes in, and we'll be
sight up We'lh stay a1 your place for two-three days. Yike
always™ .

“Dhd vou bang any food™ 1 asked with u-grcmhlé tack
of hospitality.

“Food® Hals God. Mis” Rach, we had all we conld do 10
get ourselves through that Jeesly swampt”

“Ban” Tsud desperately, “§ can't board vou I've hardly
got enough food 1n the howse to feed the family. You'lt
have o

He'dhave 1o what? The Mullers coutdn't feed four more,
The I'fmom weren't ane better off than § was They
conldn’t %o home, nine fles through the sw amp and over
a x:n;umnm\ with nothing wader their bels,

“Vou can feed 15" B nsured me wat i X
“You got potatoes a’nd salt, ain’t you?" o wud‘m»g foid

§fed dhirm for thyee days,

and eser since 1 have had
Y 2N






athverss, and leveling out the worst rury, and the tav sale -
s forestaled for anather tuche months. Oh, you tan gt
alomg wath sery litle cash money in his country it you
knaw the repes and are sufficiently adapiable
1 was beang very adaptable the day Ted Beneon calfed
me up from Pond-in-the-River Dam. Ted is the boss of the
dam sepoir crew that travels about the country from head- .
suariers im Lewwston They always stay at Miller's when
they are m this neck of the woods, and when they are
working on Pendy Dam, Alce Mileg sends down the maky
ings 6f dinner, and they prepare it over an open camp-fire,
Tid is a Dane, and his name is really Theodore {prov
nounced Tav-o-dorrr) Bendusen, e has been in this coun.
trv ever since almest half a eentury ago as an apprenticg
10 the Dunush Merchant Marme he deserted ship at Pory,
land. bt when he grts excited he still lapses into Danteyy
on the hard words He was very much excited on thig
occanion
Sfialt st shatle st me dedanie ap s dlg
dam and cooh duner for lim and s crew of nine, Hig
fongmrngf-Dansh ook had been ot over the wecheeng
and had 100 bid a hangoves 10 be of any e to amone.
wouldn’t be any work ar allt My Miler had everything
alt ready A1 T hud 10 do was heat 2 up He'd do it hin,
it ondh dam separmg hod reached a erivh where not .
man eould be spared S ontd ¥ eome? -
¥ would be glad 10 Flike Ted and I'd bhe to do hu
favor Ralph had gone 10 Upton w vole m the state rleg
vons <o there was nothimg to heep me at home, 1 Jochy,
up e dogv—we had five then, that was when we dmuu}:
R e e gt R oo g
—losded hinr onto iy by
:nd\\\:(m up to the du .
M bre wacalseady bunmng under the Tate X
silvaged from an abandoncd sttambost and ;:1}:2: - 11‘:
LR






The fise had dicd down a little, so I put some wood on.
<aw that the boiled dinner hiad commenced 1o steam goa-
s, and tooh the coffce pot down to the river ta fill it with
water, When 1 got back, Ted was again retiring down the
dam 81, the clock said five minutes of sleven, Rufus tad
untied Bimelf and was cating cheese, and there were ants
on the pre T tnok the cheese away, tied Rufus up, set the
Seek back fifseen tunutes, brushed the ants off, and cov-
erud the pres with a clean dish towel Then I sat down on
the «tump beade the clock and waited for the boiled din-
w10 bot Ty was quarter of eloven by my time, which by
then had noghing ta do with any other time on earth. -

Pretty «on the g kettle began ta rumble quetly, send-
ing owt clouds of steam and a delicious odar, aed Ted
started up from the dam walhing bnshlv and danghog
~omething in hus hand T took one Jook and <t the clock
back five more munutes. Tt was a two pound salmon. and
sny prophenc soul mformed me, nightly, that he wanted jt
cooked for tus dinner Bolled, he sad with melted butter
enit 1took off the boiled dinner, «ct the coffee pot on.and
sentdown 1o the iver with an extra pan to get some wates
for the fi-h Whea 1 got back the cloch, agamn sard five mine
utes of eleven 1set it back to quarter of, edged the coffee
potaser to make soom for the salmon, and put some butter
4 pannian on the edge of the fire 1o melt.

Rufas sy canng leaves, whith might or nught nat be
el and althongly by then I didn’s tuch care which
‘rs\nﬁ:”‘«;x‘v, 1 uf:shgd them out of b mouth, retting mv
1t sineaan A loud i b o G salt, pepper,

oing hehand my back mdicated that

the toffie ad borted over and put out the fire I took the
wiilee off, burning my

o hirch bark. Ted!
g up from the dan
citted 1t was near en,

hand, and built up the fire with
s ﬁ«h' was botling, and Ted was com-
1 again, so T <tuck a fork into it de-

oush done as made no differcace, and
L)






Rufus one pther thing, I'm 80ing to teach them thae, .1
* think, jr's important,

When § get MY own family’s Sweaters and mitiens and
socks done for the inter, ¥ hnit for whoever wilt Pavme—
neighbors, lumbcrjucks,
and patch clothes for woodsmen, whe,

as he meant 4 o I'mnot stappy
Iy don’t wear Mother Hubbard:, but the effect
same

Had Ralph beep bom a little carher, he
N a Yankee horse.trage,
ith bus car tradmg, in ,
Albery Allen, 3 frig

would haye
T Asttis, he docsn’t dg 5 badty
ountry whepe trading is 3 .

0 has liveq

1
o0 Wha'lf yngf

ke 2 trade No matter wh
here of \ny Muck wigh 4y

Ap’s o Tetmarkab)e Operaton, o,
the 0d ) fodel Tt T There yaq a fuy
(YUY Sunda) Pong three
- Y

T day Tk of the camp gy, ,d
hunced |y, he'g hearg Ralph haq aplocta o(l: m"r}:






without any trouble.™ “Just Bke that. And \hm{ 1 swear
he went out and measured gas into the tank with a tea-
spoon, so that Mae could get to the nearest sousce of sup-
ply. but not much further. L. .

“That night Mac went to Ecrof to see his girl. The nest
day it snowe eighteen inches The rest of the winter the
Ford sat under a drilt at Sunday Cove—on this side of the
Cove. as requested—and never tumed a wheel. In the
spring Ralph drove it home 1 should think he'd lie awake
nights, but he doesn’t. He has the horse-trader conscience,
1 suess

1haven't Y a totten trader, Bur 1 did do one deal that
gives me perenmial satwfaction I"think 1 eame owt all_
tithe, hut evea if T dide’t, evea if T got @ypped out of my’
eseteeth > Ralph says I did, I'm very happy about the
whole thing

“There are three boats and a canoe hat go with the place,
and of course csenbady wees them But they really were
Ralph’s boats 1 wanted a hoat of wy own, to tse and pos
siblv abuse as I chowe 1 wanted a boat 1 could put into &
pool downriver and not be ashed, “When are you going
to bring that hoat back to the Pond? T want to ue it™ So
when the Bermser boat—~Bermer was a famous builder of
the type of boat called the Raogeley hoat—began 1 €0 to
preees from neglect, Ralph gave it to me. The idea was
that 1 would fix it up myself and it would be me.

Welt, § ust didn't get around to #t, somchow, and it
mnfinnrd %0 Jie on the shore of the Pond, with the paint
?'\\\ﬁm: off, the woed drwvn; out, and the caulking falling
‘:;’t" the seams And that's where Gerssh enters the pic-

He 131 1o me tasoally, “Ral g 3
beat helones 0 vay bR Toh ells me that Bernier

§ thought T felt a deal coming on, and ¥ o\::cwu!
. a8






F 3 Kind of
thinr, Bust be has a whole shop full of that k

‘st‘fx?f ;nzhuul'd think, he'd be glad—but he d’m‘nz sem

ta bre. T wauld bother me a lot more if T didn’t remember

Mae and the Modet T-

My sister and 1 used to play a game called “Husband's
o] 2 It was 2 smple-minded game that we made
up oft application blanks of vinaes sacts Qoe af ug would
ask suddenty, “Husband’s Occupanion?” and the mhcr‘ had
10 think up 2 posible but not very probable answer, “Flea
teainer,” for example. O “Percheron Faulter” Ot “Sealer
of Weights and Measures” 1 guess we were easily enter-
tdined

1 guess we sull are, because I am amused, spasmodically,
At being married 1o 2 Maine guide Ob, yes, Ralph's a °
guide, 100, although he docsn’t work at it much,

Of course a gwde has to be a good woodsman and.
canoeman and camp cook and emergency doctor, and the
State of Maine ascertarms that he 1, before issuing him & |
ticense to guide But he could never earn a living if he
didr’s also make the grade wath the sports—same as divdes
of the West—as “quite a character” He has to be laconic.
e has 10 Yo preturesque. Mawe guides have a legend of
quaintness to uphold. and, boy! do they uphold it. Theiee
so quaint that thev creak. Thev oughr 1o be They work
hard enough at 1t

Here's the Mane gude. He wears what amounts to a
umform It consists of a wool shist, preferably plaid, nicely
faded to soft, warm tones, dath pants, exther plus-faurs;
for some unknowsn season, or tiding hreeches; wool sochs'
and the solcless, Indian-type moccasin or high laced boots. *
He earnies a bandanna in his hip pocket and may or may
™ot wear another knotted around his neck. But he must

wear a battered &It hat, with 2 coliection of sa i
a . mon flies
stuck n she band, and he must wear it «

a with an air; and he
TR wear a hunting kaife day and night; and he must
NI -






ving “helped” paddie for 16w ox peive mites, streechout
‘:;:a\qu the %m. qu\vm on the shingle that natural philocar
pher, that rcat character, Bobeat B, \ms%‘xcs the dxsl}es.
The water glows lke blood-staiged ebony in the \;aprlg
Yieht, and the firs stand up behind. black and motionles.
B;ck i the bush 2 fox barks and a deer crashes away from
the scent of wood-smoke All around lies the wiltdetness,
dark and unkrown and snister Inade the httle pool of
Tight is all that ¢ left of the safe and familiar~—the canoes
drawn up on the shote, the piled packsacks and blanket
solls the forms and faces of inends A Joon sends its lost-
«oul Yament over the darkling wates and a shiver ruos
around the fire Then Bobeat Bl strolls up from the laké,
throws an armful o dey-bs aoto the blaze and begins toss-
ing Blanhets toward the group In the flash of a buck’s tait
sht old magie begins to work The tight little fire-heasted
¢irdr of fellawship is formed We're al) brothers here,
wniied by our common cawse agmnst the power of the
black tesond We'te all valane, noble renegades from
civilization’s chafing bonds We're dangerous and freel
The loon throws e Wood-turdling ¢ry agamst the
mountans once more, and tawehe s crazy laughter.
"Never hear one of thom entters a-hollerin’,” Boheat
Bl dsifts eanly mto his act, “but what it “minds me of one
time 1 waglost up on them big caribou barrens across the
{abe That'show Y come by this here war on my doulder.
Reasan T was up in there, a leller bad met foul play—"
¥'m making gwdes sound Gke 2 bunch of frands, and §
dor’t mean to. They work hard and they're 1 2 dilficult
poddton, Like all merchandisers, thev're Mliged 1o give

the cuvemer what hie wants, and it's their tough teek that
xI:u,- cuntomec wants adventure, Adventuse, free of actyal
sid, ds Sard to produce; and the state frowns on d‘\c
actualkilling off of sports, wwen by accident So the guide
3% 10 ke the custorer believe himsell Daniel Boone’s
33 .






having “helped” paddle for ten or welve miles, suretch ot
around the fire, Down on the shingle that naturat philow-
sher, that real character, Bobcat Bul. wathes he Siee
The water glows like blood-stained ebony in the leaping
light, and the firs stand up behind, black and motionlese.
Bach 1n the bush a fox barks and a deer crashes away from
the scent of wood-smoke All around lies the wilderness, -
dack and unknown 2nd sinister Inude the Intfe poot of
taght is all that te teft of the safe and familiac—the canors
drawn up on the <hore, the piled packsacks and blanket
rolls, the forms and faces of friends A loon wnds jts Jout-
<out lament eves the darkhing water, and a shiver runs
around the fire Then Bobeat Bill strolls up from the lake,
1hrows an anmful of dry-Li onto the blaze 3nd bemins o
ing blankets toward the group In the flash of a buck’s tait
the old magrc begins to work The ught little firc-hearted
arcle of fellowship is formed We're all brothers bere,
united by our common cause agamst the power of the
black hevond We're all valiant. nable renemades from
civilization's chafing bonds. We're dangerous and free!

The Joon throws its blood-curdling cry agamst the
mountains once more, and laughs 1ts erazs Janghter

“Never hear ene of them cntters a-hollenn’,” Bobeat
Bill dnfts easity mto his act, “but what it "mind« me of one
e L waslost up on them bhg caribou barrens across the
lake That's how I come by this here scar on mv shaulder.
Reason T was up in there, @ fefler had met foul play—"

I'm making guides sound ke a bunch of {rauds, and {
don't mean to They work hard and they're 10 5 diflicult
position Like all merchandisess, they'se obliged 1o give
ll\;’: c:\:‘s::)m('r what he wants, and i's their touch luck that

e customer wants adventure Adventure, free of actut}
Tisk, i hard 0 produce; and the state frowns on the
;cmnl&rﬂmg off of sports, even by accident. So the ide

2% 10 make the customer betieve himself Danicf Boone's
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the bottom. Between times he hau'ed i spotts out of th_c
water—they wete great fallers-in—and dodged crralic
backeasts, e had 2 very active day. Along ahowt dusk a
great outcry went up. Someons had caugh\. z foh An
enarmous salman, so he said. Ralpk netted it. It was 2
<mall chub, The chub 13 2 poor relation of the carp family,
and we natives Jook down our nases at them. Exen the caty
wat’t eat, them. The politician was't so choosey, He toak
it home Probably he has it mounted over his desk now.

Ralph fmally gov thee of tus party put to bed. The
fourth—he of the chub—refused to go, He'd tasted blood
and he wasn't going to waste fime sleeping. Ralph Ielt
i sitting on the bank of the river with a quart of Scotch
conveniently at hand Tt was pitch dark, which not enly
put him in the Jegal position of being a breaker of the
half-hour-after-sunset law, but also in the impractical posi-
uon of not beng able to see hus e The Hirst considera~
tion didn’t bother him The second he got around by wing
a powerful flahhight tramed on his fiv He caucht nn Ak,
but he had fun.

‘The other thing that we do for a living is write. This
is the most smportant, because we spend the mast time
on'it, and because the larger part of our income is derived
from 1 Psobably of we spent the same amount of time
and energy working m a factory or selling brushes fram
door to door, we’d have more money and {ewer headaches.
But there are other things we wouldn’t have.

In theory, at least, one of the advantages of writing is
that you ean work anywhere and any tisse You aren't tied
down. Actually this 1s true only within Lunuts. I have found
that unless 1 wake myself some office ‘hours and stick 1o
d\c}n—-ﬂjﬂ 1o 11 A and 1 to 3 pa1 I don't do any
writing 1 pick some wild fowers and
the dot, and make a cake,

arrange them, warh
this morning. 8o I read a

and then it’s ton late to stast
nather chapter of the book 1
4 .






e botom. Between times ke hauled it sporis pot of the
water—they were great Tallersin—and dodped erratic
backeasts. He had a very active day, Along about dutk a
grest owtery went up Someone had c;ught’ a i A
envrmous salinan, so he said, Ratph rented it Ty was »
small chub The chub fs a poor relation of the carp famsily,
and we natves look down wur noses at them Even the gats
won'tess them, The politician wase't so choosey, He took
it home. Probably he has it mounted over his desk now,

Ralpk finally got three of hus pasty pus fo bed. The
{outth—he of the chub—refused ta go. He'd tasted blood
and he was't going to waste time sleeping. Ralph lefc
birn situng on the bank of the nves with 2 quart of Scotch
comveniently at hand, 1t was prtch dark, which not arty
put bim in the legal position of heing 2 breaker of the
half-hour-after-sunset Jaw, but akso in the impractical posi-
ot of not being able to e his kae. The fint conndesan
tion didn's bother hrm, The sccond he got around by wing
2 poverful flashhght trained on his fiy Ve caught no i,
but he had fun,

‘The other g that we do for a lviag is write. Thie
4 the most imporians, because we spend the most time
on'it, and becase the Jarger part of our income is derived
from 13, Prohabhy il see spent the same amount of time
and energy workmg in 2 factony or sefbng brushes from
door to door, we'd have mare maney and fower headsches,
But there are other things we wouldn®t have.

1n theory, 2t deast, one of the advantages of writing &
that you an work anywhere and any te. You aren't tsedd
doren, Actually this 2y true only within hmits. 1 have {ound
thay unless 1 make myself sqme office houss and stitk o
(hc’m«'& 30 ta 1k axt aud o3 »x—I dop't do aay
webtag. Upick some wold fowers and arrange them, 4 ash
the Gog, and make 2 cake, and then it's 100 late o stacy
Ws morning. So 1 read a

nother chapter of the book §
D






writing down, and condescerion is immediately apparnt
to, and rightly resented by, the cditor. 1 helieve that any
writer who sells enough to eat off the proceeds is writing
the very best he can al) fhe time When be stops, he staps
cating. .

Tve read a lot of firstrate writing, and 1 have some csitis
£al sense; o 1 bnow where [ stand. Il never be firgt-rate.
't improve with practice, ¥ trust, but § haver't got what
3t takes to reach the top However, [ hege I'll never rake
the excuse that “ic's only a pot-boiler, after all" Exery-
thing | wie, no mattes hot Jousy it turms out to be, &
the very best T am capable of at the time, My writing may
e thizd-rate but at Jeast iUs honest You can’t be even a
third-rate writer without taking your work <riously.

But 1 you take it serioudy, chances are thay others wily,
o0, and T enjos having a fool-proof excuse for not doing
the things ¥ don’t want to do. ¥ 1 s2id, “Oh, Tean’t T have
to do my mendmy” the answer would be, “You can dn
it this evening ™ If T say, “Ok, I can’t. I'm wotking on my
book.” there's no argument about 1t at 31l 1t's wonderful,
1 hardly ever do things T don’t want to do 4y more, K.
cept write

Wnung < hard work, and don’t let ambody wll you
otherwise 1¢t's hard en the eyes, the back the fanny, the
dﬂpo&}\mn and the nulpolish 3¢ hard on the nerves
Your income 15 s uncertain. You never know, when you're
sweating blood over a story, whether the editor §s Boing ta
fold huy nose o cheer and end you & cheek for—

And that's anoher thing People don’t mind asking a
writer how wwch be gets pad for a story There mugt be
some explanation for suck a breach of good faste in other.

wise well-bred penoms § have bee i N M
" ton by stalling. 1 say, » coping with the situs.

t “Well shat depends Tt woyld
imposaible 10 say. Some mayazines pay higher ratel: \h:
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ime’] got 10 See him was during school hours. T made 2
Qfference in my attitude, but it dide’t bt very fong In
spite of all the sentences T duagrammed for him, and the
avithmetic answers 1 shpped under iy desk into his eases
palm, come Valentine's Day, he spent all His pocket maoney
- onabiglace and rikbon heart for a blonde who sat over in
the dumb section, and who didr't know a verb from a
common denominator It soured me on the male for a
time, but it taught me a lesson that has heen valuable ever
since: to wit, men mav admire and use brains in a woman,
but they dor’t love them 1 reverted to my hatred of winter.

After T grew up, 1 5till hated it, and 1 think that now 1
kpow the reason why In civilization we try 1o combat win-
ter. We try to modsfv 1t o that we can continue to Yive
the same sort of hife that we live in summer. We plow the
<idewalks to we can wear low shoes, and the roads o we
can use cars W heat every enclosed «pace and then, inade.
quatelv clad dash quickly from one httle pockes of hot air
throueh a btter no-man’s land of cold to another We foo}
around with sun lamps, trying to convince our skins that
it i reaflv August. and we cat travel-worn spinach in an
atterapt to seil the same idea to our stomache. Natwrally, it
doesn’t work very well You can neither remodel nor ig-
nore a thing as big as winter.

In the woods we don't try to. We just Jet winter be
winter, and any adjustments that have 10 by made, we
raake tn ourseives and our way of living We have to, The
e hepecieltioe
1l where one stops and ‘:\\n, o b S(lmc'nmc‘ hard ta

e other begins We can't dress,

for example. for 3 day 1 the house §; i J
exist, We have to go outdoors ronunua!‘l‘;il—:‘oﬂgl::%nd:c o?d‘

1o g0 to the john, to nin down to the other house and :

; woed on the Xitchen fire, 1o get water, to hach a pxccr;f
steak off the frozen drer hanging in the woodshed, or for
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others, and some writers are better than others—" And
blah, blih, blah.

But 'm not gaing t6 stall any more, The next time any-
onc ashs me how much I got for a story, I'm going to tell
them. I might even tell them the truth. And then Y'm go-
ing to say, “And what does your husband eamn in a year™
That ought to settle that.

Upon reflection, I conclude that probably the best short
answer to “How do you eam a living?” would be “From
hand to mouth.”

m .
Q2

“But You Don't Live Here All the Year "Round?”

WIAT PEOPLE REALLY MEAN WHEN THEY ASK 1S IF WE
live here the year ‘round, is “But good Lord! Certainly
you don’t stay in here durmng the winter® You must be
crazy!” Well, all right, we're crazy. I would have thought
50 my self, before T tried 1t
T used to hate winter, too When I was a chald it was be-
cause winter meant school, and although I got along rea-
sonably well there, school was something to be considered
with nausea, Along about Februany I used to think of the
stretch of time until June and frecdom with such a hope-
less depression as I have never known since It just didn’t
scem possible that T could live that long. The only time in
my whole scholastic career that T cver liked school was one
spell when I was in the eighth gr?de; and the reason for
my change of heart then had nothing to do with my stud.
fes. I fell in love with the boy who sat in front of me,
and since he lived over on the other side of town, thevonly
. 4% - -



and about an jnch thich—too thick to wet through, and
muck too thick 1o chill through. They looh a3 thotgh
they'd be wonderful, but you can't get them in this coun-
try. Some of the natise Tumberjacks try to achieve the same
effect by buying old-fashioned black buckled galades,
about four sizes too big, and wearing four ar five pairy of
socks it them. They keep the feet warm, but it's ke wears
.ing a bucket on each foot. A few people wear high leather
.boots, but almost everyone else agrees that they are cold
damn things Nobody would be caught dead in a pair of
ski boots, Thev're too stiff and heavy. Let the city fotks
have them They don't know any hetter. -

Myself, T wear one pair of wool wths and the hghtest,
cheapess parr of sneakers I can buy, and nobody ean cons
vince me that this isn’t the answer. Everyone else is work-
ing on the wrong principle, that of getting mote and more
layers between therr feet and the cold. That's wrong. What
they gam 1n msulation they sacnfice in foot flexibility
‘Their feet are just two petrified lumps wrapped in weol.
According to my system, articulation isn't interfered with,
and the blood crrculates freely, bringing heat from the
body to the feet as a hot water heating system brings heat
to the radiators I haven’t been able ta win any dusciples -
to oy bebef. but that’s all right Nerther have I ever had
wy feet fros-biten

scem to have devoted a lot of space to what we wear

©on our feet in winter, but 1t's quite in proportion to the

amount of time speat talking and thinking about it Tt's a
Very vital matter, N
1 O“&:‘de' Ife takes on pace with the approach of winter.
doors somethin ‘:lg: ‘g‘ will ’hdp PC“PICstet that ot
e stows dq\ﬂ% :;‘l at)' \htm 1C0pe with isgoing on Here
The leaves (3l Loms the S o0 88 sows donn
“’d“OOd wees, Spruce and fir
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any one of a dozen other reasons. Qutdoors is just anatlier,
bigger, colder yoom. When we get up in the moming we
dress with the idea that we'll be using this other room 2l
day. When swe step into it we make the concession of pat-
ting on muttens—if we're really going to be there long
enough. .

Eversone in here dresses more or less alike, until it
comes to foot gear. We all, male and female, wear pl.v({
% 00] shirts—two of them sometimes—and wool pants, &
or riding. We wear wool caps and home.made mittens,
with leather mittens, called choppers. over them. The
choppers don’t keep the hands warm, but they heep the
mittens dry and prevent their wearing out. We all wear
woo! socks. And there the great woods schism begine
Everyone has his own pet ideas of the proper footwear for
below zero weather. No one will listen to any one ele’s
opinion on the subject. Everyone knows he is right, and
no one will dabble with experrments. Feet [reeze too easily
and frozen feet are too painful and serious to be courted
deliberately.

Ralph belongs to the great gum-boot school of thought
Gum-boots have high leather tops sewed on rubber feet.
They are loose and roomy, and their addicts wear two or
three pairs of heavy wool socks inside them [ guess they're
all right, if you like them. Larry Par<ons swears by laced,
all-rubber hnee boots and twe pairs of socks He claims
that the leather tops of gum-boots get soaked when there is
wet snow, and then where are you? The answer to that
is that healthy feet perspire a little, and there is no chance
for evaporation through rubber. So by night your socks
are going 1o be wet anyhow, and what difference does it
make how you get them wet? The Finnish fumberjacks
who brought their equipment from the old country—and
there are quite a number of them around here—haye a
pood foot gear, consisting of heavy felt boots, knee high
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and about an 1ach thich~100 thick 1o wet through, and
much too thick to chill through. They Jook as thotgh
they'd be wonderful, but you can't get them .'m this coune
try. Same of the native lumberjacks try to achieve the same
effect by buying aldfashioned black buckled galoshes,
about Jour sizes too big, and wearing four or fae pairs of
<sacks m them They keep the feet warm, but it's like wear-
_ing a bucket on each foot. A few prople wear high leather
hoots, but almost everyone elte agrees that they are cold
damn things. Nobody would he caught dead in a it of
3hi boots. They're 100 suff and beavy. Let the ity fotks
have them They doa't know asy hetter. -
Myselt 1 wear one pair of wool socks and the Sightest,
cheapest pair of sneakers I can buy, and nobody can con-
vince me that hs 15t the ansser Everyone else Is work-
ing on the wrong prineiple, that of getting more and more
layees between their [eet and the cold. That's wrong. What
they gam n sulation they sacrifice in foor flextbility,
Their feet are yust two petsified lumps wrapped in wool.
According o my svstern, aruculation a't wterfered with,
and the blood circulates freely, bringing heat from the
bady to the feet as a hot water heating systern brings heat
1o the rachators { haven't been able to win any disciples -
to my behef but that's all night Neither have I ever fad
my feet frost-bitten
Tstem 1o have devoted a ot of space 1o what we wear
on our feet m winter, but i's quite in proportion to the
amount of ume speat talkeng and thinking about it, I's a
‘ery vital matter .
Outside Mle takes on pace with the approach of winter,
Tt 15 the gav season, the season of parties and theatees and,

alt the other things that will help peo, le {c
doors something that they b s has oute

Ife slows down, just as

can’t cope sath ugangon Hers
“The leases fall from

the world around us slows dow,

the hardwood trecs Spruce and fir
. A7 .



and pine stop growing and stand, dormant and black and
thick, on in-side and lake-shore, their slim tips
_pointing monotonously to the gray shy. Of course they
don’t move, but they scem to draw silently in around w
We realize suddenly what we have forgotten: that after all,
lhcrg are only three families of us—only,a dozen puny
human souls strung out along the lahe and river—against
alf the forces of nature To the people Outside, “the forees -
of nature” is a convenient phrase out of a textbock. To.
us they are a reality. We know we haven’t a Chinaman’s
<hance of controlling them. We only hope we can out
maneuver them.

I always fecl hie a renegade when the first fittle powder
snow comes It never lasts long, and it isn’t serious, but the
proper attitude is the long face, the foreboding shake of
the head, and the grim comment that it won’t be long now._
T would Iike 1o act as Kyak does, and go tearing around
in circles, scooping up mouthfuls of snow as a fast train
scoops up water, and leaping crazily and prodigiously over
Tittle snow-covered trees. T don’t, partly because any tree I
could leap over wouldn't be worth bothering with and I'd
probably fall flat on my fanny anyhow. but mostly because
1’d simply be too unpopular 1f anyone suspected my anti-
<ocial liking of winter. So [ try to remember that in Febru-
ary. when the snow is four feet or more deep on the Ievel
and I’m flopping mexpertly around on snowshoes, I'li be
cursing the day the stuff was invented and offering my hope
of Heaven for a good long look at a patch of bare sround.
1 turn my attention to the first piece of out-tmaneuvering
that we have to attend to

That is the circumventing of the freeze-up, our official
beginning of winter. That's the fall in-between periad,
when the lake is just frozen and the ice is too thirk 10 put
a boat through and too thin to support a man or a horse
or a car. We never hnow when the frecze-up 1s gomg to
N . 48 .




stany ot how tong iUs going to last. The only thing we do
know is that while it's going on. we are completely bonled
up The nearest A & P is some forty miles away, but it
maght as well be in Egvpt Whatever we are going nfcd
over a period of two or three weeks, we have 1o bring
in before the Arm starts to freeze over. Tea, coffer, sugar,
flour~I go over the list in my sleep. Ouneal, canned meat
and fish, fruit, and vegetables, And canned ikt Good
Lord, i 'd forgotren that again' One year we forgot it and
the Parsons forgot it, and-the Millers didn’t buy any bew
caine they keep 2 cow and didn’t hase to, So the cow chon
that time, of all times, to go dry. We all dearned, the hard
way, to ke black coffee and tea. T stilt bike it, but T don't
Tike to remember how oatmeal tastes without mdk on it
The real problem though, is fresh meat and cpgs and
butter If we brng them in o early and the weather
warms up, we have the most hornble phenomena known
to the thrdty Yaokee heast and soul—good food, dowly
sposting, T we cut the margin too fine, we wike up some
morning and find a half an inch of jce~4a funle and ins
furiating amount—an the lakes, So we watch the harom.
etey and thermometer and stats and the chickness of Kyak's
elt and Uisten 1o the weather broodeasts on the radie
and tush out at all hours of the dav and night to hold 2 wet
finger to the wind And sometines we guess right and
sometimes we don’t So far we've managed to survive the
consequences of errors in aur computatons, but it's a
pretty harassing penod to go through, all the same,
Luchily for our sanity, the deer-hunting season furnishes
a dntraction around freeze-up time, Of coutée, everyone
m here goes hunung Tt 1s0’t sport with w, though. We
want and need the deer meat {Only snobs and city people
2y vensson, 1 eady Jearned ) Huating 55 2 business swith
ut There are plenty of deer In the summer, when it's
v against the Jaw 1o shoat lherz; they stand around the yarg



under foot in romantic, negligent poses, fairly screaming

to have their pictures taken. They come into the flover

garden at night, and with great discrimination eat the

blossoms off all the more difficult flowers to raise, tuming
up their delicate noses at such common fodder as rinnias
and nasturtiums Again in the dead of winter when theit
natural foods are buried deep under the snow, they drift
into the clearing to eat hay or excelsior or cardboard boves
out of the dump, or anything else they can find We
coufdn’t shoot them then even if the law allowed; they
are too gaunt and pathetic—"too poor,” as they sav Up
here. Anyhow they wouldn’t be fit to eat. They've already
been driven to browsing on cedar, with the result that they
taste Jike furniture polish During the hunting seacon,
when they are fat and sleck and it’s legal to kill them,
every deer in the country remembers a man he has to sce
about a horse back in the thick growth on the highest
ridges It's uncanny. Ralph estimates that by the time he
has caught up with one and shot it and dragged it out,
estimating his time at the current local wage of thirty-five
cents an hour and taking into account expenditure of shoe
{cather, ammunition, and wear and tear on clothes, but
with no charge for loss of temper, the meat comes to about
ten dollars a pound. He doesn™t like deer meat, anyhow,
so probably his figures are padded He savs he'd rather eat
an old goat and be done with it So he goes out only when
1 drive him out, almost at the point of his own gun.

Larry Parsons was in the same frame of mind one year.
We were up there one afternoon when he came in from
hunting. Hé’d been out all day, and he was a rigr. His shirt
was torn, his face was scratched, and frozen mud cahed his
boots and pants, He told us in no uncertain tcrms that
that was definitely that. He didn't give a danin if he pever
shot another deer. For all of him, every unspeakabie deer
in the State of Maine could go climb a tree—an interesting
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ssibility, zoologically speaking. only Larry wasu't speak-
?:g zoalgg'icall)v He \\asf)spcnki"g from the heart. He had
Teen oves at Black Cat, fot into a wamg, erawled through
blowdown for two miles or more, and when he went to 2at
his Junch, found it gone from bis baek pocker Sa hf vas
through He'd eat potatoss and salt if he had to. He'd eat
nothing, if it came to that But never, never, so help him
Hannah, would he step foot out of the house again, after
a dees. .

At this point Al who had been listening with the look
of sympathy ue al Jearn 1o assume 10 cover up the fact
that we are inwardly esttmating just how soon it will be
safe to broach the subject of deer huating again, squeaked
and pointed out the back window. In the middle of the
dothes vard stood an eight-pont buck Larry shattered ~
every exsung record in oath-breaking The hitchen floor
smoked ns he crossed it He missed the finst shat, and the
buck obhgingh tumed broad-side. He couldn’t miss the
scond ume Tt must have been a fecble-minded buck.
From the eugemc viewpoink, 1t was undoubtedly better lor

- the race that he didn’t ive to propagate his kind.

The real evcuement of the deer-hunting season isn't
hunting deer, though It's hunting deec-hunters. Its af.
ways the same, every yeat. Any night that Ralph comes in
at sunset and savs, “It’s going to tumn cold tomehr. We'd
hetter ges s some extra fire-place wood,” 1 know what's
£oing to happen We'go ot into the lovely still dusk for
the woqd, but 1 can’t really appreciate the black sthou-
cltvs the pmes on the western ridge make againn the
ovrange and apple-green sky, nor the wreaths of steam that
bema to nse from the diver 23 the temperature of the aic
;llmpq below that of the waser Pm 100 busy wondering

uviv soon ‘tlhc :;lcphane wx{ll\s‘t;:in Tingin

£ wsually starts just at full dush, 1t may be the )
.+ calling, or CIfT Wiggin, or the Brown g&m,h;u:“i,tnea)nl



amounts to the same thing “Say, you ain't scen ansthing
of a couple of hunters, have ',ou’ Yeah, they're stayin’
here. Went out this morning and they'd ought to have betn
back an hour ago. Well, sort of keep your ears open for
signals, will you, and call me up if you hear :\m,t.hmil~

We'll hear something, all nght. Just after we've decided
that, thank God, they’re lost in some other neck of the
woods and aren’t our rcsponslbxlxl) and have changed
into slippers for a quiet evening in the home, Lyak will
look mtereﬁtdly out of the window and mdulge in a short
“woof.”” We'll go out onto the porch to listen. Sure enough.
faint'and far away will come the sound of three grouped
shots, the universal woods signal of distress, It’s a signal
that can’t be ignored. I dont know what would happen
to a person who turned a deaf ear to three shots, but I
more than half believe that the nearest tree \\ould fall and
crush him to a pulp It should, anyhow

Ralph groans, gets his gun, fires the two answering <hot5
that mean, “O.K. I hear you Now for the love of Mike,
stay where you are and heep on signalling” and starts
pulling on his gum-boots again I go to the telephone to
report that the missing have been spoken. Ralph collects
his compass, a lantern, s gun with lots of cartridges for
signafling, and sets forth into the night,

If lost hunters would only stay put. thev’d be fairly easy
to find But they mrcly do If they're imeperienced enough
to lose themselves in the first place, they're mexperienced
enough to get panichy. The thing to do. once vou hnow
you are lost, is to find a good, safe place 10 build a little
fire, build it, firc the thiree shots, light a crzarcter and sit
down and wait. If the shots aren’t answered wait a while
till you are sure it’s late enough for searchers to be oput
looking for you and <hoot again If you've plpn(y of shelly
with you, continue to do so every five minutes; jf not,
space your volleys further apart or until you hear some-
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one shaating for you. But defore you )xavc wed up afl your
cartridges, resign yourself to 3 night in the open and :m:ke
the best of it. They')l be looking for you in the momming—
you don's have 10 worry shout that They'll come thooting,
and yowll apswer with the cartridges you'se carefully
saved, and hefors ten o'clack you'll be back in camp rate
ing bacon and eggs and drinking hot coffee .

This is such a sane 2nd easy program to follow, but no
lost hunter that we ever encountered ever followed jt.
They all do the same thing They start travelling as Tast a<
they €an, wsually in the wrong direetion and alwase in
circles Yve been lost, and 1 know the feeling: 1t iv hard to
be sensible-—not t6 be driven by a nameless terrer and
uegency—but sou hase to be sensible You can’t go ram-
ming around 1n the woods in the pitch dark. The last
serious thing that will happen to vou is that you'll becomne
completelv exhawsted and demoralized Much worse things
can happen You can fall in a hale and break 2 leg. You
can trip and shoot yourself One hunter over on B Pond
ridge went runming through the woods at top speed,
smacked into a tree, and knocked himself cold, It's bester,
oven of Irder just to st down and wait,

The procedyre for finding lost hunters is always the
same First cotes a period of swearing a1 amyone dumb
enough not 1o get himself out of the woods before dath.
{This phase runs concurrently with the assembling of
paraphernahia.) Because we hve so near the nver, the net
}hing that Ralph does when he has to ga out hunter-hynte
ing. 15 walk up the road to where it's quiet so he can
hear (e shots a« plainly as possible and determine th e dir
vection by compass. Then he fires tao ansuering shots and
starts off in that drrection and heeps on walking unot he
hears some more shots. He re-checks bis direction, finds

hiat the Yout one has wandered four Points 1o the narth.
wast, 333, corrcets his course, fi .

T3 tho more shots, hoph
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that they will toll thi quarry in his direction, and keeps
on walking. This may continue for an hour or it may con-
tinuc most of the night. The first time it happened it was
{airly exciting, but after years of it it has become a nui-
sance.

In the meanwhile I have kept the tea kettle boiling so
that when Ralph gets home, complete with hunter, they
can have something hot to drink before going to bed. My
inclination, after a half a dozen cxperiences, is to go
hastily to bed as soon as I see their lantern up the road,
and let them get their own lunch Six times is enough to
hear the same old story, and it always is the same old stéry.

After the hunting season is over and the lakes have
frozen, we can scttle down to winter, which consists not of
the problem, primarily, of how te keep ourselves amused,
but of the much more interesting problem of keeping our-
selves warm and fed

The first thing that has to be dealt with is the wood
situation, You don’t have to ask anyone what he’s doing
for busy-work from November until January He's getting
in his year's supply of firewoad What else would he be do.”
ing? The wood has to be cut after the leaves have fallen,
but before the snow gets too deep and malkes it hard to
get around in the woods Tt has to be sawed into four-foot
lengths, split, and piled for hauling when the snow gets
deep cnough. The hauling is usually done wath horees and
sleds, although we use a car and have to build 4 road for
the purpose. It's amazing how good a road can be built
out of brush and snow over the roughest terramn Brudh iy
thrown into the holes and wet snow piled on top. Then it
is trodden down and smoothed off. You wouldn't thny, jt
would hold up a rabbit, let alone a car or a team of horses
and 4 heavy sled loaded with a couple of cords of hard.
wood. But as soon as the weather settles down to o steady
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mld,‘th: whole thing freczes as sofig 253 rock. It seems 1 p
bave the Permanence of e Appian Way, I'm alwayy gyr.
Prised when | TUn across an olg haulmg r0ad in summp

to find jt nothing by 5 series of skids, bryd, Piles, bouldars

Excellence oM 2 two-map Cross-cyg i
With size apg strength qy wholly 5 Matter of method, A
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. fect, will you?” That is probably meaningless to the v
initiate, but a good sawyer resents it very much. Iy means
that his partner is saying that he doesn’t mind riding hin.
back and forth with every stroke of the saw, but he doss
consider it unnecessary to have to drag his fect along the
ground, too, It's the obscure local way of telling a man
he’s bearing down on his end of the saw and it’s an m-
plication that he doesn’t know his trade.

I don’t know how other sawyers manage to retain the
faity touch, but this is how I do it. First I make sure that
1’m going to be comfortable, even if this involves shovel-

« ling holes in the snow for my feet and lopping off sundry
twigs that might switch me in the face. Then I tale my
end of the saw and pay very close attention to what we're
doing for the first inch or so. I’s important tb start the
kerf straight. If it slants or curves appreciably the friction
becomes terribfe when you get half way through the log.
By the time the cut is well started ['ve got nto the swing
of the thing and don’t have to think about it any more.
Particularly do I not think about the fact that we are saws
ing a log in two.

These are the things 1 do think about First, I think
with satisfaction how good this particular exercise is for
the waistline. I can feel the muscles roll and any accumu-

. lated ounces of superfluous padding melt away Then [

. ook around the woods and think how lovely they are in
winter, with the lavender shadows of the bare trees lying
like lace on the snow, and the evergreens standing up
black and stiff all around Everything is as stif and sharp
as an etching n the thin winter sunlight.

About then Gerrish says “Whoa™ We haye long since
agreed-that when exther of us sags “Whoa,” we'll fingsh the
stroke we're on and do one more. This gives both our
minds a chance to come back from the vacuum they've
.been wandering in, This whoa of Gerrush’s imndicates that

« 5 . .



we're more than half woy through the log and W ﬁmr'm
drne a wedge in the kerf to prevent the saw from neing |
pinched 1 uit back on my heels while he drives the wedge,

and consider taking my top hirt off. Puring up your

own wood is certainly the wav to get the most heat out
of it. ¢ warmms vou tvice—ornice while you're sawing it and
agoin while you're burning it 1 take m) shirt off and pick
up my end of the «2w again -

Now 1 think of the deer who will be coming in at night
and how glad and surprised theyWl be fo fnd 3 new
tree down Thev can browse all night long in the yaconv
hizht on the buds which sesterdav were fosty {eet sbove
their reach We'll see ther tracks in the morning. 1 look
at the <awdast that s coming out in Gittle spurts from out
kesf with every suroke of the saw If it happens to he 2
white birch with 2 red heant, the sawdust is lovely on the
how—~pale gold znd soft wamm rose White birch s the
Jeasr satnfacton of the hardwoods for firewood, but it
makes the pretnest sandust Firenaod's excellence in, of-,
der 1s this maple, sellaw bisch, beech, and whate birch.
Whate birch 31 the most expensne to buy, though. People
from the erty tunk 1's pretts and romantic, and that puts
the price up I'm just thinking abour that when the san
drops and we're through the log. Gerrish hasn't had to telt
me ta pick ws feet up, esther

After the wood has been cut, rough spht, and hauled
into our yard, 1t has to be resawed into stove length and
<plit 1nto o nizes. a large size for the heater and a sreall
aze for the Yatchen stove ‘The sawing 1 done by power.
We have a circular saw g, run by a Mode! T motor that
Ralph fishied out of the lohe and reconditioned. 1rs cer.

tamb 3 lot more satifactory than the old-fashi,
fashioned hand
buck saw but T refuee 18 have amihing at all to do w‘-thX; 2
Tx tesrifies me. Just the aght of the saw spinning viciausly
around, sts teeth @ bright Blur in the sunhight, and the
LT AN



sound of the queer, inhuman rising shrich it gives as ity
through a piece of wood, make the cold shudders nn 1o
and down my spine, I'm really and truly afraid of it, s
unreasonable, I know; but some fears lie beyond reason.
1 like to help split the wood, though. It’s frozen to the
core by now, and splits easily. It's fun to stand 2 chunk—
pronounced “junk” here—up on the chopping HOCI“, gue
it a clip with the axc, and watch it explode. Occasionally
a knotty piece will give trouble, but the mere fact of e
fuctance to split puts the whole thing on a personal ‘flﬂ’
So! you won't, huh? Well, we'll see about that! All ngflh
1 don’t have to usc an axe. I can use a maul, if yourt
going to be that way. There! Dammit! .
I’s invigorating to win a fight, even if it's only again
a stick of wood.
We're stll fussing around with one or another phast
of the wood question when Christmas comes along.
Christras m the woods is much better than Christmas
on the Outside. We do exactly what we want to do about
it, not what we have to do becausc the neighbors will
think is funny if we don't; or because of the kids, who
will judge our efforts not by their own standards but by
the standards set up by the parents of the other Lids.
We don’t have any synthetic pre-Christmas build-up—n¢
<hop window displays, no carof smgers in department
stores, no competition in the matter of lighting effects
over front doors. At the intersections where the deer-runs
cross the Carry Road, no Santa Clauses ring bells in the
interest of chanty. We didn’t even have a Santa Claus
untd last year. We thought 1t would be nice if Rufus grew
up knowing who gave him presents and bestowing his
" gratitude jn the proper places. So we had never even men-
tioned the name of You-know.who Howevcr, a visitor at
Miller's let him in on the secret, explamning to him that
Santa Claus is the man who brings things for littile boys.
. 58 - :



ufus knete very well that Latry Parsons brings in every-
ing we get from the Qutsde QED, ]-am’ is Santa
tams. He stll persists in this belief, which makes him
erfectly happy and we hope it does Larry, too.

We don't even have a Christmas tree. Tt seemns a htle
dly, with hundreds of square miles of fir and spruce,
rom knee-high bables to giants of eighty feet on alf sides
of us, to cut one dowa and bring it into the house Tt scems
almost like vandalism to shake the ice and snow from its
branches and hang them with pop-corn strings and cheap
tinsel We have our Christmas tree outdoors, for the bere~
Fit of the birds, hanging suet and crusts on the branches
of one of the trees in the yard.

But we do have Chnstmas, just the same, and since
we are so far from stores and last munute shopping, we
have to start planning for 1t a long time ahead. With no
chance to shop for gadgets, we have to make quite a lot of
our presents, and the rest we get from what i€ known
here suaply as the Mail Order, 1 give mittens, hand made
by me wih the munals of the recipient knit into the de-
sign across the back These don't cost much over and above
my time, and 6o one in this country ever had too many
pairs of mittens. For people who live Outside T try to
think up things that they couldn’t buy in stores. Afeer all,
it would be smple.minded to send out and buy somethiug,
Tave 1t mmalled inbere, wrap It up, and send it out to some-
one who, doubtless, lives almost nest door to the store
where 1t was bought,

Y make little ruttens about an inch long and sew them
omo a bnght fourteen-inch length of cord, as childsen's
nuttens are sewed anto a cord. These are bookmarks, in
case you haven's guessed To ey people who, 1 kn’m\',
have Fre-places, I send net bags full of the biéga: and
Best pune cones 1 €an find, (0 be used as hindimg, T make
bakam pillows, T know 1hc<: can be hought at any roads

U



side stand north of the Maine border. But mine don’thne
pictures of Indians stamped in ink on cheap pink cot-
ton cloth, along with the excruciating sentiment, “For
You I Pine and Balsam.” I collect old-fashioned patch-
worh quilt patterns from any sourcel can find them, and
use them to make my pillow covers. In the old quilts, each
unit is usually from twelve to fiftcen inches square, and
that makes a very good size for a balam pillow. 1 make
them, naturally, by hand, and they look very simple and
expensive. They don’t cost very much either. And 1 do
Jove the names of the old patterns—Star of Bethlehem,
Wedding Ring, Flower Garden, Log Cabin. They have 2
nice homely sound. You can think of a lot of things to
make out of nothing, if you have to.

But making presents isn’t half of Christmas in the woods.
I'fl never forget the year the lake didn’t even begin to
freeze until well after the tenth of December. We'd or-
dered our Mail Order, and presumably the Andover Pot
Office was harboring our stuff until someone could go out
to get it. Finally, the day before Christmas, it was decided
that an expedition should go on foot, get the stuff, and
then, if at all posuible considering the thin ice, drive it
all in in Larrv’s old Model T which was down at the Arm.

We had hving with us then a friend named Rush Rog-
crs. He and Ralph and Edward Miller and Arch Hutchins,
who was workiug for Larry, joined forces and set off down
the ice on foot dragging a couple of sleds behind them to
haul the stuff in on if the ice proved unsafe for the car.
They got to the Arm all right, and from there into An-
dover was easy m Miller’s Qutside car

Sure enough, ail our stuff—we’d <old a story a short
while before and avere having a fat Christmas that year—
was at the Post Office. In fact, since the Post Office was
small and space at a pre.mium during.thc mi!1 season, our
pachages were all piled in ‘hﬁ(; front window Jike a disp} -~



4 the population of Andover was standing Oul!"!? guess.
;:g at (Eci‘:» contents, The Middle Dam delegation con-
imued on to Rumford, stocked up with grogeries and
Christmas Cheer, picked up the mail and packages on
the way bach, and arrived back at the Arm in the nf}r:r-
noon. The mail and supplies filled the Ford to bulging.
Asch wedged himself into the deiver’s seat, Edward stood ~
on the running board to watch the high-piled packages,
and Rush and Ralph tied the two sleds behind in single

il and sat on them 1 wish T could have seen them, The
sleds were hardly big enough to accommodate their rears,
and they had to hunch their knees up under their chins
and hang on with both hands for dear Jife, Arch was driv-,
ing the old Ford as fast 25 1t would go, snow and ice chips
from the chains were flying into their faces, so they
couldn’y keep their eyes open. and the sleds at the ends
of their lines were slewing with teertfic swoaps. As 2 fina]
touch they held their bare hunting knives in their teeth
so they could cut the sleds loose if the car went through
the ice ahead of therm. Edward told me later that they were
the funnest-looking rig he ever saw

The sce was really 100 thin to be safe It bent and bowed
under the weight of the car, and rolled up ahead of them
in long fiexible swells, But Arcli followed the sules for,
drising a car on thin wce—keep the doors open, go ke
hell, and be reads to jump~—and they got heme all nght,

onh a Wttle late for supper. .

Then started one of the most hectic evenings T have
everspent Furst, everything had to be unpacked: and when

‘b‘: Maat Order packs, 1t packs, what I mean. Corrugated

rd, excelsor, paper paddig—they coctaraly give &t the
norha, We decided thas Ralph would do the unpacking in
the b'zc\i bedroom, with no lamp, He could see tnough by
the light theough the open door. We dide’t want any
fire on Christmas Eve, an;l‘ all thay Ppacking material



side stand north of the Maine border. But mine don’t have
pictures of Indians stamped in inh on cheap pink cot-
ton cloth, along with the excruciating sentiment, “For
You 1 Pine and Balsam I collect old-fashioned patch-
work quilt patterns from any source I can find them, and
use them to make my pillow covers. In the old quilts, each
unit is usually from twelve to fifteen inches square, and
that makes a very good size for a balsam pillow. I make
them, naturally, by hand, and they look very simple 2nd
expensive, They don’t cost very much cither. And 1 do
love the names of the old patterns—Star of Bethlehem,
Wedding Ring, Flower Garden, Log Cabin. They have a
nice homely sound You can think of a lot of things to
male out of nothing, if you have to

But making presents isn't half of Christmas in the woods.
T'll never forget the year the Jake didn’t even begin to
freeze until well after the tenth of December. We'd or-
dered our Mail Order, and presumably the Andover Post
Office was harboring our stufl until someone could go out
1o get it. Finally, the day before Christmas, it was decided
that an expedition should go on foot, get the stuff, and
then, if at all possible considering the thin ice, drive it
all 1 in Larry's old Model T which was down at the Arm.

We had living with us then a friend named Rush Rog-
ers. He and Ralph and Edward Miller and Arch Hutchins,
who was working for Larry. joined forces and set off down
the ice on foot dragging a couple of sleds behind them to
haul the stuff in on if the ice proved unsafe for the car,
They got to the Arm all right, and from there into Ans
dover was easy in Miller’s Outside car.

Sure enough, all our stuff-—we'd <old a stary a short
while before and avere having a fat Christmas that year—
was at the Post Office. In fact, since the Post Office was
small and space at a premium dun'ng.lhc rus!l season, our
pachages were 21 piled in d:\from window, like a display,



hrough the bach room I observed l.h:" the brish broese

kad tisen to gale velocity I could still sce the top of (he

huteau and of Ralph, but the bed had been drifred under.

1 held the flashlight while Rush did whatever he had i

do We went back into the house and turned on the radio .
A sery satisfactoev rendition of “Holy Night”" rewarded us.

1 re-wrapped Renmy's present, decided it looked pretty
moth-caten, undid 1t. got fresh paper and ribbon, and did
it up agan.

“Holv Night" changed to “Oh, Liitle Town of Bethle-
hem,” and I histened with pleasure, weapping up presents,
while Rush started to put together Rufus’ baunce horse.
As the music came to an eod, [ wole up to the fact that
Ralph had been shouting for some time from the back
room. “Hey, Louise! Bring that flashlight of Renny’s—"

Before we went to bed that night I had wrapped that
damed flashlight nine tres T had become a much better
Bashlight wrapper by midmght than I had been at seven
a'clock

At modnight we had some sherry and crackers and
cheese Because thus was Chrstmas, Ralph had a raw egg
in s sherry—which I think is barbarous—and Rush
brought me a magmficent treat—Camembert cheese,
which Ralph considers equally barbarous. We were ex
hausted and sith and we had a lot of fun It was the best
Chrsstmas Eve ¥ ever had, in spite of the flashlight.

Alter Christmas, what we call “the long drag” sets in,
One day 15 verv like another. The sun rises late over a
snow-cotered world. It's warth whdde to get wp, even with,
the thesmometer thenty below zero, to see a winter suna
e The eastern sy flames with red, 2nd the whole world
tarns rose. The steam, riung from the churmag, open, wWas
ter of the river, has been freezing afl night ln{g o eve
tmiest twig and spill from the water level o the tops z
the tallest trees, Walking down to the kitchen over the

. SO



around loose was definitely a fire hazard Rudh would a-
semble all of Rufus’ toys that came knocked down-—and
that year most of them did—but first he had to put the
new batteries, which were in the mess somewhere, into the

+ radio so I could hear the Christmas carols.

. 1 would re.wrap packages prettily. I started out with
our present to Renny Miller, a five-cel) flashlight, which
we thought might come in handy for him, A flashlight is
an awhward thing to wrap neatly, but I did a fairly good
job and went on to the next thing Rush was back of the
chimney doing something to the radio wires, and in a min-
ute he said, “Hey, Louise, where’s that flashlight of Ren-
ny’s? Lemme have it a second, will you?” I unwrapped it,
Jet him have it a second, and wrapped it up again.

I'd barely got the bow tied satisfactorily when a yelp
came from the back room, “Good-night, there goes a box
of blocks! Hey, Lousse, lemme have that flashlight of
Renny's a second, will you® I unwrapped it, let Ralph
have it a second. and wrapped it up agam. The bach bed-
room, I noted in passing, looked as if a brisk breeze had
swept through it I wrapped up the snow gliders we’d got
for the two younger Miiler children and looked around
for Rush. He had disappeared, so this loohed like the op-
portune time to tic up the mittens I'd made him, and the
checked wool shirt that was Ralph’s present to hum. 1 got
out a suitable picce of Christmas paper and some silver
cord

Then came a rapping on the window, and in the glow
of the lamplight I saw Rush's face, framed in icicles and
spruce branches. He didn’t look Iike Father Christmas,
thourh. He looked, like a man in distress. “Hey, Louise,

1 can™t see a thing out here by this acrial. Bring out that
fiashlight of Renny’s a minutc, will you?” T unwrapped it
again—carefully, this time, as the paper was getting a fit
tle shabby at the crcmes—ﬁ.:nd took it out. In pascing



Tt teeping the paths dlear has't half the hm:da'c’nc‘! .
f Lecping the road to Middle open for a car, .\\ € ot
~ven choose our tipe for doing that. We start éut in 3hc
car a5 s00n 25 it hegns snowing as il it meant budness. You
can always tell A really serious enow starts in w':.rh fine
Rakes, which hiss against the windowpane and sting the
face. The wind starts moaning up the river, and first the
further ridaws, then the nearer, then the trees acrass the
civer, disappear in a ghosthy pall Probably blizeards start
23 olten at ten o'tlock in the muming as ot seven o'clock
at night, but my impression seems to be that it Is always
darl when we start out o break out the road Undoubsted-
1y this is 2 hangos er from my first trip .

Tt vwas cold that evemng, 1 reroember~—too cold, we
thought, to snow We naver knew when the sun set; gray
alterncon merged dowly mto black pnd starless night, We
brought the wood and water in, had supper, fed 1he dogs, .
pulled down the shades aganst the biung eold, and drew
up around the lamp with our bosks. The fire roared softly
in the <tove, a dog whined in his sleep; outdde 2 tree
eracked now and then 1 the faling temperatore. Tt was,
A good cvening to be inside "

Suddenly Ralph said, “Listen to that wind!™ We pulled
aside the curtams and peered out 1t the night, At the
bottem of each pane of glass was a hitle ne of white,
cuning up at the ends Even as we looked, the Koo
thickened and <omething Like a handfu! of smoke momens
tarfly clouded the glass Ralph dropped his corner of the
curtain “Snow,” he sad, and reached forus gum-hootz;
“11 go get the car stareed You'd better put some wood
oa the kitchen fire, 1l meet you up at the road.” L

v the time 1 had put on iy sneakers and mended the
fire, Ralph was ready to go He had a cant dog, a couple
of !’mu:ln some Tope, some erapty burlap sacls, and a
tantem in the back of the old Medel T. T climbed in be-



squeaking snow is Iike walking through a fabulous woed
where all the trees are wrought silyer encrusted with dia-
monds. It’s a marvellous sight, all the more breath-tahing
because jt lasts so short a time. As soon as the sun is up
and the wind begins to stir, it is gone and the trees stand
again in their winter grays and dark greens.

Getting breakfast in winter is something. The Litchen
stove won't hold a fire aver night, so in the moming eveny-
thing in the place is frozen—the wood, the water in the
pails, the bread, the butter—everything, Everything you
touch is colder than ice—the metal pans,.the copper on
the drain board, the ron of the stove-cover hfter. You
Iearn very quickly not to take your mattens off until the
place has had a chance to thaw out L can get a whole
hreakfast wearing my mittens. I think it would be very
good training for those occupations, such as surgery, for
example, which require unusual manual dexterity.

Dusk draws in early i the winter. We come in for the
night about four o'clock, light the lamps, and settle down
I know all about the mnconvemences of kerosene lamps
You can’t tell me a thing about filling them every mom-
ing, about trimming the wicks, about keeping the chim-
neys bright. But they give such a lovely, soft, golden hight
that it’s worth the bother. I love lamphght.

During the short space between unrise and sunset, there
are a ot of things that have to be tended to. There are
the daily chores, chief of which 1s filling the woodboxes,
bringing in the water, and shovelling snow Snow shovel-

: ling sounds like a trivial accupauon, but it wsu’t. It's hard
work and it’s maddening work The paths and steps have
10 be shovelled out, but all the time you're doing it, you
Lriow in the back of your mind that (a) it'll probably snow
again during the night, and (b} if you could only wait
until spring, you \\uuldn'(}navc'to do it at all. X get tired
just thinking about shcvellné% snow. I hate futile activity.



be the only woman eadt of the Rockies who can’t drive &
catand I gave an ay fy) heave Qut she came and § leaped -
aboard, : . [ -
The snow had made three inches while we were fooling
around, and any Jast trico of tuts hag vanished, Indecd, jt .
“had become harg totell where eargh ended and ajy began,
There was only one thing to do 1 took the lantery ang got
out and walkeq, leading the way. I hadn’ thoughe of j
when I decided pon sneakers a5 e idea] winter foqt ;
£20r, but this was 5 place where they, were of Nparalleled *
value No one else could have fely the ruts wigh the soles
of their feet | walked along one UL making a track that
Ralph coulg keep a wheel 3y, That wag all he needed to
h
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side him and-we started off. It really didn'’t seem to e
that this was necessary. Only about an inch of snow had
fallen so far, and it was crisp and mealy. Why didn't we
wait awhile? . 5 .

T found out. As soon as we got out of the shelter of the
buildings, the road vanished. Everything vanished The
headlights showed us only a thick white wall that
swayed in the wind, and pretty soon we coulda’t even st2
that. T got out onto the running board and scraped the
windshield clean, and we went a few niore rods. Then I
repeated the performance, and we went on again. It W
just like living and trying to work in a heavy, smothering
black bag I hadn't the faintest idea where we were, Noa?
of the trees along the side of the road looked familiar.

*Even our voices sounded odd and muffled. We must be, T
thought, about halfway by now. I got out to sec if I cou'd
find the ruts, and sensed rather than saw something even

-, blacker than the surrounding blackness ‘off to the left. It
was the wangan We'd come only a thurd of a mile..

Halfway up Wangan Hill we fell off the road, The front
left wheel went down with a sichening slump, the reat
wheels raced, and there we were We didn’t say anything -
We didn’t have to. We just lighted the Jantern and got out
to look. The hottom of the car was resting on the frozen
snow shoulder of the road, and netther of the rear wheels
had traction. We had to dig the pan and axles free and

" get her back into the ruts somehow We did Don't ash
how. I don’t know. All I remember is Iving for what
scemed like hours on mv stomach with <now driftng over |
e, scraping away at that frozen shoulder Then I remem~
ber shoving for dear life while Ralph gave her the gas. [
remember also Ralpl’s giving me a luttle lecture on the
:x‘iininily of anyone my age not being able to drive a car.
If I could drive and he might <hove, then we might get
some place. This annoyed x&c, as I do fecl like a fool to



“Top of Birch Hill ™ S

1 coutd have been worse. ftwas less than a mile homc.‘
We could have had to walk all the way from the Parsony
front door. We blew out the lantern and started home
through the first beginnings of 2 treaviifol chear dawn

On foot for the vest of the winter! That's where ne
always end Sometimes we're on oot in Dcccm.bcr. and .
again we manage to keep the wheels rolfing until Febru-
ary, but sconer of later we hase to getdown the snow-
shors from therr pegs on the porch and start walkiog the
mail

When we first came to fiwe here, mail was definitely
catch as catch can The Past Office at Coburn's is 2 wme
mer office, open only from May, 15th until October Ist,
and before and afier those dates, Middle Dam ceased 10
exist as far as the Government was concerned. If anyone
happened to be going Dutdde. he took the community
Tetters and brought in whatever postal matter the Andover
Port Office had been storing for us Sometimes we got
mail every week In the dead of winter or when conditions
were bad we were fucky of we got 1t twice a nionth, Now,
however, we have a Star Route to Middle Dam, and we
get mail every Tuesday and Friday. Its wonderful for
everyone, except possibly Larry, who is the mail carriee.
“Thert are umes, T imagme, when he'd Just as soon s1ay
home a3 go trekkang off down the lake with what he somee
tenes refers 10 as “the Chtly madl” 1's all right while
the boat is sull running, or after the lake s frozen and he
can we his snowhoat—an ingerous device that looks like
3 Black Mana, with tkus 1 place of the front wheels and
Saxcmmnr treads behind to furmds (he drning power But
in e tucen times he has 10 carry the sacks around the shore
on foot, ang that's something elsc again. The first year he
was mail carvier Ralph had two great oves-size tires come
for the Big Green “Mcnnoné’; and, of course, they arrivec



making these ghastly expeditions into uncharted space.
We set out again. . .

1 can’t remember whether this trip; or the nest, or the
next, was our last. They all blur into one long eon of wal-
lowing and pushing and shovelling, of roaring motors a‘!\'i
spinning rear wheels and boiling radiators, of blowin
snow and moaning wind, of brief periods in the \vnﬂ!)‘i‘
and light of the kitchen, of scalding coffee, of changiog
soaked mittens and socks for mittens and socks not quit®
so wet, and of wishing first that I could go home and go
{o bed, and, along toward the last, that T could just go
bed under the nearest bush. Somewhere along ther,
though, we found ourselves standing beside the Ford.
tacitly acknowledging that we were Jicked. We'd shovelled
and we'd pushed. We'd practically willed her along the
last quarter mile, when she'd been out of the ruts more
often than she’d been . The snow was just too mealy 10
provide traction, and now it was just too deep to plow
tirough. The last inch had been our undoing, and now
we might as well drag ourselves home and go to bed:
Ralph drained the radiator The Ford would keep until
spring just where she sat.

T looked around. I could see a Iittle now The woods
were getting, not lighter. but a little less solidly-black. 1
could scc a gray smear running away in two directions
~from where we stood That would be the road I could se¢
strange humps and fantasue figures that were trees stand-
ing around us in the thinmng snow. Yes, thinning. The
flakes were falling much slosser now They were hig and
feathery, and lacked the vicious drive they’d had all night.
The storm was definitely letung® up. We took one more
ook at the car, and Ralph shook Iis head It was just too
late to make any difference. We were on foot now until
spring, We might as welf accept it

“Where arc we, anyhow ?'i} ashed.



gets me nowhere That's the sort of footling conjecture
1har 1 indulge in while walking the mail. s n

Another great source of entertaintpent on these n.\:n(
walhs is the tracks in the snow. Sometimes they are just
trachs—the clearcut, chiseled hoof marks of deer, rab-.
s big, spreading pad-marks, with a little dent hehind
them where itsmaker squatted in the snow, or the precise
line of prints left by a trotting fox. Sometimes they tell of
ragedy. You follow the deticate embroidery of a wood-
mowe’s trasl for a quarter of a mile, and then it ends ike
the srupping off of a thread Two feathery swept places in
the <now, where the wings of an owl brushed as he
swooped, tell why, Or you may come to a chuned-up,
Blood-stained spot, with the tracks of a rabbit and a wild-
cat leading into 1t, but only the wildcats tracks leading
out. You don’t have to have a dictionary to transfate that
story. Once 10 a while we see a bear track, but not often
The bears ought to be, and usually are, sleeping some-
where i the winter.

*Actually, the only trach that has the power to startle ug
very much 1s the track of man We fancy that we hnow_
ahout where everyone belonging to Middle Dam is, a1 any
given hour of the day or night. Moreover, if anyone comes
dawn tise Carry Road, 1t's usually to see us There fn't
any other place to go, 1n winter S0 f nobedy has stopped
at the house, and yet here’s this track on the road—well!
£ couldn’t be any of the Millers They're all working on
theic wood It can’t be Larry, He doesrt wear L. L. Bean
guin-boats, and only Bean boots have this chain tread 1t
might be Dorian, who works for Lanry He was talking last
werk of getting some new boots But he's suppased to be
g ice. Maybe 1t's onc of the company timber cm'nets’,
come 1 from the Outside. Or maybe it's the game warden,
Or maybe— 1t doesn’t strike us as 0dd at al) that we haw‘
‘o changed our way of Yiving from that i which we were



during the frecze-up. Ralph 151d Larry he was jn nohur
for them and to leave them at the Arm until the ice was
safe, but Larry is too conscientious for his own good He
cartied and rofled them all the way up from the Am.
That’s the kind of a guy Larry is.

On Mondays and Thursdays, then, one of us has ©
walk to Middle to take up the out-going mail, and again
on Tuesdays and Fridays, someone has to go up to bring
down the in-coming 1 myself don’t mind the wip, even
on, snowshoes, those inventions of the devil. Tt isn't ke
breaking a trail through fresh snow. We take pains 0
tramp down a good, wide, level float up the middle of the.
road, and in between storms this float s packed so hard
that we can sometimes go all the way bare-foot. Bare-fool,
1 probably don’t have to explain, s simply woods for
“without shis or snowshoes ™ It's nice to get away from the
house for a while and to visit Al Parsons and Alice Miller,
and there’s always a lot 1o think about and look at along

" the road There arc the woods themselves, which T like
better n winter than in summer, because I like the type
of design that emphasizes line rather than mass, The bar
branches of the hardwood trees ook exactly like etchings
“There are strange vistas of hill and pond which the foliage
blochs out m summer, and which therefore have a rare,
new appeal, like glumpses into a far and beautiful country.
The view through the bare tree tops from the top of
Birch Hill might be a Swiss view, I deade, and the deep
black slash between the ranges where the Arm stretches
south through its narrowing valley might be a Norwegian
fjord. Then 1 wonder why we all like to pretend that we're
somebody else, somewhere else Why 1s it more fun to
think I'm a Norse woman looking over a f{jord than to

“ admit P’m me looking over itito South Arm? Probably,
hecause part of being me, looking into Sowth Arm, lies in

pretending I'm a Norse \srm;;n’ This is very involved and



“snow that covers the ahe after the first of the year is very
slow. So in order ta speed 1t up, the snow must l.:c scraped
off the cutung arca A coufle of below-zere nights after
the ice is clear will do the trick. Then the jce field has 1o
fe scored for the cutting hmes ke a pan of fudge, 'uith R

ool that looks ke an old-fashioned spike haf\'ow m'\h the
spihes set sixteen inches apart. Then the custing begins.

The cutting used to be done with a hand iee-saw, until
Larry decided that that was unprogressive. He got hold of
a machinust on the Outside who dreamed up an ice-cuning
machine for him This consists of an old Model A motor
on steel runners, with a chain-driven circular saw out in
{ront and a handle hike a baby carriage handle out behind
The operator walks behind, pushing the rig and raising
and lowenng the saw as desired The scoted grooves in the
ice act as guides for the runners. This ought to have been
much casier and faster than hand sawing; and it would
have been, i, instead of sawing ahead 1n a straight line,
the thing hadn’t inexphicably wnsisted on sawing bachward
in a arcle {cc sawmng was suspended untl the creator
cauld be brought = to take the bugs out of his darling He
caume 10 one week end, toiled long and earnestly, and left
Sunday mght with assurances that everything was going
tobe all nght now

Monday mormng ice cutting was resumed Larry
drove tus recondtioned Iabor saver the length of the jee
fild, parked 1t for a moment while he organized the Haul.
ing and stonng bngades, and turned back just 1 time to
see what happened Ralph was at Middle at the tune, and
sawit, too He savs it was one of the most impressive sisht
he ever witnessed i

Larn had lm\u((mgh. left the ice cutter on \he edge o
:‘irll‘:‘x‘x:ﬁuz;; f‘ltoc ofdf:;c dee, formed by two acudental anc
had b s Te i n o o o Suse of which &

=3 s _lb;g floe of a thowand squar



brought up, that bear and deer and wildcat tracks are
all in the day’s walk, while a stray human beot-print
throws us into a dither. i

But that’s not all of walking the mail. After we getto
Middle there are people to see and talk to. There are
the Millers and both the Parsons, and whoever is working
for the Parsons at the time. They may be doing almost
anything, but whatever they're doing, it's worth while
stopping to watch. Al will probably be scwing or cooking.
She’s one of the busiest people T ever saw. She's never sew-
ing ordinary things. She runs a gift shop in the summer,
for the benefit of Coburn’s sports, and she'll be making
very trick apron, or a particularly useful faundry bag. If
she’s coohing, it won't be just cake and pie and cookies. It
will be doughnuts that contain orange juice and grated
rind instead of milk and spice—a very tasty dish, by the
way—or a spice cahe, the basis of which is canned tomate
soup, or cocanut-chocolate candy, made largely of leftover
mashed potato She=gets around among the pages of the
women’s magazines, all right

If it’s right after New Year’s, all the men of Middle
Pam will probably be cutting ice Cutting ice is & man~
sized chore. Over two thousand cakes have to be got in for
the hotel, so-called, and on top of that there’s Larry's own
personal ice and Muller’s ice Then they branch out. They
go up into the Narrows and fill the ice houscs of a couple
of summer camps up there, and they fill Mrs Graves’ jce
house at the Arm. It’s a lot of work, and more involved
than would seem at first glance. N

First of all, they have to arrange to have the ice the
right thickness, a matter that can't be left to Nature alane.
This is onc of those cascs of circumvention The ice, dur-
ing the first part of January, is about a foot thick, and that

jsn't quite thick enough. Before spring it may be three ©

feet thick, but freezing under the insulating blanket of
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fas to have the general mature of a Jumber camp de-
sebed to hira, Literature and the movies frave done lha} .
quite adequately. They haver't shown, however, what it
means 1o be neighbars to a lumber camp, to have a1 the
toon companiors of onc’s four-year-old son 2 bunci"l of the
hardest and toughest , sawyers, b Jump
and general youstabouts that ever came down @ tote fmd',
to find that one is suddenly confronted with a choice of +
stopping talkang or Jearning an entirely new language-~a
Lenguage consistng of such terms as “buching up on the
landing” “shuced his team” and “shaking out the road
biav” Beng what T am, T chost to learn the new language.

{ also had to learn to differentsate between a day man,
a stump cutter and a member of a yarding crew, A day
man gets paid by the day and does whatever the hoss telb
him to He may cut firewood, swamp out roads, pile up,
firush and tops, anythung, A stump cutter 1s an indnidual-
it He works alone, felling tus own trees, imbing them
out, sawing them up into four-foor lengths, piling the
pinces neatly for the convenience of the scaler. and getting
paid by the cord He's wwally pretty good That's why he
works alone He can make more money that way than he
could at day rate or by pooling his abilisy with that of
somione ehe Someumes, however, he's hatd to get along
with and no onc efse will work with him. A yarding crew
conswte of three men and a twitch horse One of the men .
cuts down the trees and himibs them, one drives the nwitch
hars, drageing—or “twitching"—the entte tronk of the
tree to a cleared spacescalied a yard, where 1he third man
e i up with 2 buck saw and pies A good yarding
crew can cat and pue an awful fot of wood in a day.

Beudrs these clasufications of woodsmen, whe comptise
;1‘" mun population of the camp and who sleep in a
bons; tow bunk-house, thece ate several specialists, There's
the bows and the straw bass, who have their onn Jtde

. ™ .




feet or more of ice—~too big to be noticeable to a man judt
walking across it. But it wasn't too big to be affected by
the weight of the machine bearing down on its edge. As
they looked the point of the triangle rose majestically, and
the opposite side dipped. The ice cutter clung for a me-
ment and then started slipping into the lake. It was the,
slow-motion quality of the thing that made it so impres
sive. The whole works just bung for a long moment, Then
the cutter disappeared into twenty feet of icy water, and
the floe settled slowly back The lake stretched without
blemish two miles to the further shore. .

They got it out later all right, and sent it out to be over-
hauled. It’s still there, and they're stll cutting ice with 3
hand ice-saw at Middle Dam

They had <ome trouble putting the ice in at the Amn
one year, too. When a cake of ice has been cut free, hatu-
rally it floats and can be hauled up out of the water, loaded
on a sled, and taken up to the ice house The first cale
they cut from the ice field at the Arm didn’t float, though-
Y1 disappearcd, Jeaving » hole So did the next. Larry stuck
his head down-the hole to see what went on. He found
that he and his men and horses were standing on a sixteen-
inch piecrust of solid blue ice, over some three fect of air
with another laver of wce below The lake had dropped
threc fect after the top layer had frozen and the lower level
had frozen subsequently Otrdinarify the ice would folfow
the “water down, hut the ice was so thick 1t just arched to
the <hore instead Larry was relieved to know that the Jaws
of natural science hadn’t suddenly been revoluhomzed. Al
the same the situation was annoying One man had to
crawl down into the air space and lift up the picces as they
were sawed so they could be hoisted to the top. It was a
nadty, cold, cramping job Nature can dunk up simply
abominable little tricks to pull off unexpectedly.

Some winters we have Jumber eamps in here. Nobody
B P I S



roam, aside from simple requests to fass the bu(tgr, pleace.
And 1 mean “please.” I've eaten  lot of meals m‘lumbf‘\:
camps and P've been amazed at the prevalence of * phas
and “thank you™ 1 with my own family were aladys «a
punctilious. The other teason for no talking is that the
cooh doesn't want the men dawdling over their meals. A
latge percentage of our woodamen are Canadian French-,
men, and they can't talk without gesticulating This means
they would have to put down their tools and stop eating, -
which would slow ups the meal comsiderably The cook eon- |
tends that they can do their talking somewhere ehe Al hie
wants them 1o do is eat and get out, so his cockees tan gt
on with their dishes

Somewhere high on the social scale comes the black-
st He somctimes hives with the boss, sometimes with
the clerk, and with the men, di ding on his
tvpe He makes the sleds that are used to haul the wood.
keeps the harses shod, repairs tools, and & usually an
amatur vetentary besides. He and the feeder—woods for
stableman—are responsible for the health of the horses but
1f anvihung beyond their abibty arises, they take the Te-
sponubibty of calling a real vet The feeder waters and
feeds the horses, cleans the stable, and heeps an ¢ye on the-
ma Exerv lumber camp has five or six pigs They -are
brought m w the 1al, cute 1e wicks wigh curly tails,
fed all winter on the ton« of excellent gathage that zve
the wevitable by-product of catering 10 2 hundred men-

or more, and Wt out 1 the spring to be slaughteréd By
that tme they are amply enormous.

Exers fumber camp ako has cats In the fall the cook .
brings 1 4 cat 1o kéep the ktchen frec of mice and the
e free of Tars WAt come 1 1 the bales of hay 1tis
2hedys a female cat 1 1 didn’t know our Tom, I'd be in-
clined 1o beheve the fat statement of an old friend, Bearyy
Balestier—yes, Keplings broth 1l yau

eran-faw, bur he'd Wil yau
N



shach, not because they feel exclusive, but because the wn
like to sit around their bunk-house in the evening #nd
bellyache about the weather, the food, the administration
of the camp, or the way the trees grow, or any one of 2
thoysand other things. The presence of authority wou'd
put a definite damper on this favorite of all indoor sports
And while talk is cheap, like other cheap things—air and
Water, for example—it is invaluable. A man who has cured
the boss all evening to his confreres is almaost alwaysa mift
who goes to bed feeling at peace with the world. and wha
wakes up ready to put out a good day's work. So the o
lives in his own fittle hut, dropping over occasionally 0
join in the poher game that runs continually from suppet
to bed-time and all dav Sunday.
" In.another hittle hut, known as the Office, live the clerk
-.and scaler. The scaler, as his name implies, scales the wood

for the men That is, he estimates with the aid of a long |

marked rule cailed a scale rule the quantity each man cuts
keeps a record of the scale for the Jandewners, and reperts
each man’s cut to the clerk, who pays the man accordinghy.
The clerk keeps the camp books, pays the men, orders sup-
plies, tends the wangan—the bule «tore where tohacco.
candy, clothes, saw-blades and axes are sold—and runs the
punch board, which 1s alwavs a part of the camp picture.
‘The clerh and scaler are men of at least some education,
and T think they enjoy living alone, because they like to
sit up nights and read, and in the bunk-house lights have
10 be out at nine o'cloch. !
Behind a partition in the hitcherr, which is also the din-
ing-room, and which is by law a separate building, hve
the cool and his cookecs, or helpers. They don’t mungle
much with the rest of the camp. They’re too busy, for onc
thing. For another they have their disciphne to maintan.
If arguments start they’re apt to start in the dining-room
That's one reason why no talking is allowed in the dining-
- M6 .



i the woods who didn't treat me with complete respect
and friendliness~and T've met 2 Jot of Jumberjacks What
they do Qutside, 1 neither know nor cate. .
Sometimes, though, we get indications that some indi |
\idual's conduct before he crossed pur hen-might not bear
the most figd inspection This was true, we gathesed, of
one of Rufus’ bosom pdls, a big part-Indian named Tany.
Tony loohed Tike a ruffian, and was sweet He rode Rufuy
on lus horse, stopped in the yard to play with him, teok
him on walks and hrought him presents, Wke partridge
feathers or a length of chain carved out of a single piece
of wood T used 10 worry about these friendships of Rufu?
—for Tom was only one of many. After all Rufustwas only
four and some queer custorters do get looke in the woods
1 suppore st was the «tock maternal stewing Ralph told me”
not 10 worn, and afrer a while I came to behieve him I'm

clad T did The risk wax neghgable, T know now. and what
Rutus gamed 1n knowled

and poie was considerable,
Then one day the feeder came down to the house at
noon amph bursung with exatement. “We got 2 G-Man,
A Rich! he announced, as one would announce the’
outbreak of a rate and fatal diwcase And sure enough, an
FBI agrut had walked into carup from Upton—~a long,
bacd walk bt you ko the P B L—looking for some
man. The man had been there, but had left the week be-
fore (4 don’t know, to heep the record ctraight, what he
wae wanted for, or whether they ever caughs him.) So the
G-Man had some tunch and walked cut again, He wasn't
in camp mate thas an howr Rut the fact that he came at
At was enough -

When the cutung 15 2 mle or mote from camp, sorme of

the men carny their lunches with them sather d;an walk

¢barwn and back asam Tony was one of these. Buy thy

man that worked with tum prefersed 10 walk back I ‘

ot unch. He eame back 1o the job that afternoon (::rm
- 1.



if you mentioned it. Beatty told me once when Twastning
to locate a tom kitten; “There’s no such thing. All cats
are female cats, and all kittens are the result of immaculate
conception”” My obscrvation of lumber camp.cats inclines
me to believe he had a tenable argument there. But be
that as it may, by spring every Jumber camp within 8
radius of ten miles of us has at least a dozen cats—the Or\'g}-
nal and three litters, All the hittens, regardless of their
mother’s complexion, are black and white. No wander
Tom is such a smuggy. !
When a lumber camp first moves in, all the men fook
alike to me. They're all big and tough-looking and most
of them nced a shave, which they won’t get all winter.
They all dress more or less alike, in layers of shabby sweat-
ers and <hirts, ragged pants, and wool caps. They all walk
along the road with the same swagger, carrying their axes
and saws over their shoulders, swearing at their tuitch
horses, and dropping their eyes upon meeting me. Afeer
a while I begin to get them <orted out and thosc that |
meet regularly T start spealing to. The first time [ do this
the same thing always happens The man starts obviously:
raises his eyes to look at me, looks all around to see if by
any chance 1 mean a couple of other guys, and looks back
at me. Then his face lights up in the warmest and friend-
licst of smiles,and he answers If he can’t speak English, he
answers in French or Russian or Finnsh. It docsn’t make
any difference, We both know what we mean.—* Hullo,
stranger. I'H never get to hnow you very well. We haven't
- much in common, but we’re both here on thus snowy
road, with the woods all around us. Stranger, I wish you
well.” They do wish me well, too. Lumhberjacks have a
reputation, 1 know, for being brawlers and roisterers and
general troublesmakers, and I guess when they are on the
Outside, with their systems full of rot-gut, they often de-
serve this reputation. But T have never met a lumberjack
ey



s who didn't treat me with complete respect
x;u;h !crs:;s);gne«—ana Tre meta lotof humberjacks What
shey do Outside, 1 neither know nor cate, .

Sometimes, though, we get indications that some indi-

idual's conduct hefore he crosed our kenwight not bear
the most rigid inspection This was true, we gathered, of
one of Rufus’ bosom pdls, a big part-Indisn named Tony.
Tony locked Jike 2 rufban, and was swerer, He rode Rufos
on hus horse, stopped in the vard 1o play wath him, sook
him on walks and brousht him prescnts, Wike partridge
feathers or a length of chain carved out of a single pizce
of wood. § used to worry about these friendshipe of Rufus’
~—for Tony was only one of many After all Rufus was only
four and some quees customers do get toose in the woods,
1 cuppore 1 was the tock matemal qowing Ralph told me
1ot to worty and after a while 1 came to beheve him. I'm
ghad I did The n<d was neghgible, T hnow now, and what
Rufus gained in knowiedge and poise was considerable,

Then one dav the Teeder come down to the houe at
noon smpls bursng with excitement. “We got 2 G-Man,
M’ Rich.” he announced, as one would announce the
outbreal of a rate and fata) diseace, And sure enough. an
FB1 agent had walhed 1nto camp from Upton—a Jong,
bard walk, but you hnow the F.B T ~looking for some
man The man had been there, but had feft the week hee
fore. 11 dow’t know 10 kecp the vecord straight, whar'he
was wanted for, or whether they ever caught hum.}) S0 the
G-Man had some tunch and walked out avain. He wasn't
m camp mote than an hour But the fact that he came at
8 was enough,
thar 1 and back a ’;S e casher than walk

am Tony was one of these Bat the

man that worked with him preferred to walk back for a

hot tunch He came back to the job that afterneon and
7% . .



il you mentioned it. Beatty told me once when Twastrying
to locate a tom kitten, “There's no such thing. Al cats
arc female cats, and all hittens are the result of immaculate
conception.” My observation of lumber camp-cats inclints
me to befieve he had a tenable argument there. But be
that as it may, by spring every lumber camp within 3
radius of ten miles of us has at least a dozen cats—the orig-
nal and three litters. Al the kittens, regardless of theif
mother’s complexion, are black and white. No wonder
Tom is such a smuggy.

“When » Jumber camp first moves in, all the men fook
alike to me. They're all big and tough-looking and most
of them need a shave, which they won't get all winter
They all dress more or less alike, in layers of chabby sweat-
crs and shirts, ragged pants, and wool caps, They all walk
along the road with the same swagger, carrying their aves
and saws over their shoulders, swearing at their twitch
horses, and dropping their eves upon meeting me After
a while I begin to got them sorted out and thoe that T
meet regularly 1 start speaking to The first time 1 do this
the same thing always happens The man starts obviously,
raises his eyes to look at me, looks all around to sce if by
any chance { mean a couple of other guys, and looks back
at me. Then tus face lights up 1n the warmest and friend-
liest of smileg, and he answers I he can’t speak English, he
answers in French or Rusuan or Finmih It docsn’t make
any difference We both know what we mean:-—"Ilello,
stranger. I'll never get to know you very well We haven't
- much in common, but we're hoth here on this snowy
road, with the woods all around us Stranger, 1 wish you
well” They do wish me well, too. Lumbiryacks have a
reputation, I know, for being brawfers and rotsterers amd
general trouble-makers, and [ guees when they are on the
Qutside, with their systems full of rot-gut, they often de.
serve this reputation But 1 have never met a hanber”
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floors were warmer, of the lice Jess numerous. But mott of
all, they hike 1o 1alk per-onaliies. In short hey \‘\kAe 0 .
<ip They'll take the fact that 2 man changed h{s undn‘- .
wear in the middle of the sseek instead of waiting until
Sunday, the conventional underwear-changing day, and
smake almost an international incident out of it. It's fasci-
nating (o observe :

Occasionally there’s «wmething werth talking about.
Once in a great while someont. goes crazy and tries ta Wil
himself or someone else, That's good for a month's talk.
Once Rufus got lost, and 1, in desperation, called up and
asked the clerk if anyone there had seen him. Every man
available set out to ook He was finally discovered abaut
five hundred yards from the tar paper thack where the
horses are taken to eat thewr noon-day meals; or as the
man who fourd ham said, “About teo and 2 hall goxd
twnches” A good twitch 15 the distance a horse can drag
a fulllength pulp log wathout resting Distances are fre.
quently measured i twitches or fractions thereof by
woodsmen It's a habat e got into myself,

This search for Rufus furnished tatk for a week. Onee
3 big Swede known as Bow (protiounced as in bow-wowu,
which t what tus brother 1s calied, incidentatly) decided
1o relieve the monotony by putung a set-ne through the
hole 10 the 1ce where the horses were watered at lunch
time, and catching hamee!f some fish. The fact that if 1he
game warden had caught him, he'd have probably spent
the rest of the winter 1n yail only added 5

pice 1o the ven-

ture For days he tended hus hine night and moming and
neser caucht a dung Then one evemng his uek changed,
Thete was hing —a derab i downin
the water at the end of s hine. Has shonts bmugh:"\}]xn
whole camp onto the ice in tme to witness the Jandin, ;
‘\hc fish Trwagfih all nght—a canof s "

almon with the 1abe)




told Tony that there was a G-Man in camp. Tory wenton
with his'work but kept deep in the spruce thickets along
the back of the cut. When knocking-off time came, he
turncd his horses loose, with a. stap on their rumps to get
them started, and let them go into camp, alone—a thing
they always did, anyhow. He, himself, didn't go home to
supper. He stayed up on the mountain-side, hungry and
all alone in the cold and dark until the middle of the
night. Then he sneaked mto'camp and snatched a fow
hours’ steep. The next morning, bright and carly, he was
at my kitchen door to say good-by e to Rufus 1 didn’t recog-
nize him, at first. He'd shaved off the lusuriant beard he'd
been nursing along all winter. He didn’t hnow where he
was going, he told me cheerfully, He was just going.

‘These seemed, and still scem to me, to be over-claborato
pr ions for complete i to take, ¥ still wonder
sometimes what Tony had on his conscience.

This visit of the G-Man and Tony's oddly comncidental
flight were a source of discussion afl the rest of the
winter. Nothing is so prized 1n the woods as a good juicy
morscl to hash over. Here is 2 communuty of men, practi-
cally cut off from the world Most of them can’t read
They have but one thing in common-—workh T'hey have to
tall about something and they'll talk about anything
They'll talk about the number of birds that flew ont of 5
thicket, or the deer they saw eating- road-hay--the hay -
spread on icy places in the hauling roads to prevent loaded
sleds from overrunning the horwevs—or the super-mtefli-
gence of thar own twitch horse, They'll talh about the
wow, which is damned tor hindnng the cutting. or lack
of snow, which is damned for lundening hauling They'll
talk about the food—1t was always better at the fast camp
they were in—ot the shelter. That was always better, toa,
The roof was cither lugher, penmtung better ventilation
and air circulation, or lower, conscrving heat; or else the
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floors were warmer, or vfie lice fess numerous. B}xt most of

all. they Tke 10 talk personalifie<. In short they \ﬂte 10 g
ap. They'll take the fact that a man changed !'\l's undrr:
wear ju the middie of the week instead of waiting until
Sunday, the conventional underwearchanging day, and
make almost an international incident out of it 1t's fasci-
nating to cbrerve, )

Qccasionally there’s something worth talking about.
Once 1n a great while <omeone goes crazy and tries to kill
fumself or someone else. That's good for a mont's talk.
Onee Rufus got Tost, and 1, in desperation, called up and
ached the clerk if anvone there had seen him. Every man
avatable set out 10 look. He was finally discovered about
five hundred yards from the tar paper shack where the
horses are taken to eat their noon-day meals; or as the
man who found him said, “About two and a half good
twitches™ A good twitch is the distance a horse can drag
a fulllength pulp log without resting Distances are frev
quently measured in twitches or fractions thereol by
woodsmen It's a habit Dve got into myself.

This <earch for Rufus furnished talk for a week, Once
2 big Swede hnown as Bow {pronounced as 1 bow-wow,
which s what fus brother 1s called, incdentally) decided
to relieve the monatony by putting a set-hine through te
bole 1 the tce where the horses were watered at lunch
time, and caiching lmself sowe fish, The fact that i che
game warden had caught hym, he'd have probably spent
the rest of the winter n jan only added spice to the vene
ture. For days he tended his bine night and Taorning and
fever caught a thing Then one everng bis luck changed.
There was hing——a conviderabl hi, d
‘\}»‘;o;?c‘:nm g:le ;md af bus line. His shauts grought the
e i 1 P onto the: K:e in time to witness the hndmg of

¢ fsh. Tt was fich afl right—a <an of salmon with the labe)

- ~ 8l .
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told Tony that there was a G-Man in camp. Tony wenton

with his'work but kept deep in the spruce thickets along
the back of the cut. When knocking-off time came, he
. turned his horses loose, with a slap on their rumps to get
them started, and let them go into camp, alone—a thing
they always did, anyhow He, himself, didn't go home to
supper. He stayed up on the mountain-side, hungry and
all"alone in the cold and dark until the middle of the
night. Then he sneaked into camp and snatched a fov
. hours” slecp. The next morning, bright and carly, he was
at my kitchen door to say good-bye to Rufus. I didn't recog-
- nize him, at first. He'd shaved off the Tuxuriant beard he'd
been nursing along all winter He didn't hnow where he
was going, he told me cheerfully. He was just going-

These scemed, and still scem to me, to be over-claborate
precautions for complete innocence to take. T still wonder
sometimes what Tony had on his conscience.

This visit of the G-Man and Tony’s odd)y coincidental
flight were a wource of dicusson all the rest of the
winter. Nothing is so prized i the woods as a good juicy
‘morscl to hash over. Here 1s a community of men, practi=
cally cut off from the world Most of them can't read
They have but one thing in common—work They have to
talk about something and they'll talk about anything.
They'll talk about the number of birds that flew out of a

thicket, or the deer they saw eating. road-hay—the hay -

spread on ey places in the hauling roads to prevent Joaded
sleds from overrunming the horsess—or the super-mtelli-
gence of their own twitch horse They'll talk about the
snow, which is damned for hindening the cutting, or lack
- of snow, which 1s damncd for hindenng hauling They'll
talk about the food—1t was always better at the fast camp
they were in—or the shelter. {hat was always better, too
The roof was cither higher, pernutung better venulition
and air circulation, or lower, constrvang heat; or else the
.80 .



from them can just 2y well he made from corn walks. On
the whole, T'd just 3s soon that the Jumber camps went
somewhere el
On the other hand, there e nice things about them
1¥5 nice to have not-too-close neighbors once in a while
But the thing 1 enjoy most about them is a perfectly <fly
-and inconwequential thing Our winter bedroom is richt
et 1o the road, and 1 like 1o hear the men and the horses
soing to work before we get up Once ina while 2 man
will whistle or sing, but mo<tly they go quietly, with only
the jingle of a chain, the blowing of the hores, and the
squeak of the frozen snow to matk their going The whole
thing doesn’t last fifteen mnutes, and 1t really ian't any
thung to get statry-eyed about. 1 just hke 1t, thar's all.
Wvinter, to look forward 10, 15 2 Yong, dark, dreary Yime.
To live, 16's a ume of swirling blizzards and heaventy hugh
blue and white days, of bitter cold and sudden thaws; of
hard work outdoors and long, Jamp-lir evenings: of frost
pasterns on the windews and the pauerns of deer 1racks
1n the sow It's the ime vou expected to drag intolerably,
and once 1 & while you stop and wonder when the drag
is going 10 bemn Next weeh, you warn yourself, after
we're fimshed domg this job on hand, we'd better be pre.
pared for a siege of boredom But somechow next week
never comes There’s alwavs something to keep it at hay.
Then onc dav there's 2 patch of barc ground on a sunny
slopr. the dog starts gaing wild with the smelt of spring,
and someone says that the break-up ought to come early
thisyear The breah-up! But Good Heavens, the lakes only
{roze up a couple of weehs age Well, a httde more than
that, mashe Let's sec— Why, i's tume 10 1ap the maple
trt.n and overhaul the cars and clean house] The next
thing you kr{c« + the smelts are running and the loons have
come .lm:k inlo the growing paich of open water in the
Pond-in-the-River. There's an ant hull in the Rower garden
-8 .



still adhering, in case proof were needed. They're il talk-
ing about that, in the woods. T

Sunday is the day of leisure in a lumber camp. That’s
the day the men do their washing, file their saws and
sharpen their axes, get their hair cut, and attend to 0§
other odd personal jobs. It's horse-shoeing day, too, escept
in emergencics. Sometimes the blacksmith lets Rufws
“help” by holding the horse’s foot for him. This &5 a great
treat for Rufus, but considerably less of a treat for the
blacksmith, I would think What the horses' views ar¢ 1
have no way of knowing Sunday afternoon is recreatiort
time. Then the big stud poker game really gets going, an
the Russians and Poles start theis intenminable gloomy
hands of spad. 2, a game plctely incomprel sible
ta non-Slav, Then « the 1ce is good, the athletically in-
clined join Ralph and Rufus and me mn shating on the
Pond in the cove where we keep our boat in summets
time. We can’t skate for sour apples, but neither can any-
body else, 0 we all have a lot of fun and make a lot of
noise falling around on the ice. Then thase who can carve,
work on therr ornamental bottle stoppers and birds in
cages, mysteriously cut out of a single block of wood. Then
those that are big enough and tough enough to get away
with it hnit on socks and sweaters

1 never can quite make up my mind whether [ like to
have the lumber camps move m or not. § really lihe it
best when we're here alone Pve heard cnough of the
popular Freudian lingo that people 1 gencral sling around
<o carclessly to know that I am no victim of agoraphobia.
1 lite to know that I have miles of unpopulated space
around me. The fumber camps don’t bother me, but [
know they are there. Worse, I know they are cutung down
the trees. I feel a great regard for trees; they represent age
and beauty and the miracles of life and growth, 1 don't
“Jike to sce them destroyed, especially as the ceflulose made
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think it's Very wise 10 spend two howrs waxing the !wmg‘
room floor on & fovely day-when I could be aut ﬁ(hm@ "
1 say this often enough and fast enough, 1 can convince
myself that almost o effort beyond altm.qu to the tr_mc
necessiies of food, clothing, and shelter is veally required
of me .

Ve do have to eat. That I will concede, Sa t spend &
large proportion of wmy housekeeping tme in getting ready
16 ook, cooking, and recovenng from coolang, Tt makes
me tired just 1o think about 1t

‘This is supposed. to be the Independent Life, but as far
a1 getung supphes goes, we're dependent on quite a numne
ber of things. ranging from Larry Parsons to the weather.
Except dunng the short summer months, Larey is the one
who goes to Rumford and hauls our supphes in by car
and boat, and whether or not he goes depends on the -
weather, the state of the lake, and how much else he hat
to do. Once Larry goes, whether 1 have the ingredients to
cook what I want to cook, or must, instead, cook what T
have the ingredients for, depends on how bnght or dull
we were while making out the supply hist. We try to putin
supphics for a week at a time in the summer, and for a
month or more, at a time, in the winter In making out
a list of that length, it's very easy to Jeave off o or three
items that are absolutely essental There is no way of
rectifsing these etrory Ounce a thing 1s fotgotien, it's for-
gotten until next e Then you find to your surprise that
a lot of things you thought were essential aren't essenial
atall It's vety enlightening . -

Try to make a bst of all the groceries vou're going to be~
needing for the next four weeks Go ahead It won't cost

" you anything You aren’t in my boots If you leave off egs,
jou won't have to go without, a3 we do Remember that
fresh frust, meat, aod vegetables won't keep forever, and
tlan accordingly, histing canned goods for the Last part of
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and a dandclion blossom up by the road. Gerrish has be-
gun talking about a good mess of dandelion greens, cooked
with salt pork. It’s time to clean up the vegetable garden
and paint the boats, and the consensus is that the fce will
be out by next Tuesday.

Next Tuesday!

Where has the winter gone?

w
LS

“Isn’t Housckecping Difficult?”

No. HOUSEKEEFING IN THE \WOODS 15—FOR ME~—NOT AT
all difficult. I'd Jike 1o et that statement stand ungualificds
testimony to my enormous efficiency and energy. Too many
people know the truth about me, though, to make that
advisable. The truth is that under the most favorable cir-
[ S ir s including linok floors, vac-
uum cleaners, washing machines, and automatic water
heating systems—I would still be a rotten househeeper. My
friends would indulgently cafl me a hule bit careless, and
niy encmics would label me down-nght slovenly. My ene~
mies would be the nearer right

Here I can be a rotten housekeeper, and 1t doesn’t make
much difference. After afl, this is the woods. People don't
expect quite so much m the hine of shimng alver, pohdied
glass, and spotless woodwork Iean, with a clear conseience
—ar fairly clear, anyhow—ignore a lot of persnichety de-
tails. I can be sensible about these things. I can refuse to
allow myscl{ 1o become the slave of a duvpan and brush.
1 have learned, because I've had to, to spend money wisely,
Now 1 am learning to spend my time wisely; and 1 don't
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because the ice o't safe 1o cross but is 100 thick to put a
boat through Cold weather, though, isn't an untmuxed
curse When jt really gets cold, with a cold you can depend
" on mot to waver, then you can stop vilifying the tempera.
ture and begin 16 use it. You can ke ice-cseam, for ex-
amye, folioving zny good tecipe and puning it ontdoms
in a pan to freeze This invelves runmng out every half
hour ar so, to stir the custard and scrape what has {roren
away from the sides, but it's worth the bother to me T've
Yoved ice-ceeam from my childhood, when a fone was an
event I sull love 1t enough not to be tao bitter about the
fact that here in the woods we almost never can have it
in summer, when the weather is hot, but must wait unti{
the time of year when scalding soup and hot buttered rym
would be the reasonable man’s choice
The important use of cold, though, is to keep fond
Earlv in December we buy a cae of butter—thirty-two
pounds—and freeze it This will tast us until spring and the
final pound 1s exactly as sweet and fresh as the first was.
We bav meat n quintities ang frecze that, too. It’s won.
derful to know that in the Arctic regions of the summer
howse hving-toom, fifty pounds of pork loin dangle from
the cetling, out of reach of dogs and cats, awaiting our
Pleasure Frozen meat 15 all vight to eat sf care is taken
to thaw it slowly Otherwise . will be tough And, of
course 1t can’t be thawed and frozen again and thawed
and eaten You're apt to die hornbly if you're not careful
about that, 1 und d—al R

though 5o far my knowleq,
of that 1s hear-ay

Like everyone else m this country, we frecze up 2 deer
whole, 1f we're Tucky enough to get one, and if we et iy
late enough in the season We let 1t hang long enough ta
be tender —about twe weeks—in an above-dreezing ;\,te
and then we hang 1t out in the woodshed, There amc N
advantages 10 wang the N

whed for a cold storage room,
. . %3



the month. Remember also all the boxes and bottles in the
kitchen that aren’t empty, but*will be next week. These
are the things 1 always forget—the vanilla and salt and
nutmeg. T used to forget the staples, too, going on the a«
-sumption, T guess, that one always has sugar, flour, and tea.
It didn’t take me very long to leam this little fact of ife—
one doesn’t. Now my lists start with the staples—eggs, but-
ter, milk, oatmeal, cornmeal, molasses, coffee, split peas,
beans, salt pork—you go on from there. Next I do the
perishables—oranges, bananas, lettuce, whatever veges
tables are 1 stock and good, 1 leave that to Sam Suett, the
manager of the A & P, who, fortunately, is most tnnt:
wotthy. Rumford is no Babylon, rich in exotic viands T
have to take what I can get. (Once in my ignorance Tor
dered artichokes, and got back a little note saying, “1 heard
of these, but I never sce one ™) Meat next—beef, pork of
lamb to start the month with, and then a ham, always
which is only semi-perishable. Then the canned goodv=
mcat, fish, frnt, and vegetables Then the odds and ends,
like cheese and <pices and macaron: and rice and cocod. It
sounds easy enough, but I always forget <omething, like 2
Jemon. So instead of having Eggs Benedict, as I had
planned to have as a speaial treat, 1 end by having plain
ham and eggs which are no treat at all,

T've just been over the foregoing hist, and there is a veny
serious omission, which I'll bet a button no onc spate Of
necessity, everyone 1n the wobds makes his own bread. I've
Yeft off yeast, which means that we cat com bread or bak-
ing-powder biscuit untjl Larry goes out again. Almost
everyone thinks he likes hot breads, and they are all richt
once in a whife. But they get terribly, ternbly uresome,
both to make and to cat, after a week. -

The usual supply difficulties are intemsified twice a year
hy the §alf freeze-up and the spring break-up, thow periods
\;hm, as P've explained before, you can’t get out of here
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veat can be veed in the winter for meat pits, pot seasts,
hash, or just plain meat and gravy. .

“That takes care of the bulk of the deer, but there arc |
¢4l the neck, horns and hoofs 1o be aceounted for, and
we're the Thrifty Riches. A live deer, grating by the river-
side, is a heaunfully proportioned thing; but the minute
hat (s dead something happens to its neck, It doubles in
Iength apparently There's 3 lot of meat on it, but the
meat’s no good It's tough and strings and can be wed
for only one thing—munce taeat It makes the best minee
meat in the worid 4

This leaves only the homs and hoofs. No, we don't
wale our awn gelabn Ralph uses sections of horn for
decorating bunung knife handles, and makes gun racks
and coat hooks out of the hoofs and thin lower legs They
are bent at the anhle, dried and cured, and driven into
holes bored 1n the walls We have a dozen or mare of them
over the house, and they look very nite indeed and are
very handy

And that's that, 35 far as a deer 1 concerned

1 always gunk 'm going 1o can some partndges, too, but
1 never have yet We don't get very many, and theyre so
«mall that it takes several to even make a decent meal,
So we never have any lIeft over to van T've never tried
sahting fish, either, although it can be done, T guess We
eat them fresh, in season—ined, it thev're pan trout, or
baked of they are big saimon Those, 2nd smehs in the
spring of the vear, ase the only hund of fish we gethere, exa
ceptchubs and suckers, which aren’y it 1o eay. We've never
tried eatng porcupime, either We'se never had to, We
don’t kilf them, though, even when we find them chewing
our houses down They are edsble, 20d they're the only
ammal that an unatmed man can bl for food, They're
0 slow and stupid thay they can be dubbed to death if
secessary, No woodsman \\;\; lall them wantonly, Some-



One is that it is cold. The other i is lhnt we're no butchere: g
and we riced a lot of room and a lot of tools to get a steak
off a frozen decr. I found a chart in Fanny Farmer for the
ruidance of housewives in buying beef, and while 2 deet
doesn’t seem to be constructed eaactly fike a cow, still ne
can get the general hang of the thing from the chart, So
we always take Fanny to the woodshed with us when we're
gcmg to butcher Then we lower the corpse {rom where
we've hoisted it to the pcak of the roof, and lay it acros
the Choppmg block By using an axe, the buck saw and
once in a while the two-man cross-cut, we manage
worry off what will pass as a roast or a steak ora collection
of chops.

If we get the deer early in the season hefore it's cold
enough to freeze it, the problem of heeping it is compli-
cated considerably. The liver and heart arc eaten first, by
me. Ralph won't eat what he inclegantly ealls “guts.” Then
we save out two or three of the choice cuts to be caten
fresh, and I have to can the rest The steahs I fry for about
a minute, first on one sde and then the other, in a g
hot <pider, so they’ll brown, Then I roll each slice in 2
tight little roll, pack the rolls into jars, <cmi-seal, and boil
the jars in a washboiler full of water for two hours and a
hialf. After the jars are removed from the boiler, T com~
plete the sealing, stand them upside down to cool, scruti-
nizing them at intervals for teli-tale air bubbles which
niean leaks and consequent spoilage, and finally put them
away. Later these can be unrolied and broiled or fricd
as ordinary steaks; but unless they are hghtly fried before
canning, they'll be nothing more than piain boiled meat.

The tougher cuty, such as the forequarters, 1 hack up
and boil in large hetties. Next day I cut the lean meat from
.the bones, pack it tightly into pint jars——pints are beuter for
our size family—fill the jars with gravy, partially seal, and
go on from there with the same routine as above. This
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but it doesn't rently make much dilference what it i Tt
comes under sttchies and dabs in our famdly.

We have Desperation Dishes, 00 These are things we
eat when we run out of food, for one reason or other. A
stand-by, of course, 1s baked beans, which we hn\_e every
Saturday mght anyhow. In a minute Im going into the
proper bakimg of beans in detall 10s a subject that de-
serves attention. Baked beans can be terrible, or they ¢an
be swell In our famty Gerrith Is the judge, 31e’s a boked
bean expert from away-back 10 he says after the first forke
ful, *Your hand shpped a mite this week, dida't it
Louwse®, { feel ke crawlng under the table. But if he
says. “You hit 1t about 7ight this time,” my chest swells to
the button-bursting point. !

Even good baked beans can become tedious, 1 remem-
ber one year when the lake didn’t finssh freezing and we
couldn’t get in any supphes, we had them twice a day for
ten davs One of these days was Thanksgiving, too. In
honor of that day 1 mvented another Decperation Dish
Peades beans, we hzd 1 the house 2 very small can of
Vienna sausages and a half a boule of hetchup. ¥ pot a
tayer of ¢old haked beans in a baking dush, <prinkled Yave
rhiv with ketchup, and arranged hadf the sousages on i
Then I repeated, ending with a Jayer of beans, and heated
she whale unul it bubbled gently. Yt was really pretty
good We have 1t now every once in a while, even when we
aren’t deperate Desperation Dishes often turn out much
better than yow'd expect

Néw about the bahing of the beans Baked beans have to
b baked That sounds ke a gratuitous restatement of the
;b\mus. but 1t vt Some muspided souls boil beans al)

3y and call the hy-bvered result baked beans, T refrain -
from comment.

!w::ch ::i\ : T:r New York Stage or Michigan white beans,
e them best, ghhough yellow-eyes are very
. o290 .



day he may be in a spot where,a porcupine will save him
fram starvation, Some states—3{ontona, for example—
have game Jaws to protect the porcupine, for this very
reason.

In Maine, as in all other parts of the world, there's a
Tot of talk gocs around about the excellence of the native
country cooking. In Maine, as in all other parts of the
world with which I am familiar—not so many, I'll grant
you, but enough-—this is largely eyc-wash. There are a few
fine country cooks around here, but most of the food is
very undistinguished in character. Most local coohs have
two ideas about what to do with food They either fry it—
and I think the stcady diet of fnied food in Maine accounts
largely for the high incidence of chronic indigestion and
stornach ulcers—or clse they make a chowder out of it
We have a by-word in our family. When confronted with
the disposal of almost anything from a dead fish to a pait
of worn-out pants, someone is bound to say, *It'd make a
nice chowder! That really isn’t stretching the point
much, cither.

{'m indcbied to the Yocal cooks for another expression
That is *smitches and dabs ™ We have a meal of smitches
and dabs about once a week, usually on wash day. This
comsists of a smitch of thus and a dab of that. In other
words, that’s the meal that cleans up the ice box, It's a
family institution by now, and a very uscful one Some-
times these left-overs are just warmed up sparately and

they are bined 1nto one dish. You dump
some odds and ends of meat, any stray vegetables, a can of
beef broth—to make gravy-~mto a baking dish, top the
whole with biccuit dough, bake, and you have a shepherd's
pic. Or you put feft-or er salman, peas, ham, and a can of
mushroom soup into a dith, cover with huttered crumbx,
and again bake. I suppose this is some kind of a caserole,




good. T always serve them with com bread, Fewhup and
pickles. . .
Another Desperation Dich is Mock Tripe Tt is on P\d
home recipe of that almost legendary Norwegian quide,
Travis Hohe, and is very uwseful in dispoung of otherwixe
unusable 0dds and ends 1f you have & freh salmon you
can put its skin in a hight brine until you are Icady 0 st
it, or the skin of a baked fish, carefully removed, witl serve
as well. Save the daily leavings of the oatmeal pot and
spread them out about a half inch thick to dry. When you
have amaseed a sufficient quantity and it is covered with a
heavy brown crust, wason well and wiap in the i Qdn,
Dredge this with flour and put it in yous roasting pan
with a small amount of water or milk, cover, and bake at
feast an hour 1n a medium oven. The result is wruly
amazing
Eaery cook 1s supposed to have some short cuts or labor
savers that expenence has tavght her. T ought to have a
mllion. for Lord knows I have learned 1o cook in a hard
~chool, But 1 have only a meady lttle list of discoveries.
The first 15 that an egg beater can be used for a lot of other
things than the beating of eggs. I'd almost rather throw
my stove away than my egg beater 1 use 3t to take the
tumps out of gravy or chocolate comstarch pudding or
cream sauce When the cereal <inks 1n a leaden mass to the
bottom of the pan, because T didn't have the water boiting
britiv, or didn't stir 1t enough I beat 1t up wath the egg
beater, and 1t comes out smooth and creamy 1beatmashed
potato with 11, and squash 1 bear anything and eventhing
with an etg beater, and T always put it immedsately into

adecp pan of cold water to soah Otherwise all the time it
saves wilf be spent m washin,

g the thing 1t's dectlish to ges
clean of 1t s allowed 1o dry

My sevond litile device 15 a pane of window gass which
I put over my open cook buok I'm a messy cook, splaching
S



papular, too, 1 take two generous clips of dry beans, ok
over night and put them on to boil carly in the mornire.
When the skins cur) off when you blow on them, they've
bailed long cnough. Then T put in the botom of the
bean pot, or jron kentle with a tight-fitting cover, a six-b
cight-inch square of salt pork, with the rind slashed every
quarter of an inch, a quarter of a cup of sugar, half a cup
of molasees, a large onion chopped fairly fine, and a hieap
ing teaspoonful of dry mustard. This amount of sugar and
molasses 1nay be increased or cut, depending on whether
you like vour beans sweeter or not so sweet This b 2
matter every man has to decide for himself The beans are
dumped in on top of thi conglomerate, and enouch hat
water is added to cover, but only cover. The baking pot
should be large enough so there’s at feast an inch of free-
board above the water Otherwise they'll bod over and
smeil to high heaven Gover ughtly and put into a niednt
oven—about 330" 1» rght They should be in the oven by
half past nine in the morming at the latest, and they should
stay there until wupper gme. which in our famuly is at six

Sn far there is po ik in making good baked beane. The
trick, if it can be digmficd by such a term, lics in the bak-
ing, and hhe a great many trade trichs, it consists only of
paticnce and conscientious care. You have to tend the
beans faithfully, adding water whenever the level gets
down below the top of the beans, and you have to keep
the oven temperature even 10 vou're lazy, you ean put in
a lot of water and not have to watch them so closely, Bat
to get the best results, you should add only cnough water
each time to barely cover the boans This means that you'll
give up all social encagements for the duy, as you can't
feave the babv for more than half an hour at a time. |
think the rewlts are worth rt—but then, I haven™t amy-
where special to go, anshow. My beans are. hrown and
mealy, and they swim in 2 thick brown juice They're
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good 1 ahways sesve them with cam bread, ketchup and
prekles. . .
Anpther Desperation Didh is Mock Tripe. It i an ‘o\d
home recipe of that almest fegendary Noruegian guufe,
Trasis Hohe, and 18 very welud w Gisposing of atherwise
unusable odds and ends. 1 you have a fresh ofmon you
can put its sk in 2 ght bring untl you ace ready to use
it, or the thin of & baked fih, carefully remaved, will serve
as well. Save the daily leavings of the oatmeat pot and ~
spread them out abowt @ hatf inch thick 1o dry Whea vau
have amassed a sufficient quantity and 115 covered with a
heavy brown crust, «ason well and wrap in the fids shin.
Dredge this with flour and put %t in your roasting pan
with 2 small amonnt of water or milk, cover, and bake at
feast 20 hour 3 medwm oven. The vesalt {5 teuly
amanng -
Every cook is supposed to have some short cuts or Tabor
savers that expenence has taughit her 1 ought 1o have a
authon, for Lord knows I have leatned to cook in 2 hard
~chool Bt 1 hove only o wmeasdy hide bist of discoveries,
The first 15 that an 158 beater can be used for a ot of other
tuugs than the beaung of eggs. T'd almost yather throw
v stove away than my eng beater. 1 use it to take the
tumps qut of gravy or chocolate cornstarch pudding or
cseam sauce When the ceteal ipbs w2 leaden mass to the
bottom of the pan, because 1 didn't have the water boiling
bridkly or didn't <ur 1t enough 1 beat st up with the egg
beater, and st4 omes out smooth and creatny 1 beat mashed
potato with it and squash T beat anything and everything
widh a0 ez beater and 1 always put % rmmediately inta

2 dutp pan of cofd water 1o soak Otherwise all the trme it
925 Will be <pr it i washing

g the dung 1¢s devilish to ot
clvan of 11 aflowed 1o dry

My second Imtle devie 1 a pane of window glass which
st over my opens took ook ¥'m a mewy cock, splashing
- g3 . >



popular, too. I take two generous ctps of dry beans. soak
over night and put them on to boil early in the moming
When the skins curl off when you blow on them, theye
boiled long enough. Then I put in the hottom of the
bean pot, or iron kettle with a tight-fitting cover, a sixby
cight-inch square of salt pork, with the rind stashed every
quarter of an inch, a quarter of a cup of sugar, half a cup
of molasscs, a lasge onion chopped fairly fine, and a heap-
ing teaspoonful of dry mustard This amount of sugar and
molasses may be wncreased or cut, depending on whether
you like your beans sweeter or not so sweet. This is @
matter every man has to decide for himself. The beans are
dumped in on wp of this conglomerate, and enough hot
water is added to cover, but only cover. The baking pot
should be large enough so theee’s at least an inch of free
board above the water. Gtherwise they'll boil over and
smell to high heaven. Cover tghtly and put into a medium
oven—about 350° 1s night. They should be in the oven by
half past nine in the morning at the latest, and they should
stay there until supper time, which in our family is at siv.
So far there 15 no trick in making good baked beans. The
trick, if it can be digmified by such a term, lies in the bak-
ing, and like a great many trade tricks, 1t consists only of
paticnce and conscientious care. You have to tend the
beans faithfully, adding water whenever the level gets
down below the top of the beans, and you have to heep
the oven femperature even. If you're Jazy, you can put in
a lot of water and not have to watch them so closely. But
to get the best results, you should add only enough water
each time to barely cover the beans This means that you'll
give up all social engagements for the day, as you can’t
jcave the baby for more than haif an hour at a time. 1
think the results are worth it—but then, I haven’t any.
where special to go, anyhow. My beans are brown and
and they swim i a thick brown juice. They're
. an .
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way. we were very niuch surpried 1o see come stagresing
;:3’0( ihc snow;} woods. Wl::"d figured that we would be
among the submerged and forgotten one percent, when st
came to census taking,

The other ificulty 1 bave to surmount s the kitchen
sl In the countey, and even mere in the woods, *
Lirchen 1 mauch more than 3 place to cook. It the place
where people ut for warmth or sockabisty, or to do od
jobs We have the usual katchen Furnshings~—straight-
tacked charrs, table, work bench, sink, jce bos, stove and
woodbox We also have a comfortble raching chair and
a pite of haoks and magazines Half the time, when I'm
cooking, T abso hurdling aver someone’s legs, or a dog
orcat or 2 pile of poms and ooty Or T may bave 1o walk
around a lanthng net that has been left v the stove, or a0
inner wbe that Ralph s patching in the middle of the
fioor In alf seasons except summer, § have to dodge a fine-
{ul of wool socks hung up to dry, and share two pails of
water lelt by the end of the stove to keep warm for cav
startng purpores Often my pots and pans have to find
what space shry can around a soldering iron thrust into the
firehox and my pot roast ¥ shened buek m the aven 1o ae-
commodate a paw of newhy oiled boots that must be drjed

T used 1o try to heep the bitchen sacred to legitimate
Litchen aetviues, but 1 Gnally gave 2t up No matter how
often § chastd Gurnh and hus tackle-mending or Ralph
and s car-sepainng or Rufus and s fleet of trucks into
the hvmgeroom, they always mudiously fltered back, At-
wally there's sa advantage 1o having shem nght there, 3
tey'se an the room ey et very well pretend not to
heay me when 1starg bollering toias e my water pails filled
oF some wood brought w {ror the woodshed And I might
 well break down at last and admt that [ Lke having
them undesfoor The few times that they stayed i the
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flour and milk and batter and egg yolk all over the table
If they splash on the book, the pages will stick together
and you can’t use that recipe again, as I have found tomy
sorrow, If they splash on the glass, that's all right. Glas
washes,

My third and last contribution to the culmary world is
a way to crumb fish or croquettes or cutlets or what-have-
you easily and quickly. I put my crumbs or flour in a paper
bag, drop n the object to be crumbed, close the bag and
shake violently. This doesn’t sound like much of an in-
vention but it saves an awful lot of mess. When you're
through you have nothing to clean up. You just shove the
paper bag into the stove and burn up the scanty feavings.

Now P'm probably going to discover that all these things
are common practice among cooks everywhere, and that
T'm just taggmng tardily along behind my brghter sisters:

‘There are two factors which complicate the cooking situ-
ation for rae. One is that I never know how many people
I am gomg to have to feed. I always have to allow for at
least one more than the family, in casc anyone drops m.
Insthe woods the first question you ask anybody, no matter
what time of das he arrives, 15, “Have you eaten?”” Thisis
absolutely obligatory, and the reason is easy 1o see. A man
can’t drop into a dog cart for a hamburger or a cup of
coffee, if he’s hungry He expects the population to feed
him, and in return he expects to feed whoever drops in at
his place. It’s an understood thing, just as it is understood
that in winter, no matter whose hause you go into, if they
are not at home you immediately fouk at the fires and add
wood if necessary. You do this even if you are a stranger to
the householder, It may be serious to let a fire go out So
sve feed game wardens and fire wardens and timber cruisers
and lost hunters and stray woodsmen and anyone elsc who
happens along, and they tend our fires as required Once
we even fed the census taker, a_gentleman whom, by the
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eyhinder Packard. Froguently, with only siv inches to go
before we coutd roll her put, the entire sca(fal’dmﬁ would
collapse and drop the houtder back to the bonom of the
pit-—a perfectly maddening thing w0 have happen I do
beheve in the malevolence of the inorumate, and of alf
inanmate objects, stones are the most malevalent. 13\ the
fisst place the stones in qur stetion lack symmetry, so if you
apply pressure where you think it will do the most good,
thev are Just as apt to roll to the left onto your foot, as 10
ahe night where you plan o have them roll. In the second
place, they are ponderous, and once they stary rollng, you
o't stop them Al you can do 1s jump clear and start
sweating In the third place—and this to my mind is the,
worst of all~-after they have flopped the wrong way sad
have ruined an entife mormngs work, they just lie there.
There's something about the bland face of a stone, bying
n the mddle of a prle of wrecked saffolding at the bot-
tom of 3 hole, that makes you want to throw yourself face
down on the ground and kick and scream

We o1 encugh rocks and roots out of the ground that
first vear 5o thay we could plant a few things m the deared
spaces But we idn't get them all out, by any meany, and
haven's even yet, i spite of a yearly seswon with themy
We putin peas and strmy beans and carrots and beets and
corn Ralph and 1 were no gardeners but Gemnsh had had
2 gasden 1 one place ot another ever since he wore dia-
Pr, 50 n most things we bowed to bis superior wasdom.
But when t came to com, be and Ralph duagreed Raiph
contended that the mrowwng <eason as far north and as
hagh 3« we are 15 too thort 1o allow corn 10 veach matusty,
and that 1 shoufd b started in the house and wransplanted
o the garden a5 s00m as the weather was wanm enough
Gernsdy announced categoneally that one did not tran.
plant cort It wouldn't grow, and even i 1 dud, there wa
19 point to 1t The season was plenty long enough,



living-room when I sent them there, T felt like 2 soctal
pariah out in the hitchen all alone with my cfficiency.

To augment our farder, we have a vegetable garden, and
believe me, please, that's quite a feat when you start, aswe
did, with a little plot of Jand which has excellent sun and
drainage, but wiich also has a growth of brush and ever-
greens all over it, and under that nothing but thin, add
woods soil studded thickly with rocks and boulders and
solidly interlaced with a mat of roots. Our garden is
splendid now, but 1t’s taken us eight years to get it that
A2 ay.

The first year was spent in cutting the brush and trees
and removing the roots and the worst of the rocks. This
sas honest-to-God hard labor, particularly as we didn
have the nght equipment for it Ralph and Gerrish and I
have spent a whole day getting out a boulder that weighed
mare than the three of us put together. The first step
always, was to trench around the thing so we could get 3t
it, and Ralph and Gerrish did this. Then they collected an
assortment of chains, levers, and cant dogs, and summoned
me. My part consisted solely of lending my weight on the
end of a twenty-foot beam that served as a pry, or dedging
around the edges of the operation with an armful of blocks
of assorted sizes “Over here! Over here!” Ralph and Ger-
rish would shout m chorus, their faces red and strained
with lifting. “For God’s sake, stich a block under her be-
fore—"" I'd thrust a block in to hold what they'd gained
and they'd relax, panting and perspiring, to get their
breaths and plan the next step. The general modus oper«
andi was to lift the boulder upwith Jevers to ground Jevel, |
building a scaffolding of blocks under her as she came—
¥'m catching this “she” habit, too—and then roll her across
an extremely precarious bridge of planks to solid carth.
Theri we worried her opto a stone-drag and dragged her
away behind our then current work car, the old twehe-
- . 86 .



We hat corn off both sides of the pateh on the very
same day, and there was tothing to distinguith the ene
from the other Now we plast our corm by the Gerdish
system. Jt's a lot eatser

b, the troubizs we had that first year! No soaner had -
our vegerables broken ground than the deer s'mm‘d care |
ing in at night and eating the ptants We decided at once
that we had to fence the garden, but it was going to take
2 fintle me to ger the {enciny matenal w fram the Out-
sde In the meantme something had to be done, Far 2
while we worked davs cutung and setting fence posts, and
@t up mghts with 2 ot gun But you can’t keep that
up forever. Then the game warden told us to spread yowne
Blood meal around Tius a packing howse product that is
used prumanly for fertiizer The smell of blood 1s supposed
1o frghuen the deer away Tt dudu't, thoughy On the con-
wary, [ tunk 1t attracted them. Then someone told us that
Al we made a hutle tent 1 the garden and hept a hghted
{aptemn in it all might. the deer would keep their ditance.
The teat matersst had <o be thin, so the lght would glow
through, and the color had to be changed often, so the
deer wouldn't acquire the contempt bred by familiasiy.
We tried that—we'd have thed anytiung ~and rather sur-
prismgls 3t worked. At least, it worked for a weeh. Then
one morming we wett wito the garden and found the
tracks of 4 dozen deer, all convergmg on our hittle tent
Apparently thev'd held a meeting end decded on a mass
invesngabon They hadn't ouched am of the vegetables,
thouth T guess they were 100 mtngued with the light to
bother ghout amsthing else

That sery afternoon the wire for the fence came, and
TEXL MOTTuNg we Put it onto the posts we'd set so fast thar
1t stoked, And thas was that

That wast the woodichudls, though, that crawled
thtough the mesh of the wire We had to set traps for

L



They argued two or threc days about this, and then they
decided that they'd divide the corn patch, and each would
take half t6 cultivate as he saw_fit. Ralph made hime!f
some nice little starting flats, filled them with dirt, and
started his carn in the house. Gerrish put his com away in
a drawer and forgot about it until the ground warmed up.

Ralph'’s corn came up very nicely and he tended it as if
it were black orchids On the same day that Gerrish put
his seed into the ground, Ralph transplanted his thriving
little shoots They looked very green and tender and brave

_out there in the cold world, and he covered them carefully
every night, to guard them against a spring frost. They
didn’t grow very much at first. I suppose they were getting
themiselves acclimated  After about a week, Gerrish's com
started to come up, and that’s where the double-dealing
entered the picture.

Gerrish came home from fishing one evening with 3
whole string of chub Nobody eats them, so I couldn’t
imagine why he had saved them, or why he was hiding
them so carcfully under the back steps. He didn’t mind
telling me, after sweanng me to secrecy He’d remembered
that the Indians used to plant their corn over dead fish,
for fertilizer, and he was going ‘o tunnel into his com
hills and put dead chub where they'd do the most good.
He'd show Ralph how to raise com

Well, a promise is a promise, I know, and I usually try
to heep mine. But this was supposed to be a controlled ex-
periment, and I've been brought up to respect the scien-
tific attitude. I couldn’t Jet that go. I told Ralph—swear-
ing him to secrecy, of course—and that mght he went chub
fishing, with some success Thereafter the two of them
spent a lot of time sneaking fish corpses into the garden
and burying them under their respective corn hills. T used
1o help them both, which was probably traitorous of me,
but it afforded me a Jot of fun.



2 cotton <hirt With the sleeves ralied up and the neck band
unbutioned ¥ can wear that here, 1 look therdughly
sloppy, but here it doesn't matter. Ralph and k}xfus Ime
me—1 bope—{or my good nature. There «ouk}n the even
that about me to tove if T had to try to be chic,

“This 1s what my entire wardrobe consists of at the mo-
ment

1 pair of blue demim pants

1 paxt of canvas pants (my garden, fishing, and berry-
ng pantsi

1 pair wood whipeord jodhpurs (Ralph hates them)

1 pair woo! ki pants '

3 cotton shurts {the 59¢ vasiety)

3 wool shirts

4 pairs of cotton ankle socks {1Tc a pair)

3 pars of wool <M socks {I made them myseli—3%¢
each, but worth a lot more)

2 sweaters

1 woat jacket
1 denmm jacket
{ bathing suit and cap

3 changes of undervear and mghtclothes
1 verv old bathrobe

1 wool bannet and mittens to match
3 pairs of 19¢ sncakers
1 pair of leather moxcasins

1 laree herchuef, to ue as hat, seatf, berry pail, dog
teash, depending on the arrcumstances

¥ did have a belt. but T never wore 1t so 1 fave it to
Geroeh And T have 2 22 vesolver, but 1 don'y suppae
that comes under wardrobe really, even hare Tve alo got
a tweed it and a pare of sk stockings and <ome <hoes in
e {haveto goJOLn}dr.m‘a\.thryNL but Wsbeen g long



them. That wasn't the heavy rain, cither, that gullied out

the slape of the garden and washed out half the crop. We

had to terrace the whole slope, the next jear, to prevent

a recurrence. But neither fence nor traps nor terracing was

any answer to our basic problem, the problem of the il

It's taken us all these years to lich its thinness and acidry

and infertility. We've spaded in tons of manure which

we've hauled from Miller's and various_lumber camp

stables, to add humus and give body to the soil. We've
bought hundreds of pounds of lime and rahed it in, to
counteract the acidity which is always a characteristic of
forest mold. We've scattered hundreds of pounds of com-
mercial balanced fertilizers, too What we've accomplished

really, is make arable earth out of the rubble heaps of
sand and clay and gravel that the great glaciers dumptd
here ages and ages ago It may not be a becoming attitude,
but all the same, we do point with pride to our vegetable
garden. I consider that my skill with a spading fork is jut
as much a part of my housekeeping ability as 15 my trban
sister’s nose for a bargain in canned goods. They both e
sult in putting better, cheaper vegetables on the family
table.

The clothing problem causes me very little concermn
One of the reasons 1 like to live here s that T don't have
to bother to try to be a snappy number. I couldn’t, anyway,
no matter where T lived; but i civilization I'd at least
have to make the effort, in fairness to Ralph and Rufus. I
couldn’t humiliate them by putting them m the position
of having to answer, when someone asked, “Who's that
funny-looking woman?”—*“Oh, that's my wife” or “my
mother,” as the case might be. And, boy! would I be miscr-
able! T can’t stand having things tight around my waist
or neck or wrists, and you can’t be stylish unless you have
your clathes anchored in a few places, at least My ideq of
an'ideal costume is slacks worn low on the hip bones, and






time since I've even looked at them. They've probably
peristied of dry rot by now. The last time T had to goout
in a hurry was when Kyak became suddenly and terrify-
ingly ill and needed to be taken at once to the \‘cler'm?n.
It was at night and raining pitchforks, and I had no time
or inclination to dress up. I wore my fishing pants aed
Gerrish's raincoat, which was just as well. The only peopls
besides Ralph that I saw were Larry Parsons and the vet
1 didn't really sec Larry He was running the boat, but #
was so dark and foggy that he had to make the trip dove
the lake by compass, and all I could distinguish of him
was a dark shadow up in the bow and a faint blur of fea
tures when he inhaled on his cigarette or turned the flash-
light onto the compass. And later in the car 1t was almost
as dark. The vet was too much mterested m Kyak's symp-
toms to bother about what I had on F'm sure the next time
an emergency arses, the conditions will be duplicated. So
I don't have to worry about my Going Qut Clothes.

Ralph’s wardrobe is about lihe mine, except he has gum-
boots for winter and work shoes for summer and a canvas
parka and a mackinaw He prefers canvas pants the whole
year through and refuses to have riding or ski pants Rufus
wears overalls and cotton shirts, or sun suts, for summer,
and ski pants and sweaters in the winter. Once when he
was very little 1 did buy him a little wash suit, with shorts
and frifled shurt. He looked perfectly adorable in it the
one time he had it on But he and his father and Gerrish
all pronounced it sissy, and 1 could never get him to wear
it again, Sally is the best-dressed member of the family.
She goes’ Out to school, so she has to have the usual quota
of dresses, presentable shoces, and street coats. At her age,
100, these things would matter, 1 suppose, even if she never
went Qutside.

There are a few general aspects of the clothes situation
that interest me very much. One of them is the growth of
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Now, T could’t get atong without it Iv's \“mdcffu!. as
a <ource of supply, and their catalogs are 2 fascinating
<ource of entertainment, We sit by the hout lotking 2t the
sflusrauons and reading the descriptions of the thousands
of stems 1 the enormous twicesyearly catalogs, and we buy
amything from motor parts to ankle sochs {rom Sears or
Ward's 31, for my sins, 1 ever have to live at the corner
of 42nd 2nd Broadway 1 shall sl trade with the Mail
Order Tm romplerly wedded 1o the Wea.

Evinbody m tas country ss thoroughly familiar with
1he Mai Order [ <how up at Middle in a new pair of
dacks and Ahce Mitler says. “Ob, those ave those Ward's |
Stuks A dollar mnety-eght 1 was thinking about getting
me wme only 1 brown” Or womebody_comes in frem
Upton sporung a new hunung shirt, and 1 can put the
price 12g and percentage of woal on it with the accuracy
of a purchading agent Fifty percent wool, and twe teventy-
fine m the big catator. but he paid onlv 1o fortv-nine for
it They had them oo <ale in the tatest flver There are o
st rets briween Mal Order desotees

¥ never reahzcd how revealing a filled-in order blank
can br untd one day I happened on the sample arder blank
ot the Back of the Sears tatalog, This i a (acsimile of an
wrdee, made out tn full tor the gwdance of the tustomer
in making out Ay own order Vers kikelv the name and
addres a1 the 1op of the blank ate frenuous but the arder
wif fooks ginume T read 1t thvoueh carefully, and 1 fel
a1 ome that 1 knew the woman who made 1t out as well
(O 3 TN NN

The geods wen 154 sent 1o John T Jomes RED, No.

! Tipen fowa b Johnny Jones dido't make put the er=
der Mw forny did that She hadn't been marne:

4
fong { vhonk, and she i

didn’t have ven much nioney to

*pad Butshe iad sdeas She wanted her howse to be nice.

S fvedin by couney in Tawa hut <ie didn’t want to fet
.10 .



ingly. You can’t get something for nothing, even in the
country. I buy homespun yarn from various farmers’ wies
around on the Qutside, and I pay very little for it. It's all
wool, from sheep reared on the place. That sounds hike ove
of those marvellous bargains; but it jsn’t. It's worth exacly
what I pay for it. It's harsh, and it's unevenly spun, and
there are only two colors—gray and a tan mixture. For my
purpose—work socks and mittens—it's quite all right. But
when I want to malke a sweater, or a nice pair of socks for
" Ralph, T send away to the Mail Order for some decent
yarn.

The truth of the matter is that in spite of the literaty
convention of bursting bamns, overflowing larders, and ©
cellars crammed with luscious preserves and delicious
smoked hams, in spite of the accepted versions of the coun-
tryman as being clad in the warmest and best of wools, the
thickest and softest of leathers, and the deepest and dark-
est of furs, country people are clothed much mote shoddtfy
and poorly than city people, class for class In short, the
country standard of living 1s very much lower than the
city standard. This is actually not as hard on country peo-
ple as it would secm to be, You don’t mind cheap, elothes
if everyone clse is wearing clothes just as cheap. There
are other things that contribute to health besides a bal-
anced diet There are fresh r and sunlight and lack of
nervous tension. [ think, probably, whether you're better
off in the country or in the aty depends, in the final
analysis, on where you'd rather be You're best off where
you're the happicst. .

As L have saud before, we do all our purchasing from the
Mail Order—more formally, from Sears, Rocbuck and
Montgomery Ward. Having been brought up in a mediume
~ sized town within easy reach of Boston, 1 never had a
chance to become familiar with the great American insti-
¢ution of the Mail Order until I came 1o live in the woods.






herself go. She wanted to look smart like the town girls. T
know just how she conned the catalog night after night,
between finishing the supper dishes and going to bed, to
- be sure she was getting the best possible value for her
money. She made a Jot of selections and jotted them down

—the names of the articles and the prices—on an old en-

velope, before she made her final choices, T know, because

I have done the same thing. She had only thirty dollars

to spend. I know that, because the order catne to $2042.

That’s just about as close as you can come to a specified

surm.

1 know that this order was important to her, because it
is written so carefully and neatly in ink. The penmanthip
is obviously not her note-to-the-milkman hand. It's her
very best penmanship, stiff and careful, with the t's crossed
accurately. That's the way I write when I male out an
order to Sears’ or Ward's. That's the only time Tdow rite
that way.

This is what she bought. Four yards of rosc-printed
chintz, a dusty rose chenille bedspread, and a pair of dusty
rose curtains, You sce? She was fixing up a bedroom, with
spread, curtams, and dressing table to match. Probably it
was for the spare room; she’d at last saved enough to re-
decorate it as a real guest roomr. None of the articles is the
best grade—that I remembered from my own perusals of
the catalog But they're the best she could afford. She
wanted her house to be nice

Then she bought three pairs of flag-red ankle sochs—
that's how 1 know she must be young, and therefore newly
marded—and a green suit, Cat. No 53117186, which cost
$15.50. 1 remembered Cat. No 55H7186 1t's a mice suit.
very young and dashing. She hesttated a long tume before
she spent that much money on a suit, I know, but in the
end she remembered how proud of her Johnny alwags
acted when he tool. her to the movies Saturday night be-
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beeause it's too hard to keep clean, what with' the men-
folks of your family, and the dogs and cats, tracking in
mud, sawdust and snow. There’s nothing the matter with
the flowers and the books and there’s nothing the matter
with the shabby chairs, if you can accept them as shabby
chairs and don’t try to make something interesting out of
thern. Bur—and this is never tahen into consideration in
the novels—if you're the kind of weak-minded person who
will put up with faded chintz and dogs in shabby chairs in
the first place, you're too weak-minded to put your foot
down there. You allow the corners of this interesting roonm
to become jammed with fishing tachle and guns; the table
and mantel are soon buried under a mound of fly-tying
material, magazines, odd pieces of rock, and work gloves;
the floor is littered with toys and tools; and several pairs of
boots for ail types of weather are parhed at the end of the
couch. In short, the place is a mess, The only thing that
can be said for it is that there is nothing in it that can be
hurt by the roughest usage. It's a room you can Jet yourself
go in, for what that’s worth. It’s a room where you can
put your feet up and relas.

That's the kind of a home Ralph and I have made for
ourselves in the backwoads. and that’s the hind of marriage
we've managed, together, to make, too. There are draw-
backs to living off the beaten track, but there is one thing
that more than offsets any number of drawbachs: if you
can stand this hfe at all, your marnage has a much greater
chance of success than it would have anywhere else. 1 be-
Tieve that a great many marnages fal because there is no
true dependence between the partners thereof Somchow.
when a well-dressed, well-fed, sleek and contented male
says to me—and there have been such occasions in my
palmy youth, believe it or not—"1 nced you!™, I just can’t
quite belicve it, much as 1'd hike to. 1t’s nice to hear, but
i’ silly. When, however, Ralph comes into the house with



the dceve of his shirt tom and blood drippiog from a g:{h
on s arm, and shouts at the top of his lungs, "D:m‘m i,
where are you? ¥ need you!”, he's obviously telling the
wruth He may be interrupting me in the middle of some-
thing that T don't want to leave, but that doesn't make
any dilference. He does need me, and he needs me right
then There 't ans doctor he can 80 10 to tie him wup.
There sn't any restawrant where fie ean get his meals,
or anv laundry to wash his shirts, I'm necessary to him;
and by the same token, he's necessary 10 me, 1% a terribly
e thing 10 say, T bnow, bat towt of us have to be needed
10 be happy.

1s 31, then, necessary 1o Jive the hard way, just so you
n feel you are needed? Tor me, yes, it is. 1 bnow myself
o0 well to be able 10 deude myself that my wit és my
beauty or Ty widom or my wtelhgence could ever be-
come indispensable to anyone. T have to have things
demonstrated 1 roaterial torms that € con wnderstand,,
And T have found this to be true+ thay the matenal makes
a very good and <ohd foundation for o dependence that
cannot be defined, an inter-dependente of mnd and spirit
which we ymaht never have known had we not fisst had 1o
depend on each other for the tongible, demonstrable
thines,

We've managed to make a good marmage This I say
vath all humatite 1t's & marriage in which there s noth-
e that can be hurt by the roughest ueage. Ity a marriage

that vou can tet vourself go 1n, 2 mareage in which o0
€an put up vour feet and refax.,
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“Aren’t the Children a Problem?”

THE TRUE YANKEE ANSWER TO THE QUESTION, “AREN'T
the children a problem?” is, of course, another guestion:

“Aren’t children alwa)s a problem, no matier where you
live?” Tf they aren't, I've wasted a lot of time in my civi-
lized past listening to the bridge table chat of the young
mothers of my acquaintanceship. Unless my memory plays
e false, parenthood anywhere from the heart of Texas to
the middle of Manhattan is one long coping with malad-
justed personalities, crooked teeth, allergies to goose feath-
ers, and lamentable traits inherited from the other side of
the family. In short, certainly children are a problem, only
in the woods the details of the problem aren’t quite the
same as they are on the OQutside

‘The problem starts with getung them born Of course,
with Sally, I skipped this She's mv step-child, and sprang
into my life, full-panoplicd, as it were, at the age of twehe.
I shipped not only the actual giving birth, but also the
housc-breaking and habit-forming This ad ge is off-
st to an extent by the fact that 'm responsible for her not
nr{ly to her father and my own conscience, as 1 am with
Rufus, but also to her mother as well—no mean responsi-
b)htv It would be bad enough to have something happen
to )our own child. It would be almo«t impossible 1o have
to go to another woman and say, “So sornry. but I Iet your
daughter get drowned.” That's the chief reason that the
first thing 1 did about Sally when 1 took her over was 1o

« 110 -




wist that she learn 10 veim, All in all, though, T would
a7 that T come by Sally in the easy w33.

}R\ufus 1 got x}l: fard way, on the 18th of Derember at
153 Ast, with the thermometer down to 10° above nr.m
That's 2 mght 1 wor’t forget in a hurry, Nesher will
Raiph, T wmgme Ralph has abways been the type that,
A be heard iv rumored that the wife of one of his {riends
w23 going to have a baby expht months {rom. date, took to
crosyng the steeet and yaiumg s hat ‘politely from the
apposte sidewatk. when he met hee He was taking no
thances of having to nide 1 2 123 with her to the hospital. .
“The mese thought caused hum to break out 1 4 cald sweat
Welt, the night Rufus was born e didn’t have any time to
worry about what mught happen in 2t He was much
100 busy coping single handed, with what was happening
nght then and there 1n spite of the temperature, thougk, |,
he was deng bis quota of sweating 1 can see hitn now,
with 2 nool cap pulled down over his ears, ns mackinaw
callsr turned up 1o mect 1, and hus muttens on, reading
by Yantern bht a bitle book called, “If Baby Cormes Ahead
of the Doctor™ Perspiration was running down his face.
You we, be hnew the doctor coulda’t posably get there
for ten hours or more

Noihing 33 more uresome than the details of some other
woman'y pregnanty, but yust beat with me for a mimte

e been wanung to say this for a long time 1 don't be.
hieve most women nted be muerable at alt There are two
wmple prevenuve measures to tahe First, they can stop
regardmg themsehes av bewng for the perod, interesting”
and umigue and fravgle, and treating themeeles like rare
poredan Is very bad for them No wonder they feel yot.
tn A coal heaver would feel rotten
Tameelf that he ought 10 on

ond, they can just not hsten
maiden auntd tales of the te

100, if be ept tellng
seneral principles And sec.
to thex married friends ang
ruble things that may happen



to them. Some of the things that otherwise sensible womra
tell prospective mothers are cnough 1o frighten the wis
out of anyone. They won't let you remember that thee
ghoulish tales are the exceptions and that most babies are
born with some discomfort, it’s true, but not much ekt.
Personally, 'd almost rather have a baby any day than g0
1o the dentist. My friends tell me that this is judt becavse
I was lucky. 1 think I made my own luck. T felt swell, 0
why should I alter my normal behavior and curtail my nor-
mal activitics? And~this 1 will admit was just plain uck
—I was so situated that there were no married friends and
maiden aunts to scare the pants off me. Result: 1khada
very pleasant pregnancy, thank you.

End of Lecture on Prenatal Care, by Mrs Rich. Thanks
for listening

T was supposed to go out to Rumford to have Rufus;
but then he wasn’t supposed to be born until the first of
the year. The idea was that I would stay in over Christ
mas, and thep 10 a leisurely way, betake myself to the ho-
pital to wait the necessary weck or ten days. Consequenthy
e hadn’t moved out of the summer house which is with-
out heat upstairs Ralph was going to move the things in
my absence. In the meantime I pursued my program of
“Business as Usual,” and the usual business of a lovely day
such as the 17th of December turned out to be, was sliding
on the Pond. I never saw such a beautsful winter day. It
was warm and sunny, and the ground was covered with 2
light fluff of snow. which was blue in the shadows, and
gold in the sun, and fant rote and purple on the dictant
hills. On the Pond it had blown into nghtly packed
patches which were white, as snow is supposed to be,
against the sky-reflecting deep blue of the glare 1ce Wwe'd
started to go to Middle Dam, but when we sasw the Pond,

- we went there instead. The shding was perfect. We could
run on the snow islands and shde across the intenening
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know quite what for, but 1 remembered that in bosk
people always heat water under similar circumstances,

He went away and I could hear him rattling away dowa
In the kitchen. By and by he came back and said that b
wanted a nice wool blanket to warm over the stove belert
he put it in the laundry basket. “Gat to have some plce
to park the kid,” he esplained, and 1_stopped worrying
about him. He was functioning agamn, that was phain. 1
told him where to find the blanket, in between.pains, and
he went away agan When he came bacl,, five minutes
later, he was a father. )

Usually a father has no immediate responsibifities to
ward his new off-spring aside from rumning up to the hos-
pital once a day for a viewing—and of coursc paying t¢
hospital bill. Ralph’s responubilities, on-the contrary, wert
immediate and pressing. There was the little matter of tht
umbsilical cord to be cut and tied, first of all.,

*“And don't you wash new babies?” I asked.

“Nope You grease them " [ don’t know to this day bov
he came by this piece of knowledge, but he was right. Pere
haps he read it in the Reader's Digest That's where much
of our information originates. He folded his new sonina
bath towel and went away with hum, whule I Iay in bed and
worried. What did he know aboug greasing babices and
tying cords? The new baby was crying. toa, a little but
furious bellow. T could hear him from away upstairs. What
was his father doing to him® Or wait a nunute-~you werr
supposed only to warry, weren’t you, if they didn't cry. S0
probably it was all right. It was cniminal, T deaided, for 2
grown woman to arrive at motherhood knowng as little
about the whole thing as I did. By and by Ralph came
back.

“Did you get him greased all right?” T ashed aniously.
e looked offended. “Certainly I did. I should hope,
LIS § T S
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after 2l the p'xslons' Tve giled Tn my Ufeume—~* Putons,
mind yout "

“What did you wse?” 1 asked, homified, “Motor ol *

“Dlive o, natwrafly " -

“Where did vou get it We haven'tany olive oil”

“Pee got a can, T use 1t to make Sy-fope out of” -

Well, swhy not after alt? If eadly experience molds a
child’s hie 1 counld see from where ¥ tay that T was going
1o be the mother of anather mechanic and fiy-fisherman.'

“He's aif right and he's all there,” Ralph went on
“Fingernaily, toenails, hair, everything 1 went over him
carefully And, my God! is he homely!” He threw out his
chest ©T prver did Iike pretty men anvway,” he added
complacenth “He's got a grip [ike a wrestler, and Cookic
¥kes Bim, o 1 guess he'l) get along all right And say.
What am 1 wpposed to do with al) that hot water?”

Oh ses The hot water Well—"Why don't you make
same coffer ™ Suddcnfy I was starved. “Make me 2 sand.
wich too--a ham sandwich swith a lot of mustard”

Alice Mtler came down in the morning, as <oop as it
was hight Laing m bed. T could hear ber haughing down
1 the fatchen She faughed all the way upstain “What
do sou suppose Ralph wed 1 tie his cord with?” she de-
manded Bufore she was hal¥nay nto the room. “A piece
of rope! That poor litle ked! The knot's bigger than he is.
1 guess Pl call the doctor in Rumford when 1 get home
and telt hum chere’s o need of lus conung way 1n here, No
sense i spending twenty dollats for notfuny—”

N And <o Rufus msed his chance of baving a doctor Jook

wn over 1§ guess it didn't do any harm. ¥ie's never wen
a docror from that day 1o this, everpt in 2 purely social
pacty

{ frrquuntly read in magazines arick b i
¥ rea cles which beginta-
PO YOU REALIZE~



know quite what for, but I remembercd that in book
people always heat water under similar circumstances

He went away and I could hear him rattling away dovt
in the kitchen. By and by he came back and said thatke
swanted a nice woo! blanket to warm over the stove befert
he put it in the laundry basket. “Got to have some place
to park the kid,” he explained, and I stopped wornit2
about him. He was functioning again, that was plain 1
told him where to find the blanket, in between.pains, a8

-he went away again. When he came back, five minut®
Iater, he was a father )

Usually a father has no immediate responsibilities 1
sird his new off-spring aside from running up to the bet-
pital ance a day for a viewing—and of course paying e
hospital bill. Ralph’s responsibilities. on-the contrary, wert
immediate and pressing. There was the little matter of ¢
umbilical cord to be cut and ued, first of all.

“And don’t you wash new babies?” I asked.

“Nope You grease them ” T don’t know to this day how
he came by this piece of knowledge, but he was right. Pet-
haps he read it in the Reader’s Digest. That's where wmuch
of our information originates. He folded his new son ina
bath towel and went away with hum, while I lay in bed and
worried. What did he know about greasing babies and
tying cords? The new baby was crying, too, a fittle but
furious bellow. Y could hear him from away upstairs. What
was his father doing to him? Or wait a minute—you wert
supposed only to worry, weren’t you, if they didn't cry. 3¢
probably it was all right It was criminal, I decided, for 2
grown woman to arrive at motherhood knowmng as liste
about the whole thing as I did. By and by Ralph cam¢
back.

- “Did you get him greased all right?” J asked anxiously

He loohed offended. *Certainly I did. 1 should hope, i
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That blank percent of the homes in America hase no
running water?

That blank percent have no bathrooms? .

That blank percent of our children are born with ne
doctor in attendance?

These appalling figures show that the huge army of the
underprivileged—

T cluck my tongue, suitably appatled for a moment ua-
til true realization hits me between the eyes. “My God,” I
think, and then I am truly appalled “That's us they'se
talking about! Why—we’re the underprivileged! Why—
Why—

But arc we? 'm not stupid enough to recommend that
all, or even any, children be born with only their fathers
in attendance. But because it happened to Rufus doesn't
make him underprivileged In fact, I would say he was 7
cspecially privileged—not in that he was held up by the
heels and oiled with piston-oiling technique, but because
from that moment on. his father has had 2 very special
feeling for him Al normal fathers love their children, ne
will assume. They all feel a responsibihity toward them
But—and I think I am not being mercly sentimental when
I'say this—that early, priminve responsibifity that devolved
upon Ralph toward Rufus left its mark, Fatherhood is nee-
essarily a less intimate relationship—phvsically at least—
than motherhood ; but Ralph cai’t think of himself only as
the guy who buys Rufuy’ food and clothes and admunis-
ters spankings. Fundamentally he is always the guy who
tied his cord and greased him, when there was no one else
to do it. That is something 1 wouldn’s wany Rufus de-
prived of, for all the hospital treatment in the world

Nor can I bring myself (o believe that our children are
hopelessly handicapped because they take baths in wash-
tubs in front of the kitchen range, read by the hight of
Lerosene Jamps, and sleep in unheated bedrooms We'll



give them a bathroom and steam heat and ﬂe’ctr’w Yighw
when we get the house rebuilts but perhapy we'll be make
Ing & mistake, Soft living st important to them now, bee
cawse it niever bas been, They're never going to be miwr-
able herause of physical inconveniences Perhaps the best
thing we can give them in 2 world where the pm’scuiof\ of
materad tungs becomes mote and Thore preeatious, in 3
world of hung armies and destruction-dealng kies, i
a tough-fibered indifference 16 heat and cold and comfer
and discomfort

What can we give our children then, that won't be out-
moded that won't under some eventuality that we can’t
faresee, prove to be 3 handicap to them? T dor’t know the
answer to that one Once I would have said “Ideas and
Tdeals” But I grew up in the years after the firt World
Was, when perpetual peace was supposed 10 be the eadly
attzinable weal 1 was trawed in that ideal, and 1 believed
w1t with all the dncenty of which 1was capable, Perhaps
it is stll anainable—~but if it is, it wili'be by some different
eans than those T was taught 10 trust in 1 don’t want my
<hild ever to feed as lost in the world as 1 do nubt now;
nor do Twant to inculeste in him the doctrane of foree and
aggression at no matter what saensfice of the rights of
others.

MWe can give hum 2 happy childhood to semember, a way
of fe that he will be valling to Qe to protect, i the Teed
aries That sounds ke a grim and Sparian gift to a butle
bot, but 'S not ay dangerous a it as the belief i
p_anfxsm and universal well-wishing 1o which mv gencra.
tion was exposed | don’t want to raise my son fo be a
<oldser—~but +f hie has o be one. T want him 10 be a good
and capable one I want hym to know what he's fighting
for—~and Freedom and Democracy won't mean a thing o
?‘x‘r:‘ ‘::n:‘e: !‘:::dtic att t:edhup with memotses n‘f ﬂ\inqi

et smc:“: Can semember—things ke



That blank percent of the homes in America have 2o’
running water?

That blank percent have no bathrooms?  ° ,

That blank percent of our children are born with 1o
doctor in attendance?

These appalling figures show that the huge army of the
underprivileged—

I cluck my tongue, suitably appalled for 2 moment un-
il true realization hits me between the eyes. “My God,”1
think, and then I am truly appalled “That's us they's
talking about! Why—uwe’re the underprivileged! Why—
Why—"

But are we? I'm not stupid encugh to recommend that
all, or even any, children be born with only their fathers
in attendance. But because it happened to Rufus doesn't
make him underprivileged In fact, I would say he was
especially privileged—not in that he was held up by the
heels and oiled with piston-oiling technique, but becaust
from that moment on, his {ather has had a very spcdﬂ
feeling for him. All normal fathers love their children, we
will assume. They all feel a responsibility toward them
But—and I think I am not being merely sentimental when
T say this—that carly, primitive responsibility that devohed
upon Ralph tosvard Rafus left its mark. Fatherhood is nee-
essarily 4 less intimate relationship—phvsically at least—
than matherhood; bue Ralph cait’t think of himself only a¢
the guy who buys Rufus’ food and clothes and adminis-
ters spankings. Fundamentally he 1s always the guy who
tied his cord and greased him, when there was no one else
to do it. That is something 1 wouldn't want Rufus de-
prived of, for all the hospital treatment in the world.

Nor can 1 bring myself to belicve that our children are
fhopelessly handicapped because they take baths in wadi-
tubs in front of the kitchen range, read by the light of
Lerosene famps, and sleep in unhcated bedrooms. We'll
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able ta share, buy which will affect lum. Somethnes 1 "
Aue. Sometimes T see bim 12y bus hand on a toch with a
special gesture, or 1 find a pece of broken d\im diat ke
has catefully hudden away, or { hear him tathing to !xlmA
<)f about a rabtnt But since I, myself, loathe nothing -
qutte s much 35 having someane prying into my thoughts
and fechings, there 1s nothing 1 £an do but wonder.

1 wonder, 100, 1f all the houses he ever teads about in
books will be this house, just as alf the houses { read about
are 16 the end the house in which I grew up frwasadow,
white, old-fashioned house, and some of the houses in
books are huge mannons. But no matter how carefully
the quther explams the arrangement of the reoms, no
matter 1f he goes to the trouble of drawing a floor plan,
when his characters go from the drawing-ream down fong
carridors inty the diming hall, in my mind’s ey they pass
from our htile Niving-room through a door to the left
directly o the low square room where we ate. 1 only
hope that Rufus won't spend his life pieturing lords and
Tadies taking baths in the nuddle of the kuchen A

Of course the biggest probler we encounter 11 bringing
up our chuldren in the w00ds 15 their formal education,
They do have to go to tchool Even af there werer't laws
requinng therr attendance, even 3f we were quite capable
~—which we asen’t-of gang them a sold foundation in
the three R's, we would sul) hane to send them One of
the most umportant parts of cducation 1 learning to get
along with other people, and we just can’t supply 2 socicty
of thetr pecrs for them ta rub up agamst Rafus has seen
s0 few chuldren of his own age that he has no wdea how o
act with therm He lets them wabh, alt over him, he's so
bappy 10 be with them So we'll shortly bave 1o ship hum
outto s grandmother's where he will learn among other
things, 1 hope, ta stand up for ins nehts Is going to be
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the sound of the river, and the ;v:\y Kyak fies and drears
in front of the open fire on a crisp autumn evening, and
the picnics we've held at Smooth Ledge. The name of by
country won't be worth fighting for, unless he can remen-
ber from experience that his country is the place, not o
equal opportunity, not of universal suffrage; not of any o
those lofty conceptions so far above a little boy’s :xbilxr.y
to comprchend, but the place where he walked with bt
father down a woods road one evening and saw a doe %nd
twin fawns; or the place where he came in from playing
in the snow and found the kitchen warm and fragrant and
his mother making pop-comn balls.

That's all that I can give him; that’s al} that 1 dare o
try to give him—something that he will love enough 0
want to preserve it for himsell and others against W hatever
danger may threaten from whatever quarter, and fh‘
toughness and courage with which to fight for it. To bring
him up untouched by war, imsofar a3 is possible in a \\urlfi
where no one is completely unaffected by war today, it
about the only contribution that 1 know how to make for
the future.

Even here T am working in the dark He won’t remem-
ber the things I expect him to remember 1 don't remem-
ber from my own childhood the important things that
happened; but T can recall a hole in the ground among -
the roots of a maple tree that grew n front of our howse.
Tt was a small hole, about as big as a pint measure, but
there was something about 1t It was moist and smelled of
earth and water when I {ay on my stomach and thrust my
four-year-old face into it It was evervthing that was mys
terious and marvellous 1o me then, and somehow st still ¢
1 couldn’t have explained to anyone then what that little
hole in the ground meant ta e, and I stiil can’t. But the
memory of it makes me wonder what Rufus is carrying
around in his head that he ean’t share, and never will be
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clowed 1o the public for the orasion. When she wat agxe "

“een, her birthday party was held in the Aflen” PHE LI
open 1o the public for the occason, T judge. Apparentle
cwcryane in town attended. As fac asLean 1ell, she enjoyrd
both parnes equally.

The schoot 1 Upton is 2 tho-room school, and T4 for-
gatten that such a g existed If I'd remembered it, {
would have delivered a speech beginning, “Well, in !{m
day and age, with alt the fine schools available, no chitd
of mune—", 1 would have been wrong. Sally teamns as
emuch, f not more, in whatis known as the Upstairs Room,
where Grades 7 to 10 nclusive ut under one teacher, as she
could possibly leamn i the biggest and best-equipped
schoo 1 e country Her Mr Flandurs iy a very goed
teacher The excellenc of a teacher has nothing 2t all e
do with his background, or the amount of salery he is
pad, or anvthing ele except hus own personality and in~
herent bent A gaad teacher 15 bora, 1 am convinced, and
s presence would make 2 good schoof out of a woodshed.

Buy Sally gets mare than book learntng out of going to
schoot 1 Upton She gets, for the Srst time in her life, the
sense of being 2 member in a communits. This is a thing
more casly acqwred in 2 small town than 1 a large one,
and at's very smportant 10 fied. § behiese, that you are a
sember of a whole There's ume enoush, later, to be an
mdwidual, Later, when she gets out uito the world, she”
will be “different” because she went to 4 rural school, It
will make a good stony It will set her apart. We all wany
something to set us apart from the reet, to make us inter-
estng 1t doesn't frave to be vety much [, myself, derive 2
eruat dead of satufaction from the fact that Pm the onty
penon T eves encountered who grew up n a family where
they had famaty Pravess ever, morming after breakfast, Ay
sizer 204 Y are probably the only people 1 the world who
Frew ¥R i 2 household whiere the immutable singer Sup-
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rather a painful experience,-so the sooner he gets it oser
with the better, '

I certainly hope the school authoritics don't start out by
giving him an Intelligence Test before he's leamed the
Topes. If they do, his 1.Q. will be about 50, (I don't heficve
in L.Q’s anyhow. My own is up in the near-genius group.
and nobody knows better than 1 the abysmal depths of
dumbness 1 can plumb. I just happen to have a very g
memory for the tort of things they ask on Intelfigence
Tests.) But poor Rufus! All the questions dealing with
such common things as running water, electric lights, hens,
and railroad trains will leave him completely in the dark,
and they don’t ask how to tell a fox track from a dog track
—a difficult thing that he can do casily—or how to ue 2
birch hook, or how to employ a cant dog to its utmost cffi-
ciency [ suppose that is what the textbooks disnuss blandly
as Fecble-mindedness by Deprivation.

Sally’s education has been somewhat peeuliar. The firt
twelve years of her life she lived in Southern Ilinois and
attended school regularly Then she came with us for 2
while. Just as she was getting used to our peculsar mode
of life, her mother sent for her to come to Liechtenstein—
a smal) country between Switzerland and Austria, in case
you didn’t know—and she <pent two years there and in the
West Indies, She didn’t go 1o school at all, but she was bes
ing educated, nonethcless, She fearned, among other things,
not to giggle when a Count hised her hand, no matter
how much it tickicd, how to get through the customs with
the least trouble, how to wear clothes, and how to order &
meal in German. Then came the War, and Sally came
back to us. She goes to schoal in Upton now, boarding with
the Allens, who are among Ralph’s oldest friends, She cer-
tainly ought to be adaptable. She's had a varied enough
experience. T think that she is. When she was ﬁf.m-n. l.u-'r
birthday party was Neld in téxc bar of a hotel in Haii,
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rather o painful experience, so the sooner he gets it over
with the better.

1 certainly hope the school authoritics don’t start out by
giving him an Intclligence Test before he's Jearned the
ropes, If they do, his 1.Q. will be about 50. (I don't beline
in 1.Qs anyhow. My own is up in the ncar-genius grovp.
and nobody knows better than X the abysmal depths of
“dumbness I can plumb. 1 just happen to have a very good
memory for -the sort of things they ask on Intelligence
Tests.) But poor Rufus! Al the questions dealing with
such common things as running water, electric lights, hen<
and railroad trains will leave him completely in the dark,
and they don’t ask how to tell a fox track from a dog track
—a difficult thing that he can do easily~—or how toue 3
birch hook, or how to employ a cant dog to its utmost effi-
ciency T suppose that is what the textbooks dismiss blandly
as Feeble-mindedness by Deprivation.

Safly's education has been somewhat peculiar, The first
wwelve years of her hife she lived 1 Southern Hiinois and
attended school regularly Then she came with us for 3
while. Just as she was getting used to our peculiar mode
of life, her mother sent for her to come to Liechtenstcin—
2 small country between Switzerland and Austria, in cae
you didn’t know—and she spent two years there and in the
West Indies She didn’t go to school at all, but she was be-
ing educated, nonetheless She learned, among other things,
not to giggle when a Count kissed her hand, no matter
how much it tickled, how to get through the customs with
the least trouble, how to wear clothes, and how to order a
meal in German. Then came the War, and Sally came
hack to us. She goes to school in Upton now, boarding with
the Allens, who are among Ralph’s oldest friends She cer-
tainly ought to be adaptable. She’s had a varied enough
expericnee. 1 think that she is. When she was fiftcen, her
birthday party was held in the bar of a hotel in Haiti,

. 120 . ~



et .
“What Do You Do With All Your Spore Time?™

Tais 15 WHAT I CAN'T DECHE:~WHETHER [ DON'T HAVE
any spase tume at all, o whether most of my Bme s par
fime Spare time, as 1 wed to understand it, was the time
{aft avet rom doing the recessary, unpleasant things, tike
correcung Sophomore Enghish themes or washing out silk
stockings n the bathroom Ft was the time 1 frsttered awny
on useless, entertatmng purss

uits, like the movies ot Lontract
bndge Now almost evenything 1 d pt cooking—~i
fun, and 1t 15 2o useful There is no hne of demarcation

between work and play It makes &t hard ta explain what
1 do with my spare ume.

Take the matter of smelting for example. 1 happen’ta
be among those who cossder going smelting a form of
sport Gerrish agrees with me, but Ralph thinks it's hard
work, Therefore, since someane has to stay home and mind

the fires, ke's the one ta do i, while Gerrish and 1 sally
forth wto the mght

Smelts are not, unf

y, the most co-operative of
fish In this country they're about the stz of average sat-
dunes—the Norwegian Lind—and normally they Hve deep
in the lakes, where you newy see them In the spring. hows
ever, after the ice is out of the brooks but before the lakes
break up, they run up tto the brook mouths to spawn, We
stand on the bank with dip nets, dip them out into pils,
t2ke them home, and eat therm. The huch—and never Yt
amor. telt you that Nature hands over am thung wishout
a suring attachéd—is diat they don’t start tunhing ungt
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day morning breakfast was oyster stew. Ralph says pow
that he wishes that on the night of Rufus birth’ he'd
thought to move me out into his work shop. It coulda
have been any colder than the bedroom was, and Rufus
might then have had the distinction of being the fast
American child to be born in a log cabin. Not that it
* would have made any differcnce—unless he. wants to fud
for the Presidency of the United States some time, which
God forbid—but it would have been something to ik
wbout. That’s what I mean. R
So Sally, some night in the future when she’s sitting
the Storh Club all done up in gold lamé—also God forbid
~—can smile reminiscenmly and say, “You kpow, I got ™
education in a rural school in the backwoods of Maine” |
think the effect will be very piquant. X
Right now, though, she’s having too much fun to worr¥
about being different. She belongs to the 4H Club, and
goes to church and teaches a Sunday School class of in-
fants, and has a boy-friend. In fact, she has a dilferent ont
every time we sec her, practically, which makes it nice. If
she stuck to one I'd probably think I had to worry about
jts being serious. In short, she’s living the usual hfe of 2
small town American girl. only she's getting a lot morc
-out of it than most small town girls do. She’s been around
enough to value 1t at its true worth. ~
Probably I ought to be able to draw some valuable d
~ ductions and conclusions from my special set of circum-
stances in regard to the problem of child-raising. P'm sorry
to say that I can’t. The only conclusion that P've come to
is pretty general and pretty trite All any parent can'do is
* to stagger along as best he is able, and trust to luck






after dark, and they're extremely coy about the wholé
thing You can never tell what night or what time of night
they'll pick to run, so you have to be there every night.
We do our smelting at the Head of the Pond, where the
upper river empties into it. That’s almost two miles from
the house, and of course the road is deep in soggy mow
at that time of year, so we have to walk, Right after supper
Gerrish and [ start out, leaving the dishes for Ralph to do,
because if we are going to get there before dark, so that we
can collect fuel for a firc to keep warm by, we've got 70
time to waste. It wouldn’t be so bad if we had only our-
selves to consider, but we have to take fanterns and buck-
ets and nets—fine-meshed dip nets attached to long han-
dles. The walking is terrible, the hind of walking where you

+ can go along fine for a few steps on an old snowshoc flozh

and then you sink in suddenly to your knees. It's rmfch
harder and more nerve-racking than just plain wallowing
to your waist at every step, but if you leave the road and

- start wading in the soft snow at the side, you find there is 2

foot of running ice water underlying it, and that your
boots aren’t quite a foot high It's 2 most disconcerting dis-
covery to make.

After a while, though. we get there, coming out of the

* gloom of the path through the pines onto the shore of the

Pond. The snow has shrunk back from the water, here
where the sun can reach, and the ice has receded beneath
the insistent attack of the current from the river We stand
on bare gray rocks and look out over an open stretch of
fretted gray water to the dirty white line of the ice pack.:
All the delicate and subtle colorning that is a part of the
winter landscape—the faded gold of dead grass heads, the
fine red lines of the stems of low bushes, the orange of a
fungus on.a stump, the lavender of distance—has been
drained away by the dusk that lies on the surface of the
Pond and the darkness that lurks in the enfolding hills.
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of the lanterns, and we call back and forth to each other,
“Come over here! There’s millions of them—" of
“How’re you doing over there?” We et excited and care
less, and misjudge the depth of the water, so that our boets
are soon full. But it doesn’t make any difference. The pait
are filling, too, and the smelts are running thicker that
ever. Gerrish freezes suddenly, like a dog going into 2
point. “Gosh, I think I heard a salmon jump! Let's come
over here carly tomorrow night and bring our rods” I
agree. Suddenly T don’t see how I can wait until even to-
morrow to fecl a three-pound salmon fighting on the other
end of a line.

‘The pails are full. We put out the fire, leave the nets
and one of the lanterns, and start home. It is inky black
in the woods, and sooner or later, usually sooner, which-

- ever is carrying the remaining lantern falls down and
breaks the chimney. Then we flounder around an inter
mbhable time, running into trees, faling down and spiliing
the smelts, gathering them up by the light of matches—
until the give out: d listening to the loons
laugh with a laughter that suddenly has an extremely per:
sonal note to it. Eventually, we see the hghts of home, and
stagger in, exhausted,

Why is this so much fun® I don't hnow. It just i, if you
happen to like it. Even if you don’t, it’s worth while to g0
smelting. After the winter’s diet, the first fresh fish of the
year tastes wonderful. Gerrish and Ralph clean them for
me, cutting the heads off and slitting the bellies, and I dip
them in a thin batter and fry them in deep fat until
they’re brown and crisp. They look {tke French-fried po-
tatoes, and served with lemon juice or tartare sauce, taste
like manna. We have them every day during the brief fort-
night they are running.

" “The very last time that we go, Gerrish and T always
$ring home twenty or thirty live ones in a pail of water







heep out rain and snow, The rain and snow doe'n't do 3ty
harm, but it mahes that much more water to evaporate be-
fore we have syrup. Our evaporating pans are 3 serics of
large shallow cookie pans, which we put on the Litchrn
stove _top. They're the reason why I don't like the suz®
ing-off season. Every time I want to put a stich of wood i
the stove, or toast a slice of bread, or heat a flat iron, o
fry an egg, I have to move one of those damn syrup pant
I{ I hang up a pair of mittens over the stove to dry, ¢
chanees are that sooner or later they’ll fall into a svrup p::“
_ Briefly, the whole thing is a nuisance, and before wete
through, I wish to Heaven I'd never heard of maple syrvp
It’s nice to-eat, though, on griddle cakes, for suppets
Sometimes we boil it down a little more, beyond the aproo
ing consistency which is the standard weight for syrup—
syrup is said to apron when it tuns off the side of a spoo?
in a solid sheet, or apron, instead of 1 rivulets—and povr
it hot onto dishes of snow. It congeals as it cools to 2 thick
gumuminess, and is wonderful to chew on. It's fun to givt
it to Kyak for he loves its sweetness so, but at the same
time gets his jaws all stuck up, to our great amusement.
This over-coohed syrup makes a marvellous sauce for.
vanilla jce-cream, too. A common country dessert that we
sometimes have is fresh raised doughnuts and hot, new
syrup. Each member of the family has a cereal dish of
syrup, and dips the doughnut into 1t as he eats. This 15 not
ey elegant, but it's very good. Lots of people have hot
baking-powder biscuits with butter and new syrup for
breakfast, during the syrup scason, imstead of the morc
conventional griddle cakes and syrup Probably this is
good, too. I wouldn’t Anow. I have trouble enough getung
breakfast on the table without going into hot baking-
powder biscuits.
1 know one man who drinks a full cup of new syrup
every night before he gocs to bed, for its medicinal prop-
« 128 . "



As spring mosts into summer, the hcrﬁcﬁ start getting
Fipe. All through the woods, wherever there is enough of &
clearing 10 let the sun i, eves and actes of \?‘P‘Nf."“
and blueberries come into fruit. ¥ never can quite believe
that thus dour and grudging countty has suddenly suffered
suth a complete reversal of form. This princely generouty
seems Just too good o be true 1 feel we muse go bemying
right now, nght this mzute, before 21} the bemes vanish
agam

nglph Toathes picking bernes T used to try to sell kim on
Jthe dea that since for once we were getung something
for free, 3t was bis duty— But my wifely pep-taiks never
raised hus enthusasm above a Laodicean luke-warmness,
which started cooling the first tme he tripped and
stretched us ux-feet-two in a bramble patch, and from
then on declined raprdly to absolute zeto So 1 gave up.
He just st the type. Fortunately, Gertish s the type.

Gerrith always refers to me as She. Just as he alwayy
refers to Raiph as The Boss He'll say to Ralph, “She
clatsns She wants to o rasberryin’ t'morrer mormin’, o if
you aun't got nathin’ special i mmd~"

Raliph never has. He's only too thankiul that T don’t try
w entist him

To et 1o the best raspberry patch, we have to take
boat and row about a mile across the Pond to where the
dead wub of an old “puntan® pme stands on a ridge,
dwarfing with ns wowenng height the by no means in-
agrufitant growth along the shore From the boat, the
“hore Wine i3 3n unbroken wall of forest, but we know that
+f we tand near a maple a httle to the deft of the stub, and
<cramble up a seep, sprucecovered slope to the foot of
the pumphm pine, we'll come out mto an old, overgrown
birch cutang Here the raspbernes grow o tall rank canes
among the rocks and fallen trees and rotten birch tops.
and atound chumps of ymm‘g3 lspl'm:e and fir. 1t is a quiet



of unrelated metal, old wool, wiping rags, coffee tam,
broken hack saw blades, a divorced wotk glove or twe,
parts of a dog team harness, lengths of fish line, a coil ot
two of synthetic gut leaders (known woodswise as “symp-
thetic gut”), and some odd wooden wedges. IUs a mesy
but it’s better ta have this one big mess in the comer of
the kitchen than a patna of messiness spread all over the
house. I didn't, by the way, name the culch comer. Culch
is the New England word for that clutter of partly wores
out or absolete objects that always gathers, like moss, o1
a non-rolling household I don’t know who first used the
term culch corner, but it stuck, Nosw we all call it that.

It's nice to be down in the summer house again. Theres
nrore space to move around in, and the river 15 nearer and
louder, We wake up in the night and hear it, and for 2
night or two mistake it for the sound of wind and sain-
But teal tain is different. It starts slowly, with individual
drops striking the roof only three feet over our heads, in
in almost ceremonial roulade. Then it comes faster and
faster, with the full symphonic orchestration of rising wind
in the trees and the river’s roar. The walls of thé summer
house are not ceiled like those of the winter house, and
the storm seems much nearer to us when we're fiving down
there. Paradoxically, this makes us feel that much warmer,

“and safer, and more protected.

There’s always one thing I forget on moving day. We
manage to shift all the favorite chairs, and the lamps, and
the radio, and the typewriters, and footstoals, and personsl
belongings, and ash trays. But come bed-time, Ralph al-
walys says, “Where's my sleeping hat?” He thinks his head
gets cold at night without it, although he gocs around bare-
headed all day. It's always in the same place~—hanging on
the head of the bed in the winter house bedroom, Some-
fime Y'm going to establish o record and remember §t—
unless he establishes the same record first.






of unrelated metal, old wool, wiping rags, coffee cans,
broken hack saw blades, a divorced work glove or two,
parts of 2 dog team harness, lengths of fish line, a coil or
~two of synthetic gut leaders (known woodswise as “sympa-
thetic gut”’), and some odd wooden wedges. It’s a mess,
but it's better to have this one big mess in the comer of
the kitchen than a patina of messiness spread all over the
house. I didn't, by the way, name the culch comer. Gulch
is the New England word for that clutter of partly worn-
out or obsolete objects that always gathers, like mos, on
a non-rolling household 1 don’t know who first used the
term cuich corner, but it stuck. Now we all call it that.
It's nice to be down in the summer house again Therc's
more space to move around in, and the river is nearcr and
louder. We wake up in the night and hear it, and far_ a
night or two mistake it for the sound of wind and rain.
-But real rain is different. It starts slowly, with individual
drops striking the roof only three feet over our heads, in
an almost ceremonial roulade. Then it comes faster and
faster, with the full symphonic orchestration of rising wind
in the trees and the river’s roar. The walls of thé summer
house are not ceiled ke those of the winter house, and
the storm seems much nearer to us when we're living down
there. Paradoxically, this makes us feel that much warmef,
“and safer, and more protected
‘There’s always one thing X forget on moving day. We
manage to shift all the favonite chairs, and the famps, and
the radio, and the typewnriters, and footstools, and pcrsoml
belongings, and ash trays. But come bed-time, Ralph al-
wilys says, “Where’s my sleeping hat® He thinks fus head
gets cold at night without it, although he goes around bare-
headed all day. It's always in the same place—hanging on
the head of the bed in the winter house bedroom. Some-
time I'm going to establish a record and remember it—

unless he establishes the same record first.
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1 do't know where Gerridh goes aftey he ke e 1 ;
keep away from the south side of the cutting. That is, by
1208 consent, his stamping grownd, 1 don't cven know
what's oves there I have my own beat to potrol, working
sowly up & vague Temmnant of bavling road nexe the m}d-
dic of the clearing to the top of the ndge, and coring
hack down along the edge of the woods on the notth side.
At the top of the teop the earth is thin and shallow and
the bushes aren't very big or productive, but T always go
there just the same. There is an outcropping of fedge
there, gray and weathered and warm with sun under the
hand. 1 love stose. T won's try to explamn why, because T
don't know But everybody loves the feel and quality and
essence of shme matenal. it may be leather, ar wood, or
fine porcelain. It may be satin of bronze or tweed. What-
ever 1t s, there 13 almost a spiritual kinstip betfeen that
substance and that person. That's the way I feel about
stone, and thas why § always go up 1o the wp of the
taspherry patch,

We're ot the onjv ones that pick berties. The birds eat
thew of course. and the foves Bears love them. One day T
Tollowed in the path of a bear down 1oy north side of the
cut 1 could sce by the bent bushes where he'd been am-
bhing happiy along. stripping the canes as he weat, mind.
ing fus own buuness and thinking hus own thoughts, ‘even
21§ was downg Suddenly 1 came to a place thas looked as
though 2 tornado bad hut it The undergrow th was all flat-
tened qut the ground was torn up, and 3 couple of saplings
were broken off Rught smack in the middle of the dcv:m;
von, dangling from a tow branch, was what was left of 2
tig hiornets’ nest, guned and destroved by one firiou
sucep of a huge paw The poor old cuss had evidentls
brn attacked be 2 squadron of dwe bombers before
wnew what it was alf about. T could see where he b
sarted for the Pond He certainly hadr’t stood on th
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place, sheltered from the wind, and when we arrive there
early in the morning, it is wet with dew and laced with
long shadows from the surrounding forest. It is coof and
full of the stir of birds and the scoldings of red squirrels
“and little striped chipmunks. That’s why we always go

. there early. Later, when the sun is high, the place is likea
furnace, breathless and so hot ihat even the birds and
squirrels retire 10 the shade of the woods. It is silent then,
and dead, except for the hum of insects; but the heat and
stillness account for the size and quality of the berries.
If you stand still and listen, you can almost hear them.
grow, swelling and stretching as the rich red juice fills
them.

The minute we get into the clearing, I find that T am
alone. Gerrish has vanished. I hear a dry stick snap some-
where, but the buches are so high I can’t see im. It would
be useless to call. He wouldn’t answer, Like me, when be
goes berrying, he wants to berrv, not stand around doing
what he calls “jawrin®.” When s pait is full, he'll whistle
and I'll go down and meet hun at the boat. My pail will
lack a half an inch of being full. Gerrish takes a proper
pride in bemng the best and fastest picker he ever saw, and
there's nothing 1 can do about 11, try as I will.

The raspbernies hang on the underside of the canes,
glowing like jewels against the green of the leaves, They
are dead ripe, and will drop ofi at the hghtest touch Rasp-
berries are the most care-demanding of all berries to pich.
They mash easily, so they must be handled tightly. Even
setting the pail down too often and too hard will result
in a shapeless mush in the bottom. That's why Gerrish
and I suspend our pails from our beits, thus we'll have
both hands free to pick and avoid constant jarnng of the
berries. The canes have to be lifted delicately. It's in-
furiating to raise one and have all the fruit tumble off to
be lost among the rocks and debris on the ground,
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5 s, which I put cut-side-down in the pan. 1 bake

J:;l? ;‘;:tm‘m and x‘ﬁ: hot with itk or crean ::nd ihehoy
cooked bernes from the bottom of the pan, 1¢'s nothing,
really, 1o write howme abfut, but it accomphshes its pur-
pose, which 15 1o heep 1be family from hallering too Toudly
2nd lang about the smferior desserts that are being handed
out to them recently

Blyeberries are more common and therefore much lews
Iughly esteerned than raspbernies, We don't have © go on
any baat trapa to ger plenty of blucherries, They grow ’:\\!
along the Carry Road, sod in a half an hour I can pick
enough fer a touple of pies, svme blusberry muffing, and
2 lnte spiced blueberty yam. The only trick ahout ples
15 10 284 3 hutde salt and lemon Juice to the berries to give
them zip Bluehernes are apt 1o be flat The only trick
abaut blueberty muffins 15 to toll the bernes in flour so
they won't sink. in 2 sodden mass ta the battor of the
batter, Blucberry jam 15 easy to moke. Add sugar to the
blueberries, pound for pound, and bod uatil the mixture
sianis 10 Yuchen. Then 2dd mnnamon, nutmeg, and all.
spice—~a pinch of each to the pound—and pour into glass.
e It yellies readily—1 think there must be a lot of natutal
pectin m blughernes—and 13 good wath hot or ol roasts
and fowl.

There ate plenty of other dngs to do, 100, 1o Fi)l in
spare ume Before the e goes out all the bosts and the
canoe bave to be overhauled and pumted Usually one or
more of the boats has sprung a feak somewhere and we
have to find qut just where and scpair it. Usually, too,
suncone dunng the preceding seasor—probably T—has
eft o boay wopropesly secured op a windward shore, and
< has chafed badly on the rocks Ths rough spot has to
be sandpaperad smooth and oded before the painting can
bemn. Any broken thwants and gunwales have 1p be
wmended, and mising 1ons teplaced and vartocks re.
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_order of his going either. Every jump must have been ton
feet long. I'd Tike to have scen him, clearing rocks and
bushes and fallen trees like a hird op the wing. There, but
for the Grace of God, might have gone Louise Rich. Well.
better him than me. I have only two Jegs, and it would
have broken mv heart to have had to jettison a pail hatf
full of raspberries,
*." On the way back across the Pond, T always think about
~ the delicious jam and preserves I'm going to make out of
our twelve or fifteen quarts of berries. This is purely
mental exercise, but it makes me feel smug and thrifty, and
T might as well enjoy the feeling while T can. In our famify
everybody, even the dog: will eat raspberries until their
cyes pop, 5o there aren’t ever enough left after twenty-four
hours to do anything fancy with I do, though, usually
manage tb squeeze out a couple of pies, making a special
effort to have the crust flaky and sprinkhing flour over the
berries lightly before baking to prevent the juices all stew-
ing out. Too much flour 15 bad It takes all the juice up.
‘With the remnants of crust I make turn-overs for between-
meal snacks. If the weather 1s sultry and the berries start
to mald, I stew them up with sugar for supper-sauce, to be
-eaten with cake or caahres Then 1if these are still some Ieft,
T make jam, to be put away against the winter.

There is really only one dessert to be made out of rasp-
berries, whep there aren’t enough to go around. This js a
sort of cooked up-side-down shortcake, In the bottom of a
cake pan I melt a little butter, add about a half a cup of
sugar, and a cup or two of raspberries—whatever I have
fefy after saving out a cupful. Then I mix up a good short
piscuit dough, using two cups of flour, four teaspoons of
baking powder; a generous third of a cup of shortening
and s half a cup of milk. This I roll cut about a half an
inch thick, cover with the raspberries I've held out and
some more ‘sugar, roll up into a jelly roll, and slice into
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paired. Anchor ropes have to be examined for fra_)(d-
places, and Ralph’s trick anchor control gadgets have tobe
tgone over to see that they arc in working order Thes
. rigs, which he invented and madg himself, are very clever.
The rope feeds over a pulley wheel in a bracket bolted
on the bow and back through a special casting attached
the rower’s seat, which allows the rope to be locked any-
" where by a cam lever. If you're handling a boat along in
a current, jockeying for the sight fiy-casting position, it's
a great advantage to be able to drop your anchor without
leaving the seat or missing a stroke. It's also a great ad-
vantage, when you have somehow become invalved witha
six-pound salmon who is either going to break your rod of
run your line all out unless you do something and do it
fast, to be able 1o up-anchor without putting your rod
down

I like to paint boats. Ours are all painted the same, like
our houses, which are a soft Nile green with buff doors and
window sashes. Qur boats are green outside and buff in-
side. The basic principle-—to put on several thin coats in-
stead of one thick coat—apphies to boats as well as to any
other paint job, and you have to be careful not to let drops
form along the edges of the strakes. But after a while you
can paint automatically and let your mind wander where,
it will. It's sunny and sheltered down on the boat float, and
it's a nice place to be in the early spring. The birches

* along the shore of the Pond are beginning to show the
faint and tender green that is so different from the black-
green of the conifers, and the maples are blossorning red.
The water, in the patches where the ice has gone out, 152
decp indigo blue, and the ice pack in the distance is a
Yine of snowy white. The wind smells of spring.

Ralph spends the_before-break-up penod, which is alo
the period when the road is hub deep in mud and there-
fore impassable for anything but foot traffic, in overhaul
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could do it all right the next time. I can follow printed
directions fairly well, so the idea was that T would {ollow
the book and Gerrish would follow me, and in that w2y
we'd both learn. We both did, but what started out 3s 3
_hobby became almost an obsession, especially with Ger-
“rish, He's a rabid fly tier now, and I might add, a ven
good one He makes a much better fly than I do, for aff
that his hands are bigger and look clumsier than m?.ﬂe
The heads of his flies are small and smooth, while mine
sometimes get beyond me and turn out large and rough
That’s where the amateur betrays himself.

We thought at first that we'd be satisfied if we could
make a few streamers and some of the simpler stock pﬂf~
terns of wet flies. We weren’t going mnto anything compli-
cated, We weren’t even going to concider tying dry ﬂ!:ﬁ
We knew our own limitations Neither of us was goin?
to invest a lot of money in equipment. Ralph had a small
vite he'd lend us, and T had nail sciscors and some odds and
ends of embroidery silk and yarn for bodies There was
plenty of black thread around the house, and some sitver
and gold string Jeft over fram Christmas wrappings, and
Ralph had some beeswax in his sailmaker’s outfit. e
also had shellac, and we could probably find plenty of
feathers and fur around the woods All we'd have to bw
was two or three dozen hook< and mavbe a few feathers
not indigenous to this soil. such as jungle cocks for eyes
We wouldn’t have to spend more than fifty cents, all
told. That's what we thought, at first.

That state of mind lasted about a month During that
month we saw everything in the light of possible fly-tving
material. We brought home dead birds. and the tails of
deceased flying squirrels we found, and quills out of other
peoplc’s feather dusters. We chpped stift fur from Kyak
to make buck tails, and went hunting with my .22 revolver
for red squirrels, {We never managed to get one.) We
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could do it all right the neat time. I can follow printed

directions fairly well, so the idca was that I weuld follow*

the book and Gerrish would follow me, and in that v

we'd both learn, We both did, but what started out as 3

_hobby became almost an obsession, especially with Ger-

rish. He's a rabid fly tier now, and 1 might add, a veny

good one. He makes a ruch better fly than I do, for at
. that his hands are bigger and look clumsier than mis¢
The heads of his flies are small and smooth, while mine
sometimes get beyond me and turn out large and rough
That’s where the amatcur betrays himself.

We thought at first that we'd Be satisfied if we could
make a few streamers and some of the simpler stock pat-
terns of wet flies. We weren't going into anything compli
cated. We weren’t even going to consider tying dry flies
We knew our own limitations Neither of us was going
to invest a lot of money in equipment. Ralph had a small
vise he’d lend us, and T had nail scissors and some odds and
ends of embroidery silk and yvarn for bodies There was
plenty of black thread around the house, and some silvel
and gold string left over from Christmas wrappings, and
Ralph had some beeswax in his smimaker’s outfit. He
also had shellac, and we could probably find plenty of
feathers and fur around the woods All we'd have to buy
was two or three dozen hooks and mavbe a few feathers
not indigenous to this soil, such as jungle cocks for eyes
We wouldn’t have to spend morc than fifty cents, all
told. That’s what we thought, at first.

That state of mind lasted about a month During that
month we saw everything in the hght of possible fly-tying
material 'We brought home dead birds, and the tails of
deccased {lying squirrels we found, and quills out of other
people’s feather dusters We clipped stiff fur from Kyak
1o make buck tails, and went hunting with my 22 revolver
for red squitrels. (We never managed to get enc.) We

.- 138 .






could do it all right the next time. I can follow printed
dircctions fairly well, so the idea was that I would follow
the hook and Gerrish would follow me, and in that way
we'd both leamn, We both did, but what started out asa
hobby became almost an obsession, especially with Ger:
rish. He’s a rabid fly tier now, and T might add, a very
good one. He makes a much better fly than 1 do, (or.all

_ that his hands are bigger and look clumsier than mine.
The heads of his flies are small and smooth, while mine
sometimes get beyond me and turn out large and rough
That’s where the amateur betrays himself.

We thought at first that we'd be satisfied if we could
make a few streamers and some of the Smpler stock pat
terns of wet flies. We weren't going into anything complt
cated. We weren’t even going to consider tying dry fiies
We knew our own limitations Neither of us was going
to invest a lot of money in cquipment. Ralph had a small
vite he’d Iend us, and I had nail scissors and some odds and
ends of embroidery silk and yarn for bodies. There was
plenty of black thread around the house, and some silver
and gold string left over from Christmas wrappings, and
Ralph had some beeswax in his sailmaher’s outfit. He
also had shellac, and we could probably find plenty of
feathers and fur around the woods All we'd have to buy
was two or three dozen hooks and maybe a few feathere
not indigenous to this soil, such as jungle cocks for eyes.
We wouldn’t have to spend more than fifty cents, all
told. That's what we thought, at first.

That state of mind lasted about a month During that
month we saw everything m the light of possible fly-tying
material. We brought home dead birds, and the tails of
deceased flying squirrels we found, and quills out of other
people’s feather dusters We clipped stiff fur from Kyak
10 make buck tails, and went hunting with mv .22 revolver
for red <quirrels (We riever managed to get onc ) We
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hounded chance acguaintances from Upton to breng” cou-
hen feathers and hackle feathers from roosters the fuee
time they came, And we tied up enough Phymouth Rock
streamers 1o last us a lfetime. We had plenty of Plymouth
Reock feathess, you sce Then we faced the tm‘thu’l'hc bug
had got us We'd have to buy some more equipment—not
very much, of course, just a few necessary things. After
all, this was partly an ccanomy measare. We'd just spend
vdallar or two .

. Last spring our feather bill was over fifteen doflars. We' d
dready spent five or sux dollars on specal scissors,_ a pair
of hackle plicrs, a battle of head varnich, a special wax
preparation, and 2 box of assorted hooks. Heaven hnaws
what our ball would have been if some friends hadn't pre- |
<ented us with a fly-tyang vise That's what fiv tyng can
dotoyos Ty can make you lose all sense of proportion We
even lost our pride When a professional fly tier, Frank
Walker, of Ovford Maine, came to stay at Miller’s that
summer and offercd to show s a few tricks of the trade,
we forgat all about our lofty ideas of mdependence, and
spent aft one Sunday afternoon with lum He's an old
man. and he's ted thousands of flres over the caurse of
years He's found shore cuts and practical methods that
the books never dreamed of. and that it would have takea
s twisty \ears to tiope out for oursehies And cven if 1
never mtended to tie » fiv i mv Wfe I would have en-
1oved watchung tum work 3t was really <omethng to see
Iam tie 3 Black Graton a No 14 hook with hus big hands,
adimde 0 from theumatism, mosing stowly and dehicately
and surely asound the almost mvisible little object in the
vise, Great sloli and competence i any bme 18 always ime
Prevane,

Is hard ta tek (sactly where the great fascination of °
tng fliechiee OF course, there iy the sausfaction in erea-
tine work Ity fun to tke o pile of raw materialyand make
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coulthing out of them. The more demanding the work,

1o ter is the satisfaction. Iv's fun o finish shellacking
the head of a fly, hold it up, and be able to think, “There!
I'll bet nobody could tell that from a bought fly!” You feel
so pleased with yourself,

But that’s only the beginning. People are easy to fool.
The real test comes when you try the fly out on 2 fish. If
you can catch a fish on a fly you tied yourself, then you
can commence to regard yoursclf as a fly tier, Still, there
are always a few fool fish about that will rise to anything
50 it’s better to get several strikes on the fly before you
indulge in too much own-back patting. But that isn's the
end, either. Pretty soon you start regarding the copying
of the proven, standard patterns as mere tyro’s work. Any-
body can copy a fly, you think. Most people know the Yek
low May is good at this time of year in these waters. 50
there’s nothing remarkable about catching a good fishena
Yellow May, no matter who tied it. Now if vou could '
think up a new pattern that would catch fish, that would
really be something

So you start watching the fish. Tonight they're rising to
some silvery gray little bugs that are flving up the river.
1f you could tie a fly that looked something like that, with
perhaps a touch of yellow in the body— You reel in and
go home. By working fast, you can get it done in time {o
try it out before dark Perhaps it won’t catch fish. All
right; mayhe if you used a little tinsel in the 1ail— There's
1o end to it, s Jou can we And there’s no {eeling quite
like the lift you get when eventually you hit on the right

bination, and a walloping big trout comes surging up
out of the shadows and grabs your very own fly, the fly you
conceived and executed all by yoursell

One of the things that always surprises people who visit
us, anticipating, prepared for, or resigned to—according -
10 their various natures—a peried of total quiet, is the
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sundes of pvoussions and alarums shich prectudc cou
chance of monotony. Something is always crapping up, 3na™
sau never now when you get up in the morning what will
have happened before you g0 to bed at night Tt may e
nothing more momentous than & viit from the game of
e Bire warden, but they always have something of i
tereet ta offer.

Our fite warden Ines with his wife and dog on Pine
Lland at the upper end of the Narrows besween the two,
Rachardian, Lales. and he and Ralph ave tindred soub.
They both collect junk Fortunately, where Ralph collects
car motors, Ambs Hines collects motor boat parts, wa they
don't chisel 1n on each other's rackets. T hasen't been up
4t Pioe Usfand fately, but T gather that Awbs is running
nto the <ame trouble that Ralph iv—not enoush space to
store hit foor and a wife thay objects to having to clamber
over a pile of old metal when <he gets out of bed in the
marning She won't et lam raake 2 junh pde out of her
Toudow 13 wortier Radph enlner, Yut hie does, Jusy e
same § Amby e reafls in a worse posinon than Ralph. The
Iand wa't cers e and be's weed up sbout alt the avait-
able <pace He's loath 10 stast » boat motar dump on the
‘(\mr‘\hnd‘ “They il 1ob em off me.” be explams matter-of-
<lactls

The 1ast time he was down, he was having trouble with
Ris di 5 voung temner Wwho had not vet encountered a
Porupine Amby thought, guite niglnly, that the ooner
the pup got that over with and tearned better, the hap-
b they'd all be but there weren't any porcupines on
the Edand, Yonrses, wile pavoiing hus beat down the
Loner Richardson. he stopped in at Spint Idand, whese
» Froup of bove were campng and {ound that they's
caughit a peroupine and had it in 2 bov 1t is agdinst
the law ta canfine 2 wild animal without official permic
won, .:.hhouqh ordinanly Aniby wouldr'r have bothered
R RN TSN



coulfa porcupine, becanse he hnows that whenever it got
~1¢idy a porcupine could gnaw its way in haif an hour out
of any box ever made, This time, however, he needed it
himself, so he confiscated it and took it home in a water
pail.

When he got 1o the Island he turned it Joose and called
his dog, Porcupines are slow and clumsy, but nescriheless
it managed to scramble up a tall pinc before the dog
caught up with it, which 1s probably just as well for the
dog. This was about four o’clock in the afternoon, and the
dog sat at the foot of the tree and howied until half pact
three the next morning, ignoring all commands to come
inta the house and forget it, and completely shattering
any ideas of sleep that the Hincses might have been enters
taining. At half past three the dog called it a day and re-
tired under the porch to rest. As soon as the colst was
clear, the porcupine came down, swam to the mainland,
and vanished. Amby was discouraged when he stopped at
our house He had to start his porcupine hunt ali over
again, and this tume he wasn’t going to be luchy enough
to find ene all crated for him

A fire warden has to work hard He has an area to pas
trol, and he has to <ee that no one buwilds a fire within that
area, except at State-designated camp grounds, You just
can't go into the woods and camp anywhere, for-obviovs
reacons of safety Then if there is a Jumbering operation
going on, be has to manage to show up in the slashes, un-
heralded and ghost-like, often enough to deter the men
from smoking in the woods This involves a Jot of walking
in the course of a weeh, and lots of patrofling around the
Iakes in a kicher boat. If a forest fire starts in his ternitory,
he has to organize the fighters, and if it's in someone elee’s
territory, he has to go over there and help He has to co-
operate with the game warden in secing that the game
laws are observed, although naturally this s a reaiprocal
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asrangement, and he can calt on the ‘game wardti con.
help swhenever he needs it, If someane gets lost, they i
have 1 {cin the search, along with whatcser talent they
can serape up around the countrysde But the really rwsh
peniod 1n a fire warden’s bie comes when the State dwf.
what s calloquiatly known as “slap a band on the woods!

‘The band 15 slapped on whenever there is 2 protracted
drought, and the woods are consequenty tinder-dry. Ac
twally the Governor prociaims that the woods ate closed to
hunters, fichermen, campers, and any other unauthonzed
persons; 10 other words, 1t bans wse of the forest areas,
and fortds budding of fires or smoking by amone what-
soever The fire warden 1s ke a cat an a hot gnddle when
2 "band” 15 on. He has to be evervwhere at once, telling
people 1o Jeave the woods immediately, and nding herd
on legrumate occupants Bhe us, who belong there, and on
Turmeelf Nesther he nor we want a forest fire—he, because
it's fus ysness not 1o have one, and we becavse we natue
rally don't want 10 burn up But you'd be susprised how
2%y 1Lis, of you are an hobsual smoker, suddenly to find
yoursclf in the middle of a dangerous area with 2 half-
smoked tigarette n vour hand and no recollection ay afl
of having hizhted it We pust wop carnying smoking mate-
ko when 2 "bwd” 18 on and so dors the warden 1f you
huen't got theam \ou can't amoke them. The sesult i
that evers now and then he appears at our door with the
annouacement, My tongut’s hanging out for a smoke.
.\X.md 1} bum z Gsearette and corme inude and smoke 17"
$'valt right to smoke 1 the house during a “band ®

QOur game watden, in spite of the fact that he 15 a re.
spre nble mutned man wih four hildren—mnituding a
Pait af twms—locks ke the scenano wintes's drcam of the
P‘.!frn Narthwestern Mounte He wears his umform
sith yle—he's got the right Ludd for a umform. with
wide houldery and <dim hups—and he walks with a sort
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coulit-footed swagger. His face is lean and hand-ome and

¥k, and he has a tough and rechless air about hin. 1
guess he is tough, if he wants to be. Fortunately, we keep
on excellent terms with him, simply by observing the
game laws I don’t want to sound holy and smug about
this, but we do make a point of not breaking them, be-
cause we believe in them. In fact we believe some of‘\ht‘“
are not rigid enough. Thev are necessary laws and if we
weren’t convinced that this is so, we'd probably be the
worst poachers in the county. .

We always ask the game warden how business is, and
often he has an unusual arrest to tell us about. He tell
a story well A recent adventure happened over on l}'\c
other side of his territory He was up on a mountam
patrolling a closed brook when he came on a boy fishing
with his pochets crammed with short trout, about twenty
of them Naturally, he took the offender into custod) and
led hit down the mountain 1o where his car was parbed
by the road But he saw no reason why he should cary
the four or five pounds of illegal fish over the rough trail.
Let the gnlty party do it The guilty party had other
ideas, however, and managed to put them into effect. By
the time they had reached the road. he had surreptitioudy
got rid of the evidence, dropping the little fish quietly st
intervals along the trail So there was our Mr. Leon Wil-
son with a prisoner but with no evidence and no case. He
was pretty mad about the whole thing. .

But not for long. Presently the boy's father came out
of the woods, having apparently been just behind them
all the way down, all ignorant of his son's arrest, He
didn't notice the bad company his son’ was heeping. (By
most people around here, a game warden is generally con-
sidered about the worst company to be found in } “Hey,
Bud.” he haifed. “You must have a hole in your pochet
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heen picking up your fids along e rai} Iu‘r t}\? Jast con-
pleof miles!” Hehad the missing ittegal fish in his creel.

Hohum! Poseession is afl that needs to be proved
agannt you, according to the law, Tt didn’t make a0y
¢éfference to Leon whom he pinched, Both of them Lnew
euer,

We used to st our guests to work helping pull poreu-
pire quills cut of the dogs This was when we had five
dogs, and adeas sbout » dog team. They didn't work out,
In the Gest place, it cost more 1o fred five huskies than to
feed the whole Rich tribe, In the second place, we were
alwgys in hot water with those darned dogs. Either they'd
et looee and chase game, of else they'd scare people going
along the toad—the dogs were pesfectly harmless, bat
some people are nmid-—or thev'd tear the wash off the line
and chew it up And one or the other of them was atways
eemung i ful} of poreupine quills, Thev always chase the
ot nconvenient times for these forays mnito the sporting
bie, and vow ca't postpone a de-guilhing operation The
longer you want, the decper the quills worl. m, unul you
ca't et ther out at aff This won't necessarily prove fatal,
asefirn they frster and eventually comc oot by therselees,
atter aweek orvo Butif vou tove your dog—and we loved ™
each and everv one of that wolf pack of ours—ou can’t
‘ond seeing i suffer So we've delaved dinner three
Bours an o cavon 1o pull quifls. We've even arien at one
slock 1 the moming and worked unnt daylighs, with me
HURG on 4 dor’s head . my mightgown, white Ralph
wrlded the phens

We don't have that wouble ans more. Thor we had 10
“hoot, becayee he tried o swallow a poreupine. Cookic,”
the draret and amartesy dog that ever lived, was struck by
behtng Metak and Mokluk we finally had to grve sway.
Fe doeen’t take long to write thot four lines, but every
*ord of them represents heanbreak We foved the big
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coulit-footed swagger. His face is lean and handsome ard

=nrisK, and he has a tough and rechless air about him. 1
guess he is tough, if he wants to be. Fortunately, we berp
on excellent ferms with him, simply by observing th¢
game laws I don’t want to sound holy and smug about
this, but we do make a point of not breaking them, be-
cause we believe in them. In fact we believe some of then

~ are not rigid enough. They are necessary laws and if v
weren't convinced that this is so, we’d probably be the
worst poachers in the county.

We alwavs ask the game warden how business s, and
often he has an unusual arrest to tell uy about. He wh
a story well A recent adventure happened over on KY_IC
other side of his territorv He was up on a mo\mt?m
patrolling a closed brook when he came on a boy fiching
with his pochets crammed with short trout, sbout twent
of them Naturally, he took the offender into custody and
fed Aim down the mountain to where fis car was pack
by the road But he saw no reason why he should cam
the four or five pounds of illegal fish over the rough trail.
Let the guilty party do it The guilty party had other
ideas, however, and managed to put them into pffect. B
the time they had reached the road, he hag surrepliﬁoud)
got rid of the evidence. dropping the little fish quierly 3t
intervals along the trail. So there was our My, Leon Wil
son with a prisaner, but with no evidence and no ease. He
was pretty mad about the whole thing.

But pot for long. Presently the boy's father came out
of the woods, having apparently been just behand them
all the way down, all ignorant of his son’s arrest. He
didn’t notice the bad company his son’ was keeping. (By
most people around here, a game warden is generally con-
sidered about the worst company fo be found jn.) “Hev,
Bud.” he hailed. *“You must have a hole in sour pochet.

LI £ 2 S



juet for the dogs, and we {ell easy victirus to the notion lha:
»'dog tears was just that we needed and wanted most of

anyihing in the warld, This notion was clinched after Nar~
rizn had Adden us up 1o Middie a couple of dmes, Ty was
smarvelious just to st and be whisked up Wangan Hill
Besides, we did5y really vdeed nine dogs, Norman awurrd
ws. Five would be plenty

So when, the next spring, Stumpy offered us a bxb}l\'
pop, offspring of one of Normar's teat, we accepted with
alatity That was Cookse. From the same soutce the M-
lers acquired another husky, Karlok~-he was an albino,
and one of the most beawtfud dogs 1 have ever seenv—a
what could be more natural than » match between them
when thev grew up® The fina) resudt was a huer of four
pups, of which Kvsk was 6ne. And there was our dog
tam i embryo. Notung could have been simpler.

The pups grew Norman had told us that when they
were 3oput half grown was the tme 10 start training them;
sowhen they were fne or six months old, we put them in
bames. He had sl nothing, thoogh, about the destrar
iy of having an expenenced dog with them to show
theat he 1opes Sowe jost Intehed them up and wid themn
10 muh Cookie looked at us in amarement This was a
Bew game. and one the waw't swe she Bred Kyak lay
down on fus back and went hmp, bis legs Bhe boiled
Thacasm Nething we could, do would get am onwe his
fect. Bvery sme we stood humm up he just collapsed Metk
nd Ruchard - wood and dhversd Only Muklub got
the dea, and fic very s00n became bored with pulling not
enlv the light sled we had, hat all hus telattons as well: He
“:*\m" sat down and fooked dugusced, and § didr't Blame

m.

We might have given wp the sdea then Stempy hadn't
;ude a.lmcrcd telephone eall from Fitchbueg, where he
ives Would we give one of his dogs 3 home? {He was s
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»uras, even if they did heep us in a continuous turmol
Now we only have Kyak, the art dog, left. Kyak's stupidity
loesn't extend to stiching his own nech out. He ran afou!
»f a porcupine just once, when he was very young. Agret
nany dogs never learn to leave them alone, but will g0
hrough the agonizing experience of Yuills weekly unidl
the day of their death. Not so Kyak. He'll look, but he's
never touched one since that long ago disaster.

T have referred to the dogs and 2 dog team and I wp-
pose I'd better clear up the matter once and for all. We
thought at one time it would be a good idea to have a dog
tcam In this country the cars go out of use after the deep
snows come, there being no possible way of keeping the
road open, and that means that every pound of mail and
food and matersal must either be carried on someant's
back, or dragged on a hand sled, the two long, hilly miles
from Middle Dam to here And that's no fun. 1t's reslly
mysterious how a reasonable load of groceries can multiply
its weight so enormously in the time 1t takes to walk it
two miles,

The sccond winter that we lived here, in the middie of
February—a very well chosen tune, since we were just

. about fed_ to the teeth with lugging things on our backs—
Stumpy Crocher and Norman Vaughn came in fo stc U9
and they came from below South Arm by dog team. Net-
man had been a dog driver on Admiral Byrd’s first Ant-
arctic Expedition, and he was full of enthusiasm for this
particular mode of travei His team consisted of nine dogs
1 had always been led 1o suppose that huskies were vicious
brutes but these nine weren’t. They were sweet. Of courss
they periodically fought terribly among themselves, but as
far as humans werc concerned, they were a bunch of
softies. Ralph and I fell in love with every last onc of them.
Our infatuation blinded us to the fact that for three day?
stay, Norman brought in over a hundred pounds of food
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just for the dogs, and we felt easy victisns to the noton that
3og 1eam was just what we necded snd wanted sroct of
anything in the world. This notion was dinched after Nor-
mamhad Aidden us up to Middle a conple of tmes. Tt was
marvelious just to ot and be whided up Wangan HilL.
Besides, we Bdat really seed mne doge. Notmsa astured
5. Five would be plenty.

So whan, the nest spring Stempy offered us a hudy
pup, offpnng of one of Norman's team, we accepted with
alacrit. That was Cookye From the same soutce the Mil
fers acqured another husky, Karlok—~he was sn albino,
and enc of the mast beaunful dogs 1 have ever scen—ta
what condd be more natural than a match between them
when they grew up” The final result was a ltter of four
pups, of which Kvak was one And there was our doy
te21p 31 embryo, Nothing conld have been sumpler. i

The pups grew Norman had told us that when they
were shout half grawn was the time to start tramag them;
o when ey were five o5 six months old we pus them in
hafl\es& He had sud nothing. though, about the desira-
ili of having an experienced dor with them to show
them the rapes Sowe yust Witched them up and told them
© ward, Conlie toshed a1 s m arazement Thos wae
new game, and one she waw't sure the bked Kyak lay
down on hus hack and went lismp, bis legs hhe boved
macstom Nothing we could do would get bum onto his
Ieer. Every time we stood hum up e just collagred Metak
ard Richard ust staod and shivered Onby Mukluk got
the iea, and be very soon became bored with pultng not
:‘:Yyi‘lhc fight sled we had, bus all bus relovions as well: He
h_“:‘? =3t down and fooked dugusied, and 1 didn’y Blame

Wemmght have given § i

of p the idea then U Sturnpy hadn't

;mdt z'fmer:d ¢clephone ealt from Fitchbury, where he

ives. Wauld we give one of his dog a home? (He was a
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" bums, even if they did keep us in a continuous turmal
Notw we only have Kyak, the art dog, Ieft Kyal’s stupidity
doesn’t extend to sticking his own neck out. He ran alod
of a porcupine just once, when he was very young. Agret
many dogs never learn to leave them alone, but will £
through the agonizing experience of fuills sweekly ungt
the day of their death. Not so Kyak. He'll look, but he's
never touched one since that long ago disaster.

I have referred to the dogs and a dog team and I sy
pose P'd better clear up the matter once and for all. We
thought at one time it would be a good idea tohavea dog
team. In this country the cars go out of use after the deep
snows come, there bemg no possible way of heeping the
road open, and that means that every pound of majl and
food and material must either be carried on someont’s
back, or dragged on a hand sled, the two long, pilly miles
from Middle Dam to here. And that’s no fun. 1t really
mysterious how a reasonable load of groceries can multiply
its weight so enormously m the time it takes © walk &
two miles.

The sccond winter that we lived here, in the iddle of
February—a very well chosen time, since we were just

. about fed_to the teeth with lugging things on our backe
Stumpy Crocker and Norman Vaughn came in to see u%
and they came from below South Arm by dog team. Nor-
man had been a dog driver on Admiral Byrds first Ante
arctic Expedition, and he was full of enthusiasm for this
particular mode of travel. His team consisted of mine dog
1 had always been led to suppose that hushics wese vicious
brutes. but these nine weren't, They were sweet. Of courter
they periodically fought terribly among themselves, but a¢
far as humans were concerned, they were a bunch o
«oftics. Ralph and 1 fell In love with every last one of them.
Our infatuation blinded us to the fact that for three day"
stay, Norman brought in over a hundred pounds of
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it for the doge, and we fell casy victims to the notion that
 dog team was just whay we needed and wanted mont of
anvibing in the warld, This fction was clinched after Nor»
xz had ridden ys p to Middle a couple of times, Frwas
marvellous fust 1o at and e whided up Wangan HilL
Besdes, we didn’y really deed nine dogs, Normag assured
s Five would be plenty

So when, the nexy spring, Stumpy offered us 5 hudy
PUp offspong of opa of Norman's 4

t was a litter of four
PUES, of which Kyak g, one. And there way our dog
been simpler,

us that when they
Start traning them;
old, we put thers in
had said nothung, though, sboyy the desira-
mgsan FPenenced dog with hery o show
s So

o C§n . @ e Just hatched thep up and told them

P ke jun collapeed, Metak
2 shivered Only Mukiuk ot
:5 ni!;a, 22d he very so0n became boreg sath pulling pot
ﬁrn:;k ¢ Hght sded o had but aff by Felations a5 wely, He
o 2t down ang looked disgusted, ang T didn’t blame
We mughy have given ¢,
o! g pthexde:thmxismm hady?

by e‘:’ fevered telephone capy from Frachby, , a‘}'wrc ;:
. Would we BYe ane of g 4035 2 home> {He was 5
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victim of the dog team obsession at the time, too) We
wanted to know, naturally, what was the matter with the
dog. People don't give valuable dogs away without any

. reason. It scemed that nothing was the matter with the
dog except boyish high spirits. He was a wonderful doz—
gentle, obedient, well-trained to*harness. The only trouble
was that he was a little too powerful. He'd run away wth
Stumpy’s young son Weyman, and had frightened <ome
saddlé horses on a back road. Unfortunately the saddle
horses were complete with niders, and, even more unforty-
nate, one of the riders was Stumpy’s boss, who dida't ap-
preciate the situation at all Hell was about to pop unles
something was done about Thor, Now we had no saddle
horses up our way, so— We'd really stopped listening at
the “well-trained to harness” ¢lause Here was the answer.
Thor could be a sort of tutor to the other dogs. We said.
“Yes.” It scemed evident that Providence wanted us to
have a dog team. No sooner did a problem arise than the
solution appeared right behind at.

Thor arrived and we immediately renamed him the
Hound of the Baskervilles. He was almost as big as a
Shetland pony, and had a head like a basket ball, He didnt
have teeth He had fangs. He looked horrible, and he
was the biggest bowl of mush I ever saw. He thought he
was a lap dog, and tried to sit on mv lap whenever ¥ sat
down. [ just haven't got cnough lap for that, <o he finally
compromised by sitting beside me by the hour with that
huge head on my knees, gazing adonngly into my face. My

“lege would grow numb under the weight, and conscious-
ness of afl my shortcomings would rise to the surface under
that worshipful regard Nobody could be that wonderful,
me least of all. It was very embarrassing for me 1 could
have stood jt, though, if Thor had been a good teacher,
He wasn't. He was perfectly willing 1o work. and the

< others were willing to let him. Our dog tcam, obvioudy,
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+ was ghing o conist of Thor und Mukduk Kyah, instead
of heing shamed by this cxample of usefulness, just grew
Tanper and hmper, Tt got so that whenever he saw one of
us with a harness in hand, he famted. The dog 1eam, a8
such, was getnng no place fast.

On top of thy, it was cosng more to {eed the dogs
thanto ferd us and we were contnually deluged with com-
plaings by a lot of damn fools about keeping dangerous
ammals~definely wotrue My Monday faundry was
periodically tipped from the tine and tom up, and the
only way to msure heepm a whele pair of shoes in the
fouse was 1o hang them fy the laces from the ceiling
beams where the dogs cowldn't rach them. In <hort, we
Bad nothing but trouble and expense in connection with
those damn dogs We were told by esperts that we'd never
have 2 dog team unless we stopped makmg pets of the
dogs 1t was all wrong to feed them twice a day and fet
them have the run of the howse Dogs won't work untess
they are holf tarved and kept bed up outside, away from
fuman assocuuon Working dogs aren't pets, they are
slaves and should be treated as such Well! That doesn't
6 for us Newher Ralph nor ¥ could ever teat any dos
hke that-—centamly not our own dear dogs that we loved. |
Sowe pase up the dog team 1dea Bt we still had the dogs.

Then one by onc, things began to happen to them, and,
viewed cosmcatly, 51 was probably just as well much ac it
f:;x{r: 3t the tme After every dusaster | said my hitle oy

tere we hiad <in dogs. and five of them were swefl. We're
ﬁ:‘“‘% to end by being left with the only lemon in the
Rﬂiﬁ Just yau watt and see” And <o we were Oh, well,

¥3% 150t much of a dog, but he suits us He's nice with
Rufus, snd we fove hum dearly And thats sl we want

_thau of things crop up to entertan us and our guests.

s;“:'ﬂ \‘;i:i‘s‘h:i tme for insance that we enhvencd my

v Nt with a fox humt Don't be thinking of
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red coats and Irish hunters, because it wasn't like that at «
all. We wore our night clothes and raincoats and rode in
a Model T, our sole weapon was a Janding net, and while
Alice and I strove to establish the right note by shoutng
“View halloo” and “Yoicks” at intervals, Ralph rather
ruined the effect with his insistence upon bellowing in mor
ments of stress, “There goes the little son of a bitch!”
You see, he'd gone up to Middle Dam late to mail an
important letter, and he’d got talking, By the time he ar-
rived back home, Alice and I had gone to bed. He came
busting into the house with the news that at the foot of
Birch Hill he’d scen, gamboling in the glow of his head-
lights, a whole litter of fox pups, apparently strayed fron
their den while their mother was away, and quite evi-
dently having a fime for themselves. In fact, he'd had
to stop the car to heep from running over them, and when
he got out to ook, they'd just sat down in the road and
Joohed right back
“Theyre 50 tame,” he concluded, “that 1 could have
picked them right up. only 1 remembered in time that
they bite like the devil” '
This inspired Ahce “Look, why couldn't we take 3
. landing net and a big box to put them in—" She didn't
have to finish. We got the idea. Before we quite realized
what we were about, we were headed up the road, com- *
picte with net. box, and flashlight. Ralph was driving.
Alice was standing on ane running beard with the light,
and 1 was on the other with the net The plot was that as
oon as a fox was sighted—or 15 “viewed™ the right term?
—the viewer would shout, the car would stop, and we'd
all three pile off for the kill—or capture, in this case.
We saw the foxes all right. They were the cutest little
articles that ever ran the woods—round and fluffy, with
little pointed masked faces, up-standing cars, and wide
grins, But they weren't to be caught. The moment we tried
. 150 - t



1o clap the net over one, e just eased off into the d:ul:-
s where the bream front our Rashlight, which wasn't
very good anyhow, couldn’t pick him up, We spenit hours
fding up and down the rosd, shouting and laughmg
and jumping on and off the car, untd we were cxh:xm.lrﬂ.
¥s¢ abways doubted the English theory that the fox enjoys

bunt as much as the huntets, but 1 do befieve these

foxes did. They knew perfectly walf that they were sy g
iropardy whatsoeser,

Which 6n't true of a for wish o pack
of bounds after hym, They hept comng back wito the road
fos more. When we finally decided that of we didn't go
home we'd o}l geg pueumonia, they were sull dodging back,
and fosth m front of the car, doring us 0 ty to carch
them Bt e hnew  heg we sere behed We weat home,
bullt wp 2 fire, ard spent the rest of the mghe drinking
<offec and Barbados rym (. Courtesy of Alice }

Ralph and Gernsh are forever needing 2 thied peran
1o lend 3 hond 1n furtherance of one of thesr projects, and
Pra marably decteg A plank has 15 be held while they
% 1t ot the combined veight of the 1o of them is just
190 lntle 10 pucy o ersppled car gut of the diweway, and
w1 please come and Joan on 2, 100> Or they nant me
1 hold 2 rock deat for gher § don’t how shether they
don't trust cachy oter, or wherher they figure that if
T eane has 10 get it o the bead with 3 sledge hammer,

1 ling down
Py nov as 1 roncentrated on holding the wp of the
deill steady, whyge BDZ A 2 quarter tum beracen hlays,
l Yme' 291 <0 ¥ can tell by ineunce fust when to shogt

Mud™ _yhen the water thy has been poursd intg the
hnle bas just examte bren taken up by the vach dust, and
the whale WOrks can be lifted out on the drdi, leaviag the
Hole dry and t2an. Or thev wany me 10 be handy with 2 .
oy 1 case & motor they are shifting fram one cradle
somo



to another starts to tip} or to block up a rock as ﬁ‘s)
raise it; or tahe down the figures while they scafe a pie
of pine logs; or read a spirit level while they do the lenel
ing. If it isn’t one thing, it's another.

And, after alf, P'm supposed to be a writer, 0 T dohne
to spend a little time writing. Some of the work of writitg
can, of course, be done concurrently with other thing
You can figure out, while washing the dishes, just how 10
got around the difficulty of having Her discourage Hs
suit without having Her appear to the reader just sllf
and alo without forcing Her to reverse Her attitude,
along toward the end of the story, so completely 25 10
scem actually feeble-minded. You sce, there are certam s
defined but nonctheless definite rules that have to be fol-
lowed in the writing of magazine storics. There arc som¢
things you smpfy can’t do. and some subjects you simply
can’t touch upon. Within the frameavork of these ru}c‘,
you have to try to produce the illusion of some originality.
1t not as hard as it sounds, but it docs require a htde
figuring, just as 1t requires a little figuring to get 2 grand
piano up a stair case with two turns in 1t 1 might a'dd
that thesc rules apply to poor, medium, and good stories:
1If you have a simply swell story in mind, you can forget
the rules. A swell story takes care of itself.

II
2SN

“Don’t You Ever Get Bored?™

1VE ARE OFTEN ASKED IF WE NEVFR GLT TERRISLY BORID

here and Pm a livde diffident about telling the truth

There is comething so smug about prople who say, with
N



sorror and wmbragz 3t the very suggestion, “Oh, no! I'm
aever bored™ 1t sounds 2 litle Iihe, “Wha, me? With my
tich mine of inner resonrces? nE? With all my rore mem-
ories and vich philosophy?” 1 hate prople libe that.
They're infuriating, and ¥ think they are tuors as wells
Everyone 1s bored someumes 1's 2 very pamnful illness,
and completely undeening of moral censure. .

Bt be that as 1t weay, the answer sull is no, W e're
almost never bored. In winter we work too hard, In the
summer we stll work hard, and there are aluways dis-
tractions to ll 1 the chinks between jobu— things like
gutests, and fishing, and swimming Nobods could be bored
in autemn, when the air is Whe wine, and the hills are
hazy tapestnies with the red and gold thread of the front-
towhed maple and birch embrodermy a breathetabing
design on the permanent datk fabric of the evergreens The
{akes then are unbelievably blue. ARl the things you've
meaat to do alt summer but didn’t get around to sud-
denh start erving to get done, and the days aren't long
enouth 1o crowd them alt in before the first snow

The only tme feft to be bored i 15 sprine when win-
ter b over but 104 will too early to plant the garden or
™ovE to the birg houte, and there’s nothing vers much 1o
9o but wart Spring, as far as I'm concerned. i« o vastly
Dyerated season, and T'd be bored to death with it. for
all W burgeoning buds and returning bieds and coy ex-
tremes of temperature were it not for the spring log drive.
The tog drnve war not desiened soledy for my entectain-
wment, that's what Is so remarkable and providentiat about
s fallng, as 1t does, 1 the slump of the vear

The wdea of the drive 1s simple Al up the lakes, from
g‘mbﬂmg 1o the Listle Kennebago, that tiny Jost pond in

e mountawns fifty miles to the north. the winter's cut
of four-foot pulp-wood fies boorned on the thick ice, wait-
ing for the wpring breatoup, Before the first step of the

v .



“metamorphosis from so many sticks of wood to o many
Sunday Supplements, or high explosives, or evening gowrs
can begin, it must be got to the mills in Berlin, N. H,
the Androscoggin. The obvious method is to float the wood
down, So even before the ice is out, the driving ces
start filtering into the woods, to the company wangas
along the chain of lakes. There is a lot to be done before
the wood can start south, )

I should explain “wangan.” It is an Indian word, and
can mean almost anything, like the Latin res. It can meas
a camp or building. Pond-in-the-River wangan—or Pondy
wangan, as the drivers call it—is a long, low shach a third
of 2 mile above us, where the Rapid River crew lives dur-
ing the drive There is a sign in the bunk-house that readt,
*“Wangan open an hour after supper.” That refers to the
store where the cook sells candy, tobaceo, snuff, and cloth-
ing. (It really is a big box in the Litchen, and the reasct
it isn’t open all the time is that the cook docsn't want ©
be bothered mn the middle of his baking to hand out and
charge against wages a nickel’s worth of makings.) Tht
cook may sav, “I lost my wangan when the work boat
swamped,” and that means that his dishes are at the bot
tom of the lake. Or he mav complan, “The wangan's rua-
nin’ low,” meaning this time that he’s <hort of food. Or 3
man mav take his wangan and fly—leave the job with his
little bundle of personal belongings. You can tell only by
the context what the word means, and it's a very cone
venient word to know T use it myvself a lat, in non-driving
connections. o

The first year T was here, T couldn’t wait for the drive
to hegin. T knew all about log dnives, having subsisted at
ene time on a literary dict consisting exclusively of Stewart

Fdward White and Holman Dav I knew all about the
thrilt and perils of white-water drving—the big jam, the

narrow escapes, the cat-footed agility of the drivers on the
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buge, phunging logs 1 hncw juet what a nver dri\(:r \\nufd
Yook Hie. He should be big and bold and dark, with plaid
dirt, wellout riding breccher, caulked boots, and &
oouthful of picturesque curees and ribald songs.

There 1 2 sur that goes through the woods just hefore
the dnve moves in that is difficuit to exptam. Actually
it conasts ony of cuddenly increaced activity on the tele-
phone, The telephone man, Fred Bennett, who has lgng.
Hlowing white haw, the delicate and teansparent fragility
of great age, ond the toughness and stayng-powers of a
cro%s between a Shetland pony and a camel, comes sloge
€02 10 through the wonds and swamps and wet stiow he-
ween fire and the Brown Farm, snd adds a hali-dazen
Fhones 10 owr hne There s one at Middle Dam wangan,
onc at Pondy wangan, above uc and one at Hedgehog
wangan, below, at the mowth of the nver The rest are
bung n tar-paper cubicles on trees 1n places where crses
demanding smumediate aid mas anse

Abnost as soon as the phones are m thes begm to ting,
srange numbers that have nothing to do with our sSmple,
vearzound one, two threr and four Thev ving all the
tme, and 1 neglecng my housewerk and throwng overe
board aff ethical scrupies that first year, histened in 4 Thav's
all Tight 10 do, heve Often when 1 sk someone where
they got 2 prece of news. they smy quite frankhy and hame-
fc«(\. “Oh. rubbering on the telephone ) Judt by stand.
15518 the hutchon with the recewer to my car. T could swce
the dtve get wnder way al) up the hnath of the lahes,

At first all the calls were to Joe Moonev at the Brown
Farte who acts 2< a wort of harson officer. First of att camg
the 1epotts a5 16 e condstion of the e 1 the various
Takes “She's prewy rotten fiere on Umbagos this mornineg.
l.[ 3 west wind comes up *he'll be clear by night. The
:N‘r’s all open and we've got the steamer Diamond .M
She' Blackin' up fast toward the Narrows, Give her two
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“metamorphosis from so many stichs of wood to 50 many
Sunday Supplements, or high explosives, or evening gowns
_can begin, it must be got to the mills in Berlin, N. I, on
the Androscoggin. The obvious method is to float the wood
down So even before the ice is out, the driving crews
start filtering into the woods, to the company wangans
along the chain of lakes. There 15 a lot to be done before
the wood can start south. .

1 should explain “wangan.” It is an Indian word. and
can mean almost anything, like the Latin res. It can mean
a camp or building Pond-in-the-River wangan—or Fondy
wangan, as the dnvers call 1t—is a long, low shach a third
of a mile above us, where the Rapid Ruver crew lives dur-
ing the drsve, There 35 2 sign in the bunk-house that reads,
“Wangan open an hour after supper.” That refers to the
store where the cook <clls candy, tobacco, snuff, and cloth-
ing. (It reallv is a big box in the kitchen, and the reason
it isn't open all the time is that the cook doesn't want to
be bothered 1 the middle of his baking to hand out and
charge against wages a nickel’s worth of makings ) The
cook may say, “I lost my wangan when the work hoat
swamped,” and that means that his drhes are at the bot-
tom of the lake. Or he may complain, “The wangan’s run-
nin' low,” meaning this time that he’s short of food Ora
man may take his wangan and flv—lcave the job with bis
little bundle of personal belongings, You can tell onh by
the context what the word means, and its a very con-
venient word to Anow § use it myself a lot, in non-driving
conncctions. .

The first year T was here, T couldn’t wait for the drive
to begin 1 hnew all about log drives, having subsisted at
one time on a literary dict cansisting exclusively of Stewart
Fdward White and Holman Day. T knew all about the
thrill and pesils of white-water driving—the big jam, the
narraw escapes, the cat-footed agility of the ** -
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b n the March su, leaving her evposed and ugly
agin, We wanted to see her come 1o hit. 3

Allgator is both the name of thi winch beat in the
Pond and the name of her type of amphibize boat. Afliga-
tors are built hke barges, flat and yectangular, but they
have a huge stee} cable running from a winch 1w the b?“-
The ancher is dropped, the winch unwinds as the Alfiga-
for runs backward to the boom, and hooks on; ﬂ}"‘ the
winch winds up the Alligator to the anchor, trailing be'-
$ind her the boomful of pulp-wood which 1t is hee busi-
ess 10 snove from the Head of the Pond to Pondy dom,
at the Joot. When the cable is wound up the ancher is
run ahesd again and the process repeated At the oot of
the Pong the boom 1 opentd and the wood turned loose
2pd shuced snto Ramd Raver, to be corralled three miles
tefow in 2 catch boom. which the Digmond will winch to-
Errol Dam on the Androscoggn. Meanwhile the Aliga-
$or 1as gone back to the Head of the Pond for the hoom
that the Rowell has winched down the Richardsons from
Upper Dam to Middle Dom and which has been stuiced
down the upper section of Rapid Ruver mio the Pond, Tt
sounds compheated, but it's just the e bucket brigade
prncple

In Canada where they had from, an alligator doesn't
stick necessanly 10 one fake, but goes right down the chain
Between lakes they pull themselves across bare ground by
fastening their cable ahead to a stump and winding the
boat up ta 1t with its own winch Many of the old pines
along the Carry Road hine deep girdling scars from the
€able on thew trunbs, left from when they rought the
Athgator 1n here.

As we were walking up the soad to my first Alligator
Taunching, we heard sounds of activity on the Pond-in-the.
i“';' 3:‘:‘;}:“":"{ swany off down the side tranl that Jeads

watin a dither. The teen in my Bfe to
.18t



or three days of hot sun and she'll be out of the Richard-
sons” (Why are things like ice that won't melt, or in-
clement weather, or balky mators always “she” to the men
who deal with them?) *They brought a horse 'n’ sled down
the big lake this morning She won't go-out for a weeks
ten days.”

Then—*She’s out of Pondy River, and we're puttin’
in the Alligator tomorrow.”-+*The Rowell's in at Upper
Dam.”—"The Frost’s just goin’ off the ways at Cup-
suptic.” '

Then it speedsup “This is Henry Mullen at Pondy. The
cook claums i wants a barrel of flour. couple of crates of
eggs. an’ a hall dozen hams We got about thinty to fecd
tonight ”—“Aiddle Dam talkm’. T got to have some inch
an’ a quarter line and a bunch of pick poles.~*T need
ten more men Thurston’s boom's broke loose in the Ann,
'n’ it’s scattered ail over Heil "—*I gotta have <ome pitch.
This bateau at Middle leaks fike a acve—Where's that
cookee? The cook’s raving ”—“[ gotta close Pondy dam. I
can't stung no sluice-boom with all this water runnin’’
And finally, “When’s that first boom comin’ down? We're
ready any time.”

‘The ice is out. the winch boats are 1n. the crews have
come; the ground work is done. The drive is ready to start.

That first year, when the news came over the telephone
that they were going to launch the Alligator, we thought
we'd go up and watch We had scen hey aunng patiently
on her ways on the shore of the Pond all winter long, @
big, twin-serew, squarc-cnded craft, with a flar deckh and
a tall wheel-house perched on top. She was ugly and
clumsy, but we felt a sympathy for her We had watehed
the red leaves of autumn <ift down on her deck and he
in fading. fattening sindrosss. We had scen the snow drift
higher and higher about her. the wind-sculptured curves
lending her a false and fleeting beauty. We had «<cen it
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They dida't even do the job with a dash, They ’;’ "
alked apathetically up and down the logs, horing holes,
riving pegs and fastening ropes
of znl;’xgsc 1 houid have rememiered shat people whe
o things well almow always do there without foucich.
Thats the trouble with expert pecformances; they fook teo
sy to be exctng, valess you can do them 3 fittle your-
wlf T can't skate much, so to me Sonja Henfe's «tufl looks
pretty simple to have <0 much fuss made about i, But 1 can
<ot and swit and cast a fiv fairly well <o a champian
im iose Bedds has me sianding on wy chair Td never icd
0 walk a Boating sproce log, so 1 would have been atimle
more unpressed had there becn sorme arm-waving and
catching of batence I've tried it unce, and 1 know encuch
Tow 10 be plenty impressed, especiatly since T now Snow,
Wat very tew nverhogs can swim
(Blow No 2 10 my romantic nonons —~river drivers live
in bocks; in e the term iy nveshoy And T roight as
well delver Blow No 3 right now.—in a pulp drive there
are no log jams, the wood 1s too short } .
To get back 1o the logrwalking—1 tan mmagine nath-
g worse than being out on the stuice-hoam wn the middle
of ¥be wight. 23 15 somenmes netessary, with the black
watey snarling three imnches from mv feet The current goes
By with express ram speed when the gates are open, and
the wood hurtles past 1 the dark The boom, although
o or three fogs wide tashed ogether. 15 wet and slippery
and anvitung buy steady Even of 2 man could swim, he
vould have fittle chance No one would see him 0, except
By great Juck No one wowld beas bim ol i he od -
lime 10 call before bemg knocked senseless The first time
e would be mived would be when the men came back
off e hiomn And the water 15 hke sce. Tt would be 2
reid and Yonrly way 10 die.
1 3o found dater that the pecutianuey of cotume are
159 -



date had been distinguished more for their intellizence,
o0d citizenship, and consideration for their mothers thas
for dashing and romantic attribites. The most athlesic
played good tennis. The most daring crossed streets be-
tween traffic fights and talked back to cops. I'd never
Lnown any men in the business of danger.

We came out of the woods onto the dam. A tafl, sad.
thin man with a long upper lip was drooping on the rail
staring morosely across to where the shuice-booms weze bee
ing strung—two long, floating log walkways from the dam
up into the Pond. to guide the pulp-wood down to the
open gate of the dam after the Alligator let it go. Presum-
ably the stringers were niver drivers. those daring heroes
of song and legend. They looked Jike—

They looked hike any gang of men going about a rou-
tine job, except they were a little shabbier, a ittle more
nondescript, a hutle lesy arresting than any bunch of road
menders 1 ever saw, There wasn't a plaid shirt in the crew.
Some of them had on faded cotton shirts, but most of them
were covered from the waist up with what my grand
mother used to call “nice. sensible, woolen underwear,” of
the long-sleeved. knitted variety. Nothing is less glamot-
ous, especialls when south of them is worn a pair of ordi-
nary, store-bought swit pants, which have seen better dass.
and which have been cut off, with a hack saw, apparenth.
just below the knee. (1 later learned to say “stagged”
below the knee. One stags onc's pants, onc's shirt steeves.
any thing that needs o be abbreviated quickly, even one’t
hair.} The head-gear, ton, was strange without managing
to be piquant. First, tied fike a baby’s bonnet under the
chin and tucked into the shirt at the hach of the neck.
was a bandanna handkerchief or, failing that, just an ofd
piece of cloth, such as a shirt tail or a square of flour sach-
ing On top of that was the hat proper, which might be a
cheap felt, a visored cap, or a hattered derhy.
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They dde't oven do the job with a doth. They fust
wilked apathetically up and down the logs, boring boles,
drving pegy and fastening vopes

0f course } thould have remembered that peaple who
do Wiy well almote alwayy do thers withawt Bourich.
That's the travble with expert performances, they {ook too
eaty 1 be excitmy, unfess you can do them a Jide yous-
«lf T cant skate much 5o to me Songa Henie's stuff looks
preutv suaple 1o have: so much fus made about it But i can
shoot and swim and cast a fly fawly well, <o a champion
in thote fields has me standing on my chair 'd pever tried
1 walk 4 floating spruce log, 0 T would have been a lintle
more impressed had there been some Armewaving and
catching of balance Pve wned it since, and T know cnough
70w 10 he plenty 1mpressed, especally since T now knaw
that very {ew nver-hogs can swim )

{Blow No 2 to Ty romantic notons —eiver drivers live
in bodks, in Gfe the term 15 nver-hog And I might as
et dehiver Blaw No 3 nght now- ~in a pulp drive there
are 0o Jog jams, the wood 15 too short )

To get back 1o the logwallung—1 can imagine noth-
mg worte than bemg out on the slnce-boom m the middle

of the mght. as is somenmes necessary with the black’

water snarling three inches from mvy feet The current goes
By with evpress tram speed when the gates are open, and
the wood hurtles past in the darh The boom, althoush
o o three logs wide lashed together, is wet and wiippery
and anvthing but steady. Even 1f a man could swim, he
#ould have httle chance No one would see him £0, except
b great fuck No one would hear tam call, f he had

time to cal before bewng knocked senseless The Grst time
He woudd be mused would be when the men came back

off the boow And the water 15 Whe 166 1t wowd be &
eold and lonely way 1o die

[ abo found Yater that she peeuhanmes of costume ase
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+ not merely a misguided attempt at quaintness. Ridig
breectics bind the knees, and long pants catch on brud
and trip the wearer and get wet around the bottoms. The
simple solution is long pants stagged. Black flies and gnate
can make lifc Hell in springtime in the woods. and the
best protection against them is 1o keep covered, Hence the
woolen underwear and the bandannas. The hats are added.
not as a sop 1o convention, but to heep the neck covesing
up and the glare out of the eyes ’

The sad man spat dourly into the water and looked at
us, so Ralph said, “Nice day

The man said, “Yeah,” as though he were cursing it.

So Ralph said, “I'm Rich I live down below here.”

“Yeah, I know,” the man said “I'm Mullen,” He didn't
have to add that he was the Pondy bos. We hnew that
from our illicit listening on the telephone. I'd pictured
him as being what they call here a “bull of the woods”~
a big swaggering bravo who could lick his weight in wild-
cats, He didn’t look to me as though he could fick Rufus,
who was six months old a1 the time

Ralph ralkied first. “Drop in sometime if you’re cold of
wet and have a drink. ve got some pretty good liguor.”

Mullen shook his head and winced. “Not me. Thanking
you all the same.” He squinted at his crew out on the
booms “I'm off the stuff.” he stated violently, and spat
agam. “I was down to Berln last week an’ I bought me 3
quart. Then me an’ another joher split another quart.
Then a feller give me a pint It was all good stuff too.” he
explained defensively “Cost nincty cents a bottle Then
I went into a lunch room an’ got me a can of beer ” His
face twisted. “You know that God-damned Jee<'ly beer
pizened me,” he concluded simply “So I'm just through
with all that stuff”

We feft him alone with his hangover and continued up’

to the Alligator.



There was a great deat of commotion there. Steam was .

wp, and the ninch cable was hitched to a dcad-m:s.r\ :K:rm;
the cove. The Affigator was creaking and groaning an 3
rumbling and not budging an inch. A head appeare
through the afterbatch The sutphurous blue haze of pro-
fanit thinned 2 hisle when the owner saw me, out of re-
SPECH 1o oy sex It rimmered down to a fow heartfele
“Comical Christs” “God-tamned  blue-bovomed old
whe” “Desprt Josses™ and “Chritless onery bi\dxys,"
which 1 the woods s practically parlor conversation,
Whit he needed, it seemed was some grease for the ways,

“You ain't got no gresse?” he ashed Ralph bopefully.
“H Uhad 2 hude grease—t

This dadet seem 1o be my
hurttoadh, op
do vou any good—*

*How mouch you gt

“§ Lettleful Ten pounds about

He ch
Ty tfe
tus fn?

Sa the Alirgator, that firsy Year we were here, slid down
cinnamonscented ways into the Pond and a few days
later the cooker delnered at our donr an equal quantity
ofard and an mvitation from the cook to come 1o Junch,

“Enther first ot sccond tunch Ten o'clock of two Don'y
matet” On the dnve there are four meals a day, breal.
f3% 3t srx, fiest and <econd tunch, supper at Bve, and then,
i the men have to stuee after dark, another uneh before
1hes g0 10 bed, whick may be anywhere from ten gy,
il two the newt morning

We dinded we'd €0 to second tunch, because Rufus
would by asleep and we could leave hum Before we starsed

9 10 the wangan, Ralph wd “Now took Thue's 3 guy
up there named Ca. Ty Ydeal of a hat. I¢s

department, but it wouldn't

mbid down onto the ground “Lady. you saved
Uil have the cock return a1 to you. soon's he gets

ey that hay M
LR 1 B

ve got some ofd doughnut fat, if that would -



swell hat and I want to make 2 deal with him if T can fet
it. So I'll point him out to you, and if you could sort'ef
be nice to him—you know, soften him up~—"

1 knew, and I hnew too without asking, what the Jdead
Hat of Cascy would look like. It would be a battered felt
of no'recognizable style, with the erown squashed out of
shape and the brim drooping dejectedly. Ralph had beer,
working on ene of his old city hats for years, trying ©©
achieve that special abandoned and disreputable look; but
it takes a long time to get it. “All right,” T said resigmediy.
“What is he, an Irishman?”

_ Every married woman knows the look he gave me—the
very special look husbands save for their wives when ﬁft)
say something more than usually stupid; the look cornbin-
ing in equal proportions disgust, resignation and naused,
with a dash of dismay at the prospect of living to be 2
grandfather with such a half-wit,

“With a name like Casey?” he asked. “What do you
suppose he is, a Frenchman?”

The meals on the drive are buffet affairs, unlike the sit-
ting-down meals in a logging camp All the food is Jaid
out on a long trestle table in the kitchen, with the knives
and forks and tin plates and pannikins stacked at the end.
You get your toals first, and then go down the table, filling
up your plate with whatever looks good to you. The
trouble is everything looks good There are always two
kinds of meat—a hot beef pot.roast, for ple, and cold
sliced ham—and potatocs and three other vegetables. Then
there are always baked beans, and fresh bread, and pickles,
and applesauce, and, to top off with, three kinds of pi¢.
cake, coohies, and doughnuts. When you can’t get any
more onte your plate, you look for a place to sit down
and eat it. The cook wanted us, as company, to sit at the
table, but I saw a hat that could belong to no one but
Casey. So 1 said I'd rather do as the nver-hogs did, if he
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didn;( Imind, and went outdoors and sat down beside the
man with the hat, unde

r 2 pine tree.

He tooked a litfle terrified, but he couldn't get away, 38

there was 2 man on the other sde of him.

“Lovely day,” 1 sad cordiatly, and he grunted. *Good
ook you've gor’ L wenton, and he showed the whites of
s eyes ke a nervous horse “Been working in the woods
tong™ 1 asked with nexghborly interest, and he definitely
shied

The man on the other side took pity on us both. “He
ot understand no English, lady,” he explained Lindly.
“He's 3 Frenchman™

1 gaped ot hym, This was absolutely too marvellous to be
true After that look Ralph had gwen me— “With a name
Tive Casey”” 1 ashed

“Oh, they yuss call bum Casey He's got some {rog name
swbody can pranounce, So when be went to work for the
company. thes put ham down as Casey Sounds as ncar
the s real pame s thev could get™

{ beamed on Casey. not minding that he dida’t bearn
back He was unshaven, and ragged and duty, but he
Yoohed wonderful to e He'd pven me a weapon 1 cout
wse m domestic cries for vears to come T foved him tike 2
Brother

pp ty he d: d my i . becanse he
ot up in a pamc and fled Incrdentally. Ralph never did
moke the hat des} becanse next day Casey ashed to be
trangferred to the Middle Dam wangzan 1 don't know
whethes 1t was T who scated fum, or whether 1t was the
prediatony way Ralph hept fooking at Tus hat

The temaimag, duver said to me comfortingly, “Don’t
tiod ham, lady He's badhful Al us fellers is bashful Lots
of folks think we're tough. but we air't Any time you
want to come up here or to the dam, you come Tight
ahead Nobodv'll hurt you An’ any tme you want <ome
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chores donie down to your place, like splittin’ wood, sax,
*you just call me. Just call the“cook on the phone and sy
you want to get hold of Venus.”

Would I not! Not every woman has a chance to cor
found her husband by saying, “Oh, don’t bother, if you're
busy, I’ll get Venus to do it.”

We thonked the cook hindly for his hospitality, and s2id
we had to get home, because the baby would be waking up.

“You got a baby?” His eyes lighted. “Bring him up
here. There’s nothing 1 like so much as a baby. Any time
you want to go any place, you leave the baby here withme
an’ the cookee.”

He meant 1t too, and 1 tdok him up on it a dozen times
I’d come back from an afternoon off, to find Rufus
propped up on the cook’s bunk, chewing a piece of dried
apple, with a arcle of men around him, trying to make
him laugh. Thev were wonderful with him~much better
than I was. Most of them were homeless and familyless,
and a baby was a treat, As 2 matter of fact the first pic-
ture ever taken of Rufus was tahen in front of the wan-
gan in the arms of Jonesy, the drive cooh

‘That cook, Jonesy, and his coohee, Frank, were the first
of a Jong line of woods cooks that I now hnow, and I hold
them in especial esteem Jonesv and T used to hold long
conclaves on the culinary art, and be taught me how to
make 2 tough pot-roast tender by smothering it with raw
onions and adding a cup of canned tomatoes, salt, pcpper,
and a little water Then you cover it tightly and Jeaveina
slow oven for hours, The acid n the tomatocs, so Jonesy
claimed, eats the tough fibre in the meat. Anyhow, it
works. Another valuable thing he taught me was how to
cut fresh bread into thin slices—a neat teick if you can do
it, as everyone who has hached jagged chunks off a warm

~ Joaf can tcstify. The hnifc must be reasonably sharp, of
course, but the trick is to have it hot Lay it on top of the
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stong fac o minute, every four of five stices This also
works N -

1n retumn | bootlegged Vaniila exteact for him Latracts
ater't afiowed in woods camps, and *yourknow yoursll,
Mi¢' Rich—sor'te 2 tonk——yon hnow 2 cake tastes fihe
sandust without no Fxtract”

T thought this was & sensefess segulation, and said 50,

Jonesy sighed “They have 10 bave it that way. Fellergll
drink it up 2 fast as they can tote 1t in, an’ there’s noth.
iag meaner'n a vanilla druck, "ess it's a canned heat
drunk?

“But imitation vanilla has no aleohol. That T just
e ;

“Sure But lots of the woodsmen can's vead, Tt smells

e vanilla and tastes Bke vanifia, <o they drink it and get
drunk ambow”

1 was giad to hear this, a3 it confrmed an opinion of
mine that getting Grunk. is Rity percent wihivl thinking.

.1\5 2 coohee, Fraok wam's too good, but he was eunter-
taining 1 an unintentional wav He <pent must of the
time when he should have been petling potatoes and
warbing dihes—2a cooked’s Jot in hie—vromming on 2
PR and anmng cowboy songs. His ambinon was to get
onto the Radio, o a tallblly program Uve heard worse
Nlhafx he, though that n’t saying much Sa he'd drone

')sk\en the Work's A% Done This Fall” happily through
l:;no\c white fonesy ond Ralph and T peeled bis pata-

'~

We were al thus engaged one day when he discovered
that by calling the Brown Farm and asking Joe to swicch
i grita 3 XMagalloway bne he could talk 1o the Camerons.
The Camergac have some very pretty daughters, one of
shom Frank had met at a dance He Put hs gustar away
nader the tisnk and began 1o bustie around ’



.

“You got a flat-iron, Mrs. Rich?” he ashed “Can I bor-
row it? I got to press my pants.” ‘

I said, “Yes,” and Ralph said, “Aren’s you a little am
bitious, young- feller? [V's fourtcen miles from here to
Camerons’, and most of it’s uphil). You can’t nalk that dis
tance and back after supper.” )

Frank was surprised. “Oh, T wasn’t planning on it. T'n
just going to call her up. Ao’ 1 ain’t going té talk tono
girl on the telephone with my pants looking like T'd slept
in ’em.”

‘That remains to this day the yard-stick by which Tmeas
ure all chivalry. X

Frank's, I'm sure, was the only singing I ever heardin3
driving camp, in spite of the fictonal convenuon that
rivermen and Joggers top off a hard, twelve or more hous
day by sitting around a camp-fire singing French-Conat
dian chansons and talking about Paul Bunyan. Qur river-
hogs come in from work, eat their suppers, and go to bed
On the days that there is no boom 1o sluice or other work
1o be done, they wash their clothes and mend them, and
play stud poker, and sleep A few that have licenses g9
fishing and some pitch horse-shoes in the wangan yard,
and a very few, since so many are illiterate, read old maga-
zines that we give the cook But none sing

The only stories that are told are woods gossip. . Nobody
ever heard of Paul Bunyan The nearest thing to him is
Sock Saunders, who is more of a poltergeist than a hero, If
2 man drops a picarcon into the river he says, “Well, take
it, Sock Saunders' If he slips on a log. but catches him-
self in time, he says, “Foxed you that time, Sock Saun-
ders.” If he cuts his foot, he esplains, “Sock Saunders got
me? There are no stories about Sock Saunders He's yust
the guy who hangs around and makes life complicated.

But nobody sings as they walk the boom in at Middle
Dam, an event that should cali for a chanty, with th:_
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q ' ing the
boss fining “out the verse and d'\c wa.\ch:ml;D::mih "
chorus At Middle the Rozell can’t get in ¢ o on cuther
the dam for the current to take the boom. m,Lz- i log
side of she inles abone the dam is 1heixd\vo:! S
raft with a capstan on it. Hawsers aze hitche \:L e h:mn;
and four or more men man the capstan and wal o
in. Tt comes reluctantly, 1nch by inch, as they \\;m n;fg
sedly round and vound Iv's hard, monatonaus, deuggi
work But nobody suings

b;;w:; the camp the cook is the boss, no matter \6};0,
the boss of the rest of the job is What he says, goes. t;
year we had a cook named Scouty Maxwell, 2 wtnm;; of :
the Boer War, who was at the elief of Ladysmith. How
he Yanded im the Maine woods I dor't know, .bm he i ha
good cook and he brought Brindh Army duscipline rig! 1‘
along with him Hie's a holy terror in the atchen He al-
wags has 2 meat cleaver handy but he never has to do
mere than glance at ¢ He Wked sit-down mc?\s, where
he could ges pople Yined up m orderly rows instead of
hsting them sprawled every which way, alt over the yard.
But nobady coutd 1t down f his face and hands and fin-
grrmalls eouddn’t pass Scotny’s nspecnon Whoever felt
blow bs wnposibhy Wgh standards wemt back and
wathed, ten times, if necessary 1 went wnto the Kitchen
ene day at first lunch and found five ternsfied Frenchmen
Swng w2 tow on the floor with their plates between
thesr krees, They'd worn their hats 1o the table, and were
being taucht pentlemanty conduct the hard way

The third funcucnary around the drive is the bull-cook,

Thos wll puzaded me, 25 1 never saw the bull-cook, 2 wiz-
ened bittle man anewenny

g to Bones, coohing  Jonesy
deared the matter up, “Hy's called the bull-cook, bus be's
teatly the barroom man ™

+ “Barroom? But if vou car't even have vanila?
) 6.



“Oh, not that kind of a barroom. It’s where the men

sleep” .
“Bunk-house?”’ |

“Well, city folks might call it that.” City folks alo call |

. a place to cat 2 mess-hall. In the woods it’s the hitchen.
_The barroom man is a combined chore-boy and cham-
bermaid, and his job is no sinecure. He has to heep the
barroom clean, keep a fire going in cold weather and a
smudge going on nights when the bugs are bad He abo
has to keep an outside fire going under an o) drum of
water, so the men can bathe and Jaunder. The cook son't
have people using his hot water. Then he has to v
wood for his own and sometimes the cook’s fires and ro

the funches out to the Alligator crew when meal-time over:

takes them in the middle of a haul
This last was Bones' cross, because he couldn’t row 2
boat. We used to make book on how long it would tabe
him to get near enough to the Alligator to catch a lint
thrown him by the crew But his sea-faring career ended
one day when the wind came up while he was waiting on
the diligator for the crew to finish eating. so he could
bring back the dishes He was afraid to come ashore in the
rowboat and spent the rest of the day on the Pond. The
barroom fires went out and the boss was raging as 3
the cook. The Alligator crew mised two meals as he sat
there and were not pleased After that Frank rowed the
meals out, and Bones helped with the potato pecling.
As May wore on toward June. we became used to wak-
* ing up in the morning to the hollow thunk of the wood
as it bumped down the rapids in front of the house. Itisa
pleasant sound, like distant. slow-beaten drums. We
learned to watch the dam from our porch, and to grab our
fiy.rods and run when a boom came in In the short in-
terval between the arrival of 2 hoom and the opening of
the gates to sluice it. there s often a quarter hour’s plud
. 1£R . N






sheltering the gate-works. The gates are raised by mas
power, teams of several men each manning the big “,hefh
at the ends of the heavy timber gates, They start tuming
the wheels over slowly, and the gates creak as they move
against the enormous pressure against them. Then, as e
tempo increases, the gates come up slowly, dark and drip-
ping, groaning and protesting, and the water begins to
flow under them, impatient to be frec. The first white
spate deepens and greens, and the low whispering rustle
changes to a roar The whole dam vibrates as the §aits
clear the water, and the boss shouts, “Let go your rip!”
The men who have been on the gates come out on the
dam, their chests heaving, their faces glistening with s\\c.lt:
and watch the first wood go through. “She’s runoin
good,” they will say, and “Ain’t that handsome pulp.
though? Comes from up back of Metalluc. I was cuttia’
on the stump up there last winter *

It’s lovely on the dam on a bright spring morning, with
the wind blowing down across the boom and filling the
air with the sharp smell of resin, so strong and freh that
you can taste it The planks tremble under your fect, and
the roar of the river and the thumping of the wood fills the
cars. The river is deep blue and crispng white, and the
cut ends of the pulp are like raw gold in the sun All the
sences come alive, even that strange rare sense that tells
you, half a dozen times between birth and death—if you
are luchy—that right now, nght m this spot, you have
fallen into the pattern of the umverse

We would like to spit on the last log of the last boom
of the drive as it goes through the dam. but we're not sure
that this brings luch to anv but those who have worked
on the drive, So we give the good spitting spots to the

-river-hogs, who put a lot of store by the ceremony They
spit copiously and accurately, and I hope the charm works
1,thought I'd discovered a new folk-way when I saw a
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frant, ¢ nusing their clothes in the brook where it flows
dez the Carry Road. The windaws are shuttered onse:
ae, and the benches have been tahen nside. By the
ook & forgonten paic of socks droops from an alder bush
aze they wese hung up to dry. The mmxglcd grass in
2 yard is Yeginning o spring upnght again. Down by
e Pond, the Alligator 1s high and dry agam on ber Ways.
The drive Is over. Tt wase't what 1 had eapected it 10
¢ The men weren't romantic, or daring, or glamorous.
at they were somedung muck better. They were good
cighbors, We're going 1o miss them

But not for a week or sa Not until Fred Beanett comes
aagun 2nd takes the phones out. While they stay we'll
x 10 busy to muss anyone The fihermen have begun to
marm inta the woods “Sports” the natives call them here;
#9532 term fike the conboy's “dudes™ o the stage farmer’s
“ty slickers” Fishang up and down the nver, deep, so
they think, 1 the wilds of Mae, they are amazed and
bafled to find telepbones hanging on trees. i

1 Loow just what they say, They say, "Well, for crying
out loud! Look at the telephone! Gee, let's sing it and see
of angone answers™

So they nng # Naturally they ring one, which is our
fummber, and by the time Fred Bennett gets in we are hai{
insane with teying 1o explin in o mmibon well-chosen
words the whys and wherefores of the situation.

But now, Lilunk we have ¢ bt cvolved 2 wystem. We've
£t now 50 we can telf a “sport’s” ring From a native’s It
bat 3 feeble, warering quality, quite unide that of the
frm hand acoustomed to cranlong » batery phone So
when that kind of a ning comes over the fine, we take down
Uit recener, say briskly, “Grand Central Station, Inlare
matien Bonth” and hang up 1t almost always stops thern.

Lo be Lair 1o the writers of the romantic schoot of log~
Fing fiction, what they inwariably dealt with is the tonge
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in ftaat, or rinshng their clothes In the broak where it flows
under the Carry Road The windows are ;’hu.nmd once
moce, and the benehes have boen taben fnside. By ‘h;;
brook a forgotten pair of socks droops from an alder bwh
where they were hung up w dny. The trampled grass in
the yad s beginming to sprng upright again. Down 05
the Pond, the Alligator is high and dry again op her ways.

The drive is aver [t wasn’t what I had expected it to
be. The men weren't romantic, or daring, or glamorous.
But they were something much. better. They were good
~neighbors We're going to muss them

But not for a week or so0. Not until Fred Bennett comes
in again and vahes the phones our. While they stay we'll
be 100 busy #o miss anyone The fishermen have begua to
swarm into the woads, “Sposts” the natwves call them herey
itts 3 term hie the cowboy's “dudes™ or the stage Jarmer’s
“uty shckers® Fishing up and down the tiver, deep, 56
they think, 1 the wilds of Maine, they are amazed and
baffied 10 find telephones hanging on trees. .

§ kmow qust what they say. They say, “Well, for trying
out boud? Look as the telephonet Gee, Jef's ring it and sce
i smone answers™

So they ring st. Naturally they rng one, which is our
fuzaber, and by the dme Fred Bennett gets inn we are half
inane wily tning to esphain in 2 million well-chosen
words the whys and wherefores of the situation,

Butnon, J thunk we have at last evolsed a system. We've
R0 10w <0 we can tell 3 “sport’s” ring from a native’s It
ha a fecble, wavering quahty, quite unlike that of the
firm hand accustomed to cranking o battery phove. So
when that hind of a ring comes over the line, we take down
the receiver, say briskly, “Grand Centra) Station, Infor-
miation Booth.” and hang up. 1t almost always stops them.

To be {217 10 the witers of the romantic schoal of log~
ging ficuon, what thry ivanably deale with is the lorg:
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1 frant, oe rinsing shir ciothes in the brook wwhese l; ﬁﬂ'::
under the Carry Road. The windows are s_hu.xtmn m:h
more, and the benches have been tohen inside. Yb ; -
brook a forotten pair of socks droops Trom’an alder bush
where they were hung up t0 dny. The trampled grass ':“
the yard it beginnsng to spring upright agoin. Down TY .
the Pond, the Afhigator is high and dry again on ber ways.

The drive s over. It wasn't what 1 bad expected it 10
be. The men weren't romantic, ar daring, or glamorous.
But they were something much bettes. They were good
neighbars We're going to misy them

But not for a weeh or so Not uaut Fred Bennett comcs
1n agan and takes the phones out. White they stay we'll
be 100 busy to whss anyone The fishermen have begun to
£warm 1nto the woods “Sposts’ the natwes call them here;
1tis a term he the cowboy’s dudes™ or the stage farmer's
“uty slickers™ Fishing up and down the river, decp,
they thunk, 1 the wilds of Maine, they are amazed and
badfted to find 1elephones hanmog on trees s

1 300w jost what they say, They say, "“Well, for crying
out loud! Look at the telephone’ Gee, leds ting it and sex
i anyone anmers”

8o they nng it Naterally they nag one, which is our
number, snd by the time Fred Bennett gets in we are half
waane with trung to esplan 1 2 million wellchosen
words the whys and wherefores of the situation.

But niow, T thunk we have atlast exalued a system. Wehve
BOLROW 50 we ean tell & “sporl’s” ring from a native’s, It
has a feehle, wavertng quality. quite unbke that of the
fon hand accustomed to cranking a batery phone, So
when that king of 2 nng coraes over the line, wa take down
the treeiver, say briskle, “Grand Gentral Station, Infor-
matioa Booth* and hang up It almost always stops them,

Ta be faic 1o the wiiters of the romannic school of log-
wlug ficton, what they imanably dealt with is the fong-
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N what 3 bk;“dmm will do

through 3t 1 M3y drop as gy plan its going 10, Oy the
other hand e stresses may by

the foreg of 4 forty-myle-kic and
You never can tell, ang maybe you won’t get a chance to
male 3 secongd Buess,

® peatest Governmeny Storage booms“nere below us
in Unbagog, ang Jun Barney contracted to got puy the

And ther the Covernmene had angther idea We should
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choice He was presumably avafable through the s'm‘f'\‘é
apedient of paywg off tis fine; and he had pleaty o
Jegends clustered around fus narse. He was said 1o have
trowed e Androscoggin on floatig logs, ouce whent
soung and drunh, just to gh e one example. So Rov Bragz.
who was bossing the drise and had a drag 24 the Jad, went
ovs to get him

e came back, with Black Jokin alf sight, but anvounced
that they'd have to return him in good condition as soont
35 the emergency was over. Black Jobn had been arrested
dusing the precedung month and 1t was fow the tast ol
September 30 the coust records were dhoned and couldn’t
e opencd agawn. They were terribly sorry, over at the jait,
and they wanted to oblige; bug they didn’t make the faws.
Hougser, f Rov nanted to borrow Black lor 3 cauple of
davs, they'd b ghad (0 lend him. if Rey would be sure to
tturs him an good order Rov sas sure Whv woaldn't he
1 There would b no guor ang he had plenty of strong-
arm boys to heep their eyes on Black.

Early the next daw the work boat brought in the camera-
wien and reposters: Nome of the woodsmen had ever been
expoud 1o the gentlemen of the press before, and they
were lascimated Se was §. They were evaetts, what Thoped
thevd be, from reading and movie-goury They got every-
body 1n 2 dither by ranmong around poking thewr noses
into svevilmng and alang questions The woodanen were
M 7eady 10 g0 out and dart dnving the logs. and 1 think
thes were 2 Intle bafied when st deseloped thar first they
wese 1o tbe off thewr coats and wt around the camp and
barroom cccupving themsehies with thew usual Sunday
diverions—tud pober, clothes wending, saw filing, tead-
e, and deeping—akale they had theie pretuses sahen.

Then the newsmen got a look at Bladk Johin. the stac
of the b $le wasw'y sk 1o ook a1 TY adm-~just
wirened up bttde old man with 4 grizly stbble of beard, a
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g s g snonless exeept for bus donoing et
But when bas log crashed onto a reef and half its !.cnS‘h
teaxed out of water, Black John was in the air a split see-
oad before the erash, and as the two wings of water flung
out by the sertling log collapsed, he was ten fect away on
anather Jog, stll poher faced, stll heeping s feet mov-
g He was good, all nght ~ N

After the cameramen had tahen what they considered
enough fret of that, they announced to Jim that now they
wanted a log ja. S0 the boss went downtiver to find one.

Mith the amount of water running, that should be cawy,
but fust 1o play 1t sale, Jim told hum to toke a crew, and
o they couldu’t find one ready-made, to mabe one. In the
wmeantme e suggested that maybe the newsmen would
le to see Black John go throush the sluice of the dam
o 2 log Black John balhed, however He'd go for son
dollars, bt he wouldn’t go for nottung In the first place
s wat supposed 10 b a vacation from jail, and he wasn'y

56092 10 eacrt bumself 100 much. He could work back
3t the ik, tn the second place, if he fell nto the niver,

athe uny $ikely to do, st would cost um money. He'd have

10 rumburse the owners of tus borrowed finery, and he'd

Ruse 10 buy bumself 2 botte of Preumoma preventatn e,
Houtres, he dd fnally compromue to the ewient of
aueang to go down the sluice m a batean if Jim would

2t hum g crew By the time the crew was found apd had

ben then out of the overalls and
iare wntabl . and the stwee had heen successfully nego.
tated the bos was hack with the news that he hada’t
been Bl to find a 19m, but he'd managed o start ahoney
on the raps juut above Long Pool So we alt adjourncd the

Balf mide down the raer )

U wan 4 pretsy good jam, The Yogs wire comung around
the T nd o hushng themsclues oo the hey Jog that the

menhad wanaged u

o lodge acrows the currens, huning wath
R T T

put into something






10d fhe smaal Grab his cant dog! That cost the company
zoaey! That was the old river-hogd batte oy }ml‘ .
the fuiching touch on the episode, Black John had a wue
feelmg for style. i

That about ended the famous Jong-log drive~—eacept, of
tourse, for the actual drnving of the logs down to Umbagog.
Tts We wilf never be seen again. As a matter of fact, 1
doubt f s hie was ever seen belore in the annals of
Yumbesing; 1w was umgue. But everybody was satisfied, The
tiow hanks—to quote Terme—got their stories, the camera-
o got thext pictures, the salvage agent got his publicity;
the woodsnen got their faces in the “moam-pitchers” ; and
the test of us got a field day Vin not sure whas Jim Bar~
BUL g8t eacept a lot of youble and expense If it's any
comlost {9 hum, we Riches think be manoged the whole
affair with praciousacss and tact.
. PS5, Black John was rerurned safely and n good con-

ition

h2itd
QLY

“Ater’t You Ever Frightened™

Tuexe's NOTHING TO BE AFRAIR QF IN TRE WOODS—
vapt yoursell. Nothung is going to hurt you~—eactpt
rourll This bke all swecping staremeats, s subject to a
few amendments, tast the basic wdea sull holds There is
vottung at all to be afrad of 1 the woods—acepting al-
ways yourself

Frhiea Linvestigate what bies back of the statement, “I'd
be nply termfied most of the tme, fving the way you
o ¥ usmally fnd beare, For

some Yeason the non-woods-
wite expect ta be 2aten by 3 bar the minuie they get aut

LRt 1)






abmot gat 1o the po

"Cany on oy own harmless husiness. 1 can feel U.lﬂl con-
. “:17 nute yand questiomng regard from hillside and
thitket and roadside tangle of grasies and weeds; deer and

“bewr and coon, and fox, mink and partndge and liile
whiefooted, bat-carcd mouse—they all stand and watch,

My Lavonite animals 1o watch are the deer and foaes.

They aze both @ quick and pretty and well co-ordmated,
, 304 thty're hoth

such a Jovely red color in the summer.
We don't soe fones very often, They do their sleeping by
day and thear prowling by aight. Once 1 saw one, thoagh,
vaung blueberries off 2 bush, Usually we see them woting
their ecise agd dainty 1rot aloag the road. This one
kehed © wformal, with hus feet braced and bas bead oui-
thrst, pulling the chuters of sipe berries off the bushes,
and ducang a5 the branch snapped back. *
We sce deer all the e, but we never get tised of |
almost never The exception was a deer we
named Joe, He started coming iato the yard when he was
i9% 2 young spile-hom, and we ook such pains not to
fnghiten hun that he soon became very tame, He'd stand
arwund and watch us work, Deer are very curious, and 1t
t where before Ralph could drive
2wl 1010 a board, be hiad to shove Joe's nose out of the
47 That was all nght, what finally fed us up with Joe
2t his destrurtnne atutude toward onr flower gardens.
We'd warked hard on those gardens One was an old ant
Rl whsch we'd ehosn as the ute for 2 bed because it had
Sod exporsre and didn't need cleanng All it needed was
Whave the ants extermmated Belore we got through with
®at bule chore, we withed wo'd never been borm. Tua
o three of the bds jun hod 1o have the uoderbrish and

E -5 .
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Casry on xoy own harmjess buuness. I can feel that con-
S22t wute aod questioning regard from billside and
hidket 90 roadaide tangle of grasses and weeds; deer and
bear and coon, and fox, munk and partridge and litde
white-footed, bat-earcd mouse-—~they all stand and watch.
My fasonte anmals to watch are the deer and fores
They aze both s0 quick and pretty and well co-ordinated,
ad they'se botk such 3 Jovely yed color in the summer,
We don't soe fones very ofien. They do their sleeping by
day and their prowlng by night, Osce T saw one, though,
watng blueberries off 2 bush, Usually we see them trotung
ur wreclie and dasmty trot along the soad This cne
locked 16 wlormal, with his feet braced and hus head ot
f, pulbing the clustess of 7ipe bernes off the bushes,
and ducking as the branch saapped back
We e deer all the time, but we never get tired of
them~—or almoqt never The exception was a deer we ©
named Joe, He stested coming into-the yard when he vwas
192 2 young \pihe-horn, and we took such pains not to
frighten hitm that he soq

1o age
- 181 .






W S8 F own Barmteys butiness, 1 can fed L‘:..x (L8
Sua? DU agd SUBBOAMT reaang from Ritide a9
thicket ang madide tangle of Srasesand weeds; degr ard

oepi:

'y axd their Prowlng by, Orce | equy ore, thoge,
€347 ¢ bluebery)ey ofabygy Urually we e themy trotting
Ger dainty yrop road. cne
looked 4 471, i

iz ers of i beres off the budhes,
20d dy as ch szappeq back,
We see deer A the (i, Bt e never £ tired of
almosy EXCeption wag 4 deer we i
amed Joe., He UL 1210 the varg when ke yoqy
Jus 5 Jouag ?Ile-bom, and we too) such paing ey to
(eighuen hig t he s00n © VY ame, He'd sy
rouad and watch i

W work Deer gy en
“t £ot 1o POt where before Ra!pb could driyp

2 sl izeg 3 by, he hag 0 shove Joer
Y31 That wag Al right; vz, Brall, feq ,,
w25 bis g, IVE attiuge oward agr g,

hz'd\nrkcd bard Gardens. O, Wasan ol gy,
hal, whieqy "€ chowey g4 the site for 5 becawse it hug
Sood expogire and didpty need clear;;
% have tpe ants Xlerminggey Befoy,
®at iy, chore,

e W,
> W€ Withed et Dever
O three of the 3






¢ my ovwn hormless buanuss. 1 can foel that con-
ﬁ::;y muwyand questioning regard from tuthide wnd
hicket v roadside 1angle of granes and wexds; dect and
bear and coon, and fox, mink aad paruidge and e
white-footod, bat-cared mouse~—they all stand and watch.

My fasonste animals 1 watch ase the dees :nd’ foner,
They are both 40 quick and presty and well co-crdinated,
and they'se both ‘such a lovely red color in the sumuner.
We dou't see foes very often. They do their veeping by
day and thr prowlng by night, Once 1 sxwv one, d‘”"fﬁl-
wating blueberrics off a budy Usually we see them wotting
thir precase and dainty trot along the road This one
Inched s0 informal, with hes feet braced and hus head oute
thrust, pulhing tbe clusters of sipe berries off the bushes,
and duckung a5 the hraoch smapped back.

We see deer all the nme, but we never get fined of |
them—or 2lmost never. The exception was 3 duer we
named Joe He started coming into the yard when he wat
just a joung spile-hosn, and we took such pams Bt to
fnghien bim that he soon became very tame. He'd stand
ascund and waich us work. Deer are very curious, and it
almost got 1 the pont where befose Ralph could drive .
2 sl 1wto 3 board, he had to shove Joe™s nose out af the
way ‘That was all right, what finally fed us up with Jor
was fits destructive atitude toward our flower gardens.

Wed worked hard on thowe gasdens One was an old ant
bill, whach we'd chostn a5 the site for a bed because it had
good exposure and dida’t need clearmg AN 1t needed was
ohave the ants exerminated Before we got through with
that lutle chore, we wished we'd never been borm. Two
o thrce of the beds just had o have the underbruch and
o5 and vocks dleared away—and, of oourse, the ot
changed over from'atid woods mold to good garden earth.
But the Jast of ther we made on the ~esigal remains of
an ancient bridge pier. Wo one has ecer been able to ac-
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wtmis seing other pople. We don's s> them " ‘ZL\L .
may wund 2 fitle piaih and nlx’umml' 0 sav lhul
hat we do samefimes gt Yonesome for are civihized flowe i
5 and stretches of lawn and ordeved garduns. Qur un';;lt(
i ziamag and lachspur and violas, slopping mer nto
aber shaggy grass paths, may be a presty far ey fram
i walls and chipped hedges and rowes around 3 sun
2 but w e ove them and 1 ean hase tatne flowers to put
By dinner table and around the Inng-room part of
be vear . i
Fhope the foregoing explains why we got bartd with
o, Unfortunatcly, he didn't get bored with us, He'd go
<k onta the ndges every fall, and we'd hoge for the best.
Jut every spring he'd show up again, bigger and hastier
hanever Tt didet make us much happier ta leam that a
Wl grown buek makes o dangerous pet After he has
"eached matunty, he may, without a moment's waming,
turn definutely nasty, Tasking aut with hors and hoofs for
50%eawn 2t all The Durhees in Upton had a tame buct,
At alter hving off

thar bounty for several years, suids
denly thawed someane i the Take—it was falt, toa, aud
3ter w25 cold—~and wouldn't i

et hisn out until some-
one put 2 bullet theough hie head We didr't wane that
to happen 10 us The Stuation was salved when we de-
vrloped thay dog team wea The wnell and sound of 2
Pk of hudues wac ‘mough 1o scare Joe into the neat
county §o some good dud come out of that mrpracucal
dog-dream after al)
Probably the Tutest, sweetest anumals 1n the woods are
nesbomn {awny They X i

i danger—they look
~dappled <hadow, There s
nothing quite so defenseless as 3 new hitle fawn, so Nature
takes over its protection ung

ot can 2y least autrun the
~ e .

af wun






wnrgans &idd 10 hale ju s e dos, who stuck “2}‘“
the vadiator was almost touching her, l“"“i",d clear. She
Had courage, poor thing The Jawa couldn’t jump. 1t was
00 hnleand weal, and confused. It went down in d\'c
Troud, Ralph suamied over the door. hmu-bmk:.n. He's
“olten hasdboried 10 by attude toward his own hind, but
when it comes to ammals, he's just a bow} of custard. nlr:l

“be v that he'd stopped well short of the fawa. 1t hadu't

o Sen wuched It had sumply obeyed @ comnmand frosm

' omuthing that had becn born within ft—a cormand to

- play passum Te tay fint on ts belly with 1es bind les under

"usbody in 2 crouch and its front legs stretched straight out,

s head betwren them, The grass betwenn the ruts ached
o, and it By porfectly supine, even when Ratph b "
oer it Only ity cyes moved, rolling back 1o follon his
movements Even when he ran his hand along bts spine,
10 make suce 1t was ai right, the only ugn of Life it gare
“as an uncontroflable shrugging of the loose skin on ity
back Tt ddn't hnow what this was all about, after o, it
 b2d had only unce about dawn to get uwed to this worlds
tbed nothing to go by eneept that inner vore; but it
w2 doing its poor Tittle best 1o follow mstructions.
3t was ovious that it would go on Jying there untit wow
flew unless somettang was donc, and Ralph had to gev
home 1o dinner S0 he mched it up in his arms and started
1o carey it to the wde of the road. Thea 1t came to fe.
Legs flew n all directions 1t was hke tnang to cuddle an
indigoant ceniprde Ralph informed me fater He put it
down off the 70ad in 2 hollew b o large rock, and leaped
inta the Ford

The fisst thing T hnew about the affair was when Theard
the ear come mfo the yard and Ralph's voice <heuting for
me to come aquik and ask no questions Fortunately, 1
Trave Yong been accustomed to following orders first and
finding out afterwards. wo 1 set the pudding 1 was making

187






would by tohard ihe bhnlcx) blank $0-andeg thye would
leay e1e, and |

) ought it woylg be fun (g have
(e Kik vicioud, aside, only to uny gy a lurious parcy.
pine, R didpy woj TCUpine S<aped by 5 Sapping
t gt home uatil afyep darl,
Pal We g,q have

fewis
A vieigyy ST SV
© Moved g5,

Ver sepn 5 wildear, though there age Plenty of
T aroung We tracks ofyen enough, ang “Ome.
Y aren’t dap.

lo
on't 2Y out in g, open,
+ he pecund ang hegyg "ok at ther,
12 i hen top, they
U hurry h Alter 5 while i gcls on
Your neny,
e

@ late g7 | B35 sitting in the vaing-room of

and oyp friend Rug Ogers, Lnjt.

el ©OF once the To0m 1wy

+ 304 for onee the g ve had g then,

Uk—were Sensible of their rcsponubﬂilics,

Sque Postures i, front of the fire,

v us oup op Our beg chairy The

relighe Rlanced o © backs of the on theip shelves
)

S on
Nner, ang 5 Tutle light <oy,
8y,






We see bvars oaly once in 3 while, ahhougl\‘d\ar, ate
tty of them around here. They are hy amm;'ah, ot
agly esught wpanare, We usually come on e in v:m‘-)

cus berry patches, when their attention is copeentraiet

o pickg berries and they are off guard. These cn'cuu!\-
tess ase carmied off with 2 mimmum of excitement, We sy
1 %0h* and stirt south, and the bear says, “Ohy* and atans
" oorth. Not that anybody is afraid of anybody, you under-
wand. W fust don't e to intrude on cach others privacy.

We don't bellene in confirung wild animals. Nothing

mikes me maddes than lo e a hop n & cage or somt
Tuless raccoon chained up at a gas station. V'm not 3 te
former by nature, but thar's one thing 1 will crusade about.
| thisk it's all mght to Y1) animals il you have te, ot
wwen of you want to, but 1’s not all right to 1mprien
them | aluays feel Whe declanng a beliday, and R?\p‘h
dots declare one, when we hear about a service station’s

 confined bear unming amok and maiming a few attend-
auts and customers It terves them darn well right. S,
feeling as we do, we never try to make pets of the wild
e atound us Just once did we make 3n exception, and
What was none of our secking. It was more of Jess withed
o us by circumstances

Thus 1 the way 1t happened 1had ashed Coburn's driver
1o brng me 1 three lemons, so when Ralph came home
with the mai) and handed me a Jittte paper hag, L thought
T knew what was m a1, 1 tipped 3t up and duraped the con~
Aents out on the Kitchen work bench, Then 1 did 2 sypieat
Semate, Sutching my pant legs and sheicking, “Bereet
‘Tabe that thing away from here My lemnons had suflered
a wa-change o a two- or three-day-old shunk,

Whin Y recovered my composure cnough to look the
thang over, 1 had to admit it was cute It was ahout three
mehes Jong, with an cqually long 13! and about half inch
Jegx, and it was striped black and white ke any athe
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wr stopped drnking the wapned canned itk and
vatcr unut bis btele stomach was as round and hard—and
‘bout a8 latge—as 2 golf hall. By this time Coole's four
2ups were gorged and asleep, so we dumped Rollo in with
themn Cookie loohed at us, smelled of him, and looked at
4 again, tying 10 understand what was expeeud of et
Cockie defimtely was a lady, and she always tried to live
up 10 her station in bfe. She understood that we meant
that she was ta take care of this odd-looking addition to
her family So she rofied him over with her nos: and,
despite his struggles, lapped Rallo thoroughly from stem
10 \tern, just as she wathed her own children, Alter that
Rollo befonged. Nobody was gomg to accuse Cookie of
favonstism; and from that day on, Rollo was just another
busks puppy, as far as he was concerned.
. Dihink e, himseif, thought he was 3 dog. Certainly the
other pups treated him Like anc of themselses. The whole
ot of them played together as puppies do, roughhousing
and mork-fighting, chewing each other's tails and ears, and
alempting mayhem in any form, At first we ued to try to
Teeue Rollo. The pups were almost ten times as big as he
25 and Twas afraid he'd get kalled But he didn’t thank
e at a1l for my solicitude, When 1 put him down again at
2 eafe distance from the {ray, he'd stamp his hind legs in a
towenng rage—the skunk method of CApressing extreme
Ieritation, and the lasy step before the gas attach——and ruth
back 1o fling himself mto the battle. Y still don’t under-
stand why he didn’t get completely ruined, T've often seen
one dog grab tum by the seruff of the neck while another.
 trabbed Wis 1ad, pulling Yim in opposite directions with
all theis might, growling and shaking hum as puppies wilt
do with a picce of rope. It made Tay stomach ache to
waich, but hie apparently Toved it for when they releaccd
him, he'd always rush in for more. 1 sy apinion that that
twenty-four hours of heing lowt in the wildernes vp carly
Th






21 we couldat blame im for tat; in fact, Ralph ap-
plrvded bim. We had at ghat gme a eat named Jane, and
she and Rello bhad always hated cach aiher, for »o guod
reaom hat we could ever see, for thry always Jelt vach
ot stetly alene One evenng | had made a chocolate
 maled ol for Rollom that was his Fanorite food—and <t
' itout, Rellowas just stazting 1 on 3t when Jane appearcd
' around the comer.Rollo stamped violently but Jane con-
" tinued to approach and sniffed at the ssucer She wasa't
£omg ta touch the contents, I'm sure, she was just cusious.
But he had warned hes and she had paid no attentwon.
Faster than the eye could follow, be tumed end for tind,
asthed his tarl over hus back, and-—whisht? wmack fnto
Jane's face at a range of less than a foot. She rolled right
oves bachward, serambled to her feet, and went off hke a
bulket She never came back. Presemly she ook up her
#hode at the nearest Jumber camp

We had been afraid 1bat after the pups and the skunk
seached the age where they tould eat solid {oed, Rollo
would starve unless we fed hum separately. He could novir
boldbus own, we thought, agasnst that gang of ruffians, We
might 25 well have «pared ousselves the worry. He was
e capable of Jooking out for himself. When the crush
@wound the communal pan of puppy biscuit and mitk bee
fame o great, he would wade nght into the middie of the
dub, foramg the pups to eat along the edges while he
stufled himself pracucally nto 3 coma

Relfo became a termbly spoiled brat belare the sunsmer
had advanced very far We gave hum too much attention,
and 5o dud the dogs and 20 did the sports who kept com-
Ing 1 m increasing nuembers as the news of puy pet shunk
Pread 1 never thought 1o hane ray social carcers sponsored
by a skonk but vhat 15 what it amounted to, 1 met more
new people dunng that surmmer than I ever ‘have before
or since m the same ength of tme. Perfect strangers,






2nd we ceyldnly blame him for that; i facy, Ralph ap.
Plauded hygy, We had at that time a cay naued Jane, and
e and Rollg hag always hated each other, for no gm:
’mson that we coylg wer see, for they always Jeft ead
other strctly alone, Ope evening 1 had made 5 chocalate
i twas his fav orite food—and w4
tour. Relly a8 Jut stasting in on gy when Jane appeared
A0und the Comer.Rollp stamped violently byy Jone con.

s aganst thag 8ang of ruffians, We
gkt 25 wel} have spareq ourselves the “orry. He wag
Quite capably of looking gut for himsclf. When, the crugy
around the com, uny

v Pan of PUPBY biscuit gng milk be.
€ame tog 8reat, be woulg wade right ingq the middle of the
s foremg (he PUPS to eat along the edges while he
“tufled hymee)r Practically ingp 5 coma,

Rollo became o senbly spoled brat before the summer
had advanced Very far We gave by,

T 00 much attention,

of time, Pesfecy
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e bowe gt o) g et Bim somttines & il o
e downy the Carsy Roud, and he'd run up to us and
'l pick iy up. He nover forgot us, and we never for.
f50t bum, 1y Just gres, P, 2y those whose interests die

il he did meer with death
} derness forms, at least he
wasable 1o g
fenselecs

e hadn't rend, ned hun de.
Actuall, py o,
1

nly been frightcned once by anunals since
Leame bere 10 e That was P 3t Miller's, and wag 4
Completefy slly Performance 1, bappened 5 long tine ago,
Wher € was only 5 PUPDY. She had an nemy— .
e's older oy TeVer overlaoked an Opporiunity 1o

0 June, ang Alice Millor had a g,
were ey a

ouseful Theye
o smaly girls, o

hall dozen men
% Woman nameq
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Mreely vare; and because 1 was 50 scared, and the
thote thing so ridicatous, my mimediate Teaction, onee we
wese sale, was unbounded mage. 1 was mad a4 Miller's
ivestock, at Cookae for bringing them dowa on us hle a4
wolf on the fold, and at mysel{ Jor sunning, Bug L was
maddest of o}t ag Ralph and Renny Maller and the crew
of worksmen off the dam, When we had got our breaths,
and the <pots 1ind stopped dancing asound in front of our
N - 3 W

eyes, &id we see them runaing anxiously to our ad? We
did not! We saw them all tng helpless on Millee's back
stoop, weak with laugheer.

Classed wath anumals as an A Number One Menace, by
females from the cuty. are what they atways refer 10 as
“drunken Jumberyachs” ¥ am not 3 peychiawrist, but as a
wntLr whose stoc n trade is human nature, 1 aim inter-
ated 12 all its vanous mamfesiations. One of the feast ex-
plicsble to me 1 the phenomenon of the woman who
would not allow such 3 crude and Justy word as “rapt”
1o pass her well-bred hips, but whose every inflection indis
ates that that 1s what she 1s hoping to be told about when
e avhs obhiquely and with bated breath 1 1 am ot afsaid
of drunken fumbecsacks Well, P not In the first place,
very few of the fumberjacks [ see are drunken They may
have boen when they left civilization, but by the time they
Ret i here, thev're only uck and sorny., and i no state
‘o mitnace anvthing largee than a doy-old chich In the
second place, drunh ot sober, they're twice as scared of
o2 35 L aam of them T hope that scetles that question once
3ud for all T'm just a latle bored with women whe clsits
10 be afraid of men., of who feel cuher inferar or superior
10 men, or who cansider men as bewng anyihng other than
$ many more people

There are, of coure, a few things in the woods that
anyone with «ence s afrad of So are there in the oy, or
on a farm, or at the scashore, or 3

nyuhere e, eacept pos
DO - N






1 dingnosed it as trees down acsass the wire Thorewas
‘ox}ﬁngg?:do, s0 Edith and I ate our suppes, }""“S{;’f
wlus downstairs 1o steep—a tree had fallen :mms1 ax;
20f nght over his enb, waking him and starung a leak
bat dnpped onte hus pillow—and sat down 10 read. Thiv
ounds bhe courage and composure, bug it was only ig-
wrance

After a while Fred and Ralph come in, soahing wet and
s} 1f vaes dbout dodging fallmp trees all the way from
Middle Dam There nust be, they sard, at least the dozent
Blowdowns across the road Ralph was, as I had forescen,

sick about the teees m i yard blowng dows, but dnce
shere was nothupg to be done about st, the two-of them
e thele vapper, we ali had a game of Mah-jongy, and
ent to bed §

In the moraing we wohe to a uined world We couldt’t

ien get across the yard, trees lay criss-crossed 1n a giant
tangle from the back <teps to the road The shy line afl
“ound us was untecognizable. Where had towered tops
that Y regarded as personal frends and eternal landmarbs,
now gaped ugly holes Is was heart-breaking A house you
tag tebuild; a bridge you can restring, a washed-out road
fou can §lf in But there 15 nothmg vou can do ahout a
teee bid wourn, and we had lost twenty-eight of our largest
tees right in our front yard Somehow it made is worse
that the sun shone brightly, and that the stll, washed air
“as as <oft and warm as down The dav was like 2 bland
2nd lovely child under whose beausy lay the horror of
idiocy.

Fred and Ralph worked all day with ases and a two-

3N Cross-Cul, cutung A way through the mess to the road,

the woodded, and afier frequenty wed pounts, Late in

the alternoon, one of the dam crew swying at Millee's

managed to get through from above with the news that

+ nsteadl ot two dozen trees across the vead, there were over
203






i DY organized 5 inc-sa]\'aglpg Project. However the
pines thay Ed blowy go\m across the Carry Road couldn't
vaged by they because they haq been butchered g
Uy maginght, odd length whey the road was cleared
2 The ideg thep W32 10 open 3 thoroughfare, s every
e fing across the road wag ¢ twice—whers the Butters
Yould be if y o bad Butters—and 1o piece in the middle
%35 rolled off 4, ¢ side, The regyly %3s several hundp g
8%0d ping Jogg of o commercigl y aye because they wepe
0 crazy, hi\-ormi&t, non-saleable lengths, e had long
2 plannng CXtensive Femodelling of (he summer hoygse,
budlding 5 ew shed for ghe rolling stack and what not,

ject 1o unorthodgy lengths for the jobs we
bad i myjng So

5 er
bng these logs intg 5 boom they g,
in the Pong, where they waylg be
and roy,

Thay's o,

safe Jrom worms, fire,

ake up ;5
Enally worked oyt 5 Mg that was the myp.
vel of 2 beholders 10 tak Place of the t of a foyp.
sl ¥ook the frong ayle o the deceageq Pa.
ard, omplete yhy Wheels and » and equipped ;, with
3 dray, 2t could be fagteneq to qf
Green “Mo ” Th,

| nds of (h OB% Up onyg
this, using 5 combmmon t dog Je, ge and rol]
hitches On logend lay on top of

e
e TOlCct-
8 sufficienyly ahead, 1o axde way Tolled undcpr, e
= ‘w3 i
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PRy Gryanyzed 5 pinc-salvaging project, However the
F20¢3 tha had bloyy down acrow the Canry Road couldp's
betalyageg by them because they had been butchercd into
Y maginah), odd Jength when the road was cleared
Out The idey then wag 19 open a zhomugh[:ue, 0 cvery
1 ting aerpe the road was Cut twice—swherp the gutlcrs
would Be, of g o Butters—and the piece in the midd]e
¥a 1olled off 1g ope side. The resulg wag several hundied

§ood pine logs of no commercial valye because they wire
I crazy, hitor.my, non-saleable lungths, We had long

elling of the summer house,
olling stock, ang what not,






ene sort or another, we'll probably cnd
or something,

OU see, it doesn’y bum eyen, y. It ji
e 1 heads of the g i ol 3 i
o g
o0y,






‘ssipis. The wardens bave 3 right 1o draft any able-bodicd
male they may run across and oblrge him to fight a forest
st for tbarty cents an hour and meal—if tie meals can
ke got to him at his post of duty. Often they can’teFire
watdens aze only Jaman, and it's my opinion that noth.
* tog delights them more than to force some stray spett, alt
duze vp in the expenuve owfiy 1hat goes with & filty-
tousaad-dollar wacome, to dirty hus hands and burn his
othesfor 5 measty thirty cents an hour. P'm 3 meany, wo;
1,t0s, think it's funay,

The other fires were acyoss the river from us between
CPand and Uptan. They, were started through the care
Sessmess of the siver drmvers on the Dead Cambridge. We
could see the smke, travelling fast aod low on the wind,
ot four miles anay, and at night the skyline pulsed
ith hght. When you ¢an see that variation of glow caused
by 2 whale tree suddenly explodig into flame, then you
knaw the fire is too close for comfart, If the wind had
dulted and come drawing up the fiver valley, a5 up a
Bantic flue, nathing could have saved Forest Lodge. We
St up ate nights, durmg that fme.

Then the wing died down and a slow and drizzling raia
25, the sont of sain that peaple Biving a3 we do actually
):;y tor, Jorgetting the fashionable skepticism wath which

Sucation has ventered v3. Tt was seady, quiet, increas-
Ing ramn, with the promise ol a long wet night in 1t and,
Come morming, the surety of sodden woads through which
ne $re could travel, We tpped the porch rockers against
the wall o keep the seats dry, and brought the deck chass
up out of the garden. We tlosed the windows on the
foutheast side of the house, and placed a pan on the floos
under the annoying gable that atways leaks a Bie alter a
long droutht has hrunk the shingles. We dashed out aftes
fergouten clothes on the line, 20d brought in fogs and Lin-
Qg for the fire-place 1 would, be safe ta hase = fire thys
<207 .






You base to, with x doctor usually ao nearer dm{u enfy T
milc~and enty pretty tough wiles, st thate You leam
1k ool that you ate spbiting b whe wdge and por
by dhe top, 50 you wou't tahe off a thunib. ¥ don't have to |
cemember here to loak. bath ways before crossing the toad
b do fan e 20 remember always 1o beep an ase 08 the
off 2de of the log when I Himbing out, to carvy it over
=7 houder with the blade away frow my head, and
sever, never, o tabe a full swing with it unless Prve made
sure first thas Tve got plents of rooss behind and aboce
me. Those things 1 no Jonger have to renund myself 1o
do, Lda them quite antomatically; and »f thic seems ke
odd habutua} behasior for ene who was brought up Wap
or less a5 2 Yady, 1 can only say that there’s no comfory, -
m being 2 tady with a Tew inches of cold blue sweel 3.
brdded 1 vour ull.

U 5ou get cat by an we In the woods, all you €% do
aboug 3115 10 try to stop the bleeding dmnlect the wound
~with salt, probably, 2+ that 15 most cauly avallable~aad
tiewup 1o get well by nself 1 vou can't stop the bleeding,
‘ou can send for the doctor 1f 1z will make you feef-any
bectes m your mund Atmost certarnly, howeses, the biced.
ing wiit have stopped by 1tsell. or the patient will have
¥kd 1o dead, Befove the doctar can get in, wniess the aces.
dent orcurs w the summesume and thege happens to be a
doctor staying at Coburs's The thrce weapons ta we
Atund ane cuts then ove () sense encugh Dot 10 Zepout,
{b) a good working hnowledge of how toapphy a rgurni-
quet, of the word oceurs, and (¢) a philoopheeal attitade.”

Borns are fanrhy, comumon i the woods, and theyre al.
o aladns the tesatt of cartlewacs op You tay m.,\\')
gt baaud pounng lermene into 3 stove 10 hoay upa
o fire, or by wipping over the cat whale ca:-,i),,‘,g a
etle of scalding raspbersy jam, ar by unscrewing the tap
of a holing car ac L(dt(m;;\dlam\', o1 i any apg of
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g u3s om oLy wrong, 2 Anei § was going in the vight
ditection, Then § remembered what Fred Davis had said
“The compass fs always nght™ Ralph had told me the
e thing many simes “ALtays believe the compass” All
nght, then, 1d give it a try, in spate of my better judgmient.
1ined up 2 topless maple about a hundred Teet away,
1auped the tompass back into my pochet, and started across
e tangle of spruce and fir blowdown. .

That was the most hellnh trip 1 ever took, T wasalmost -
neer on the ground. Sometimes 1 was twenty fect in the
a3, with nothing 1o sicp on, with twigs scraping my face,
and with the Anowledge in my mind that if 1 slipped here,
¥ ould eavly break my back and die slowly and horribly,
ith not 2 chance tn the world of being found, But wore
than that was something that wasn’t mind or heart ot any-
Wing else that Pve cver fele before, pulling me irresistibly
<vand to the southeast. To go against it, to follow the
npass, was almost physical agony. It was something that
01 be comeyed 10 amyone who hasn't expericaced it. 1
*ould clund Yaboriowsly over a tangled jack-pot, and stop
30d get iy breath, All arodnd me, hemming me in, were
et towesing piles of blown down trees. I would start
¢ 3 ple of them, and then remember that 1 was sup-
Poed 10 be {ollowing the compass, 1 would unpin my
cket, take the damn thing out, and look at it. If it was
fight, my proper soute lay almost at nght aneles to the
“ay L was going. But it couldn’t be that way! However—
¥4 pick s landmark by it, put the compass back iy my
Pochet, pin it in and start cimbing, and all the time that
Bung indde me was twisting and turning and pullig me
9yes 1o the right, Fighting it was harder than Bghting
the blowdown. I'se talied with other pesple who have

been loct, and they all agree with me that the feclng is

, mmt-t)ﬂng that can't be conveyed s bke being under a4

aull .






ON

was ohvioisly wrong 1 Anex ¥ was going in the right
Hiteution. Then | remembered what Fred Davis had said.
“The compass is alnays fight™ Ralph had t0ld me the
same thing many times “Al:cays believe the compass™ Al
nght, then, I'd give 1t 2 try, in spite of my better judgment.
1lsed up 2 tophss maple about a hundred feet away,
tleard the compass bach into my pochet, and started across
e tangle of spruce and fir blowdown. N
That was the most hellish trip I ever took. I was almost
wever on the ground. Sometimes 1 was twenty feet in the
air, with nothing to step on, with twigs scraping my face,
and with the knowledge in my mind that if 1 slipped here,
§ o ensily bresk my back and die slowly and horeibly,
#ith wot a chante in the world of being found. But worse
than that was something that wasn't mind or heast ot any-
thing elee thot Tye ever felt belore, pulling me icresistibly
Buund 40 the southeast. To go against it, to follow the
sompass, was almost physical agony. Jt was somcthing that
't be conveyed 10 anyone who hasn't experienced it. {
yould by laboriously over a tangled jack-pot, and stop
#nd g my breath, All aroind me, hemming me in, here
mere towenng ples of blown down trees. 1 would start
et a pile of them, and then remember that T was sup.
Poed 10 e following the tompass. 1 would unpin my
iockes, take the damn thing out, and Yook at it 1f it was
tight, my proper soute lay almost at nght angles ta the
w2y L was going But it couldn’t be that way! However-—
T4 pick a landmark by it, put the compass back in my
Ppocket, pin it in and start climbing; and all the time that
thing inside me was twivting and turning and pulling me
aser 10 the right, Fighting it was harder than fighting
the Blowdawn. Lve talked with other people who bty
been lost, and they alt agree with me that the feddmg js
wmgmmg that can’t be conseyed, 1¢s Wie heing under 5
peil. N
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s wag omviously wiong, 1 Anew I was going in the ng}lt
E dizection, Then Y pumembercd what Fred Davis had said, -
} “The carmgass is always nght” Ralph had told me the
| it tung mang times “Als ays believe the compass! All
nght, then, I'd give it a try, in spite of my better udgament.
Dlned wp 2 topless maple about a hundred feet away, -
g Yitoed the compass back into my pochet, and started across
e tangle of spruce and fir blowdown. N
That was the most helfish trp I ever took. I was ahnost -
05 on the ground, Sometimes 1 was twenty Icet in the
sit, wath nothing to step on, with twigs scraping my face,
wd vith the knowledge in my mind that f T slipped here,
Leould eanly break my bach and die slonly and horribly,
with siot a chance 1n the world of being found, But worse
than that was sumething that wasn’t mind or heart or any-
\hig ele that Tve ever felt before, pulling me irresistibly
2ound 19 the southeast To go against it, to follow the
@mpass, was almost physical ageny. It was something that
€'t be comeyed to anyone who basa't exgerienced it, I
would chimb fabariously over a tangled jach-pot, aud stop
st get tny breath, Al} aroiind me, hemming me in, were
mose towering piles of blown down trees. 1 would start
et a pile of them, and then remember tat T was sups
poed to be following the compass. 1 would unpin my
ppdu, take the damn thing out, and look at it I{ it was
sisht, my proper route lay almost at right angles to the
way 1 was going. But it couldn’t be that way! However—
'd pick & landmark by it, put the compass back in oy
pocket, pin it in and start chmbing; and all the tune that
{mng inside me was twidting and tarning and pulling me
“er to the right. Fighting it was harder than Bghting
the blowdown. T've talled with other people wha bave
been foot, and then al) agree with me that the feeling is
mm‘;‘ll\ing that can't be conveyed. s ke bewng under a
el






she Yt of reason, we see by bow much time and Tough
tutge have seduced them,

1o perfectly well what people mean when dxc? ay,

M1 should think yow'd get Inghtlully cut of touch!”, but
i3 2 ully exprosion sl the same, Ot of touch, indeed!
1 don't see how ambody, actually, can be “out of touch.”
The demented aré in touth with sene world of theis own.
The castanay i in touch with Wis physeal sursoundings,
S material needs, his thoughts and his memories. The
 eeper has bis dréams; and the dead—who can say surely
what or where the dead touch? .

801 a¢k soudy, “Out of touch with what?”

The answer 1 abvays the same, and always delivered a
Titde vaguely, w seems to me, m my annoyed and hypets
iical mood “Oh. the new books, and plays, and music.
You know, Culture and world affass Your own sort of
penple _

“There's no answer to that, except “Oh, nuts!”, and ordse
zanly 1 don’t go around saping “Gh, nows” to anybody
outdde the famsly

e seasons ¥ feel bike saying “Oh, nuts” ave mansfeld,
Just asa starter, § have often read more new and vld books
during the preceding year than my smterlocater, apd I
tight add, read them with considerably more attertion
21d appreciation. L dan't have 10 do my reading, you see,
for 20y other reason tham Ty own enjoyment. We happen
16 have a grfat many now books, becauw we are Tnehy
mough 1o have % vadber teauous connecuon, thirgugh my
Ybratkan sises, «ib 3 book shop m Boston, 2nd one of
the awners—feeling saemy, no doubt, for “Miss Dickinson's
poor sister, stuck way off up shere in the woody'—sends
s, at tatervals, boxes of advance copies which are piven
Yier by the publichers. These are occasionally bound gg;dl
proofs and sometimes reguldr copies as they wilt ap;w?r
&n the book stands, except 2‘:‘:‘ they hane Paper copers.






rief ang Powerless is mant Ife; on hum
and all ps Tace-the slow, gurq doom fayyg pitiless ang
935" ang onds 1o sustain alope weary but unyjeld.
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N jou
e Wants 1 listen o e
Yeies go Jow, we listen 1 fewer ang few,

ot 1o J, “Ome
Foiney dex ning the Tadio 5, all think it's map, elloyg
T many gy, that § “on't Jeg anyone try o

219 o \plagy to






it 3 my ease, gy appearance wag sucit that my
friendy would fee] cafieq UPOR 10 explain to thejr {m‘nd';

Ut expecy her 1o Took 00 snappy; byp shc's
anfulfy Sood-hearted, Whey, 39U get 10 know her, you'll
e heg

Y

far has been the purchace and use
fail enamel, ang this was wome.
0 1S purpose | PUt it on tuice,

Iour doy

clothes pag 08 et
takey place Iy onusted of pair of omn Il.%nnel slaci
3 pair of really Mposable o, bants,

5 any dwoy
b was aboyg thenty po,
Y darr w A% straiehy a4

sde to have a Permae,
have helpeg tuch, by §
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04D that W as ProvIng more and wnore aNserUiige Aip A
Thegnto get sense. And then— 7 7 .
. Then one fine carly Apnt day, Afice Miller called e
p on the: telephone and said with ab oir that chilled my
Hlood even before 1 heard the wessage, “Well, Ive got
some news for you that you're not going to kel At least,
{wouldn's bke i, of T were in your boots.” .
My heart sank. “Now what?” ¥ ashed. o
“Well, we Just had a ¢all from Baltmore on our Qutside
Phene, 12 was really for you, buk of course we tock the, .
mesage a5 ey can't get you on that phone® She was
debibesately keepng me 3o suspense. Before breah-up ¥ 2
dow Gme 1 the woeds, Then she threw her bomb. “1t”

as from Ralph's first wife She aud Sally are coming in
I viut you.”

! had thought Sally and her mather were w Haiti. 1
don't remember what I said to Alice 1 do remember, fo
ny shame, wallang around the Xitchen telling Ralph,

Twen't e i You've got to do sometung 1 simply”’
o't hisve " 14 veally wast't so mnch that § wouldn't
Bave it,as that ¥ couldn’t bave st. T sust couldu't cope wids
the wtuation Here 1 was, plomn. evenday Lo, with a

" shiny, wind-burnid vose and chapped Wands, expected on
yrctieally no notice to compete with a beautful cosmo-
Polatan, fresh from the salons of Eurape. 1 dsd’s have any, P
clothes, { 't have any conversation ¥ hadn't been any- »
where ar done anything interesing She'd een every- -
whete. She'd have lots of wmtcresing EAPERECEs 1 tathe

out, She'd have tranks full of gorgeous clathes, She'd be
witty and {asanatimg

“Lwon't hase it 1 repeated “You've got ta do sume; )
Aharg T
1 lnanw Ralph was vanned by this vudden metamorpho.

siv of house cat snto tgress. He just looked oy me ag
thouch he dide’t know me. “Buy what cag [

EX






5 Bt was proving more and weore absorbing. In diort
ez o get sense, And then : i

one fine casly Aprit day, Alice Miller c.t!lcd we
3 o0 the relephone and said with an adt that dul'lcd wmy
dood even before 1 hestd the message, “Well, I've got
eeae gews for you thay youde not gomg 10 Bike! At feast,
voulda't ke 1t, 4T T wege your boate™
My heart sank, “Now what?™ | aked

» "Well, e ust had 3 calf from Boltumore on our Cutside
Harme. Tt was really for you, but of course we took tie
“esage 38 they can't get you on that phone.” She wa:
Seliderately Leeping we in supense, Before breaheup is :
b/

% Ume 1n the woads. Then she threw her bomb *Ie°
was from Ralph

s fing wife She and Satly are coming in
0 visit you,”

! had thought Sally and hex mother were an Maith, §

ot sesmwmer what 1 sud to Alice { do remember, 1o
my shame,

“ willung around the hitchen telimng  Ralph,
“vor’t have # You're 8ot to do somethung & umply
-won't have ¥ 1y really wasn't «0 much that | wouldn't

bt as that T coutdn’s have it. 1 st couldn't cope with
e stuaion Yere 1 was, plan, everndas Loutss, with a

Yy, wind-humed nose and chapped hands expected on
P'n[fﬁcally 1o notice o compese with a beasufal [
polita,

n, fresh from the valons of Europe. [ didn’t have any
Hotes, T didote hgne any conversanon 3 hadn't becn any-
where or done anjthing uitercsung, She'd been Tery.
where, She'd bane Yots of Interesting experiences to talk
out. She’d have trunks full of gorgeous clothes She'd be
Wity and fascinating .
"1 wan't have w” § repeated. “You've €0t 10 do winc.
ung ™
Tlnow Ralph was stunned by wWis sudden metararphs.
*sis of house cat into tigress. He Just looked at me as
though he didn't know me. "But what can 1.






ehak of ouraged vinar, Bt pone- thiought it wodd be
pale for 1 1o fve tan mrinutes wnder the sane vl
That 1t was poable s wwing chiclly 1o Terp’ tact and
abulute honesty of gucpest. She was the perfect huuse
st and she had 5o 1deas whavocser of breaking ur iy
bave e wanted @ leane Satly with us again, snd de
wazted, before she 2id tt, to ascertain what wanacr of
woioau she wa handing hes child wer fa for o lonzer or
sborier period, This 18 2 wative that angenie €20 M .
Ven a3, however, thit locally 1 got mont of the erudit
56 ptewrving the ststus quo. 1 know exactly what every-
€ %38 saynge and thinking, all around uc 1 know 4
<haut the ntermunable analyes of the Gtnation, and the
“pedation dat was nfe, and the icvisable fnal conelar
For—"Well, a4 1 can say is that Louise i bettey nuured
a0 Id ever be. 1 woulda't pas up with it” 1 began 1
fed Whe a character in 3 Rusnn nosel, These was the
mow and the diep woods and the surrounding wase
‘P, and in the middle af it we sat, a man and his two
i and aorted children. Terp csen how ted haie,and
Rusdan nonels someone is alwayy a beaudiful redhrad.
A bt was peeded 10 complete the picture was a troba
20d 3 wolf park.

I always wice 10 hove made a wew Triend, but this
Yl gase e more than that. It gave e {reedom. It made
e realize that the things we [ear sre almost always things
‘f't\hb Teedn't e Teared at alt. They are creatures of our
maginauon. ‘There was never anybody Wee the Tuip of
whom Twas vo jratous, but 1 would stll bilieve in her and
make myself ruseszble on her accouat, tut Sor the fortu.
Rate change diat Ralph got that batel i Baltunore on the
trlephone half an hour t0o late.

Not Yong age, a friend who was 2haout 1p marny a widows
21 wad to me, “Telt we honesthy, weren'y $0u £vt Insance
X jcalous of Ralph's fint wafe?”

. ane






the U, S, Madl il opesates, Becaue we have tore lebrure
tnnte letters shan we had in endization, we are actuatly
thier 1.2 great manv people than we (ver wese bafore. 1
tnene all abowt the great cfficiency of the telephone and
tegraphy but T st thisk it's 100 bad that the old-fahe
enedhabit of fong fetters has fallen inta desuctude. Breve
¥y 2nd specd are 2l raght 1 buantss matlers, but friend~
S 't be pue on @ buctaess bavds, even in the matice
of ommunication 1 like 10 know what my friends mre
Vinking ang feehng 1f too Iong a tume clapses without
™) checing up on these sthings, 1 find that where once
Yataltiend there is now 2 pleasant stranger. When 1lucd
B city, 1 had lunch and went 1o the theater with thee
“rangers ar fairly frequent intervats Since 1 took ta the
voods, L haven't seen them at all, but some of them have
becone my friends agam We've hod ta fail buck on letter
wnting, you sce

ha <te 15 this 1o be sd for wnung a letter instead of

i

g lunch downtown  when you are writing a letter,
¥ are thuplung only of the

peron who 15 gomg to te-
‘et Nothing ehse is biddu

ng for a share of your atten
Yon—ncither the funny hat oo she woman at the neat
table, nor the quahin of the service. nor the nagmng worry
3410 whether that odd sensation around the calf of your
» ¥B a moment ago was of was not a run starting in your
Bew storhings In short, there is no state 1y addiion
s, ¥ find ot verv dafficult to dssouss minnate matiers with
anyane. Tt » embarrasang for me ¥ start tallang about the
weather as soon as the conversation shows a tendency ta
£t persanal On paper though there’s aothing 1 wouldn’t
hover Anv of My comrespondents will probably be glad

to corroborate this
Since 1 have to depend on letters for many of my con.
tacts, especsally sav the winer, when, perforce, we huse
ey e vinton, T have descloped a e oo g be-

B YN <






the j, 5, Mail stigf operats, Bccau;c e have moge Kiwre
toune letters than we badin riuhz:uion, we are actually
loser 10,4 t My people thap W ever were before,

u Sreat efficiency of the telephong and
telegrap, hue Iy think jpg 100 bad yhg, the old.fyuh.
ioned habyg g, d

e 15 this g be saig for v,

riting 5 Ietter insteag of
Own

N You gre Wnung 5 letter,

cony, on showg ten, ency 1
get Persony) On Paper lhough ere’s nathg “ouldn?,
Y of my com-spondcntx will Probably e glaq

Tate this
Sinee | have 15 depeng on letters
3, especialyy, m the “inter, when, Perforee, “e haye
"try few Vistors, | have dc\elopcd afew loose Tules 5, be.

co2y

for Many
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shysical conditien, but to she fact tat a couple of them
ase samed Crocker, Acsually they're & rugged orew, They
come in e, singly or collectively, at any tme of the
year, and by evesy concelvable method, snowboat, suow
thoe, dog team (Stumpy enice awned a dog 1caim, but hhe
us decided 3t wasdt worth the trouble}, boat, canve
{Stumpy has some i canocs with outbaaid 5o~
iecs, that are the marvel of all beholders), and, if necs
£ry, on foat through the woods. They haven't arived by
airphana yet, but that wall come a3 Ralph Smart was 3 pilet
in the st war, I doesn't make any difference how of
when they come, welre ahwayy enchanted 1o see Stump and
Big and Bl and Ralph. Tt makes it wice that one of them
s naned Ralph, 100, since that is also Gerrish’s first name,
When the Crocks are here, all 1 have to do s vequest,
“Ralply, gei me o pask of water, Wil you?” and I get theee.
¥ autompluch this by casclully siot tooking direcdy at any
e of the three Ralphs. "

t Crogks presumably come in here for a rest, but
ey have the strangest notians of resting that ¥ ever heard
ol They must endone the theory that a change is a Test.
The mioute they get here, they start sphtsing wood, of
£z o jaunts to B Pond, or helping with whatever is
the current projees around the place. Stumpy and 1 always
#2810 w010 Sunday Bond acvoss country by compass,
U5t o show it can be done, but so far the world has wit
0 be dhown, by us, at Jeaw. Meanwhile, wy Ralph and
the athers seer audibly. Bill 1s the most normal in his
thaice of amusements, If it's summer, he gocs fisking,
which is aft right It's even all right to fish as he dacs,

about wn hours a day. Genish adores Bill because he's

atways crazy 1o fish, and goes wo Big spent all one Sun- -
day moming, when Ratph wae cleaning up the humeane

pine along the Carr, undurstudying the driver of & tractor -
Shat Jim Barmest had very kendly Tet Ralph have e soe
<229 . .






inendy ang 2quantances fange in Eeographica} origin
from Atice Miller, whg was bory i Andaver, Maine, 1o 3

mp cook Bamed Rolagg Thxbauh, who way born
al‘hrchman and army g hererjy Alaska ang the Wy
L .
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ek other, Lyl told you, [ ygy working for 3 fefler that
i aliven siable iy Bangor. 1 ya4 4 pretty good hand
00 he'd sort of yrjeq me out with the

d 10 there for omthree weeks, he figured
and he put e jy charge of his shom

ores, he had—pop 5 white hujr
‘;"' 3 blemuh op 27 one of ‘o, Jug ke peasin o ped,
ey were horses v custied ewice 3 day ul} they
*one, an, 8 E






» getting 30 eatly start, befoce there was 100 many people
an e strects. But she thought different,

< IWhat?’ she <avs. ‘Go seaking through town ke that -

a1 s ungodly hour and throw away all that free adver-
thing? Like Hell, voung man' You comne back here at ten
Silock, and vou can put in the time wll thes on that
slver-wosh T mav shine bright enough for the Method-
5 Sundav Schoot pieruc, but it ain’t bright enough for
Aunt Hat?

Wt got going about half past ten, There was four seas
besides the dryver's, and Aunt Hat piled three giahs in cach
wat Thew was a¥ dressed alihe in black <atin, and they
bad whute feather boas around ihar necks and big black
bats wath white wilow glumes Sounds Xind of plain, but
bebeve me 1t waw’t Alust have been the way they ware
them outfits but thes looked a sight Bashier than any rd
dress T ever we Aunt Hat was dressed the same, only she
had a big gold chain around her neck and a watch pinned
©onherbosom 1 was wondening where she was going to €t,
the not being spare, exactly, when she hallered to me,
“Where's vour mannees? Get that rump aof sours off that
wit and gue a tady 2 hand U'm sitting up o front wity
o’

“¥d counted on skirung around the center of town, but
¥ sce there was no use even tuahing sbout that So 1
bunched m head down wto my collar and tned 1o Jook
nconspicuaus whule 1 tet the hores out o fitdle,

so's to,
et i over with quek Next T huew, Awy $lat had her

tibow @ my riby, and €or 2 woman as welt arded as the
was she had a night sharp elbow,

*“ “You hold in them horws, ar TUl ki you Hold u
vour ¢hin and throw out your chest, There ain'e a man oi
this strect that wouldn't swap places with 10U nhight naw,
wd dop'tvaou tink different You'it dme 1h|shriw“§:;1.
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ongeting an cagly start, before therg was too wany people
on the wireews. But the thought diffesent, X .

AWhat™ she says, ‘Go seabing through town like that
at this ungodh hour and throw away all that free adver-
teing? Like Hell, young man! You come back hete at fen
Jcloch; 2nd ou can put o the ume tll thea on that
rernarh 1t may shane bright cnough for the Method-
it Sundarv School pieric, but 1t ain't bright enough foc
Aune Hat"

“We gat going abowt half past tun. Thore was {aur wats
beudes the drver’s, and Aunt Hat pited three girls in each
seat, They was all dressed ahhe in black saun, and they
had white feather boas around their necks and big black
hats with white willow plumes. Souads kind of plain, but
believe me, 1t waw't Must have been the way they wore
them outfits but they looked 1 sight flashuer than any nd
dress T ever we Aunt Hat was dressed the same, only she
had 3 big gold chaln around her neck and a watch pinoed
on her bosom T was wondering where the was going to sit, -
the not beng spare, esactly, when she hollered to e,
‘Where's vour manncrs® Get that rump of yours off that
<3t and gne 2 fady a hand I'm sitmg up n fromt with
vou’

"1'd countrd oa shirting around the center of town, but

1 e there was no use even thinking about that So I

hunched mv head down into my calar and teed fo Jook

inconspicuous while X fer the horses out a lutle, 3% to,

Ret it over wath quich Ne<t 1 hnew, Aust Hat had hee

elhow 1n v nbs, and for 2 woman as well lasded as she

was, she had 2 aght sharp efbow. )

“ “Yon hold in them harses, or PY shin you. Hold up

R s T ey e 3 o

<~ and dag'eagcu tsk dxﬂtr;\; You'll dme s rig and






oagetting an carly start, before there wag
on the streets By yhe thought different,
" Whar? che 5255 *C0 sneaking through tonn e that

00 many peopie

“We got going abaut halg [
beuden the drivers, and Aung Hat piled threq

*3s wondering here she a3 gaing 19 it
she not be; pare, eactly, whep she hollered to me,
Where's Jour manpers? Get

that UMD of yourg off that
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Ve Portal Emlaumg,' but what iy bn'Bgs 10 mind thery
gates Unl’old‘lh:u’s Justwhat they did dg. and we drove
through yity a flouridy, The Grounds was {ull of folis

TUNNING 1o the ray 1o ste us,
Round v, went, and the
oning loyder all i, time, 4] when we cope
i 2as bedlam let Jogue, Aunt |
ed an ey efach When e Pulled up

hind of erisp D,
d, t en she says (o me, ‘Thanl, You, Renny.
Fou come back ang 8¢t us Saturday mght? ag geatedd as-
Yo coylg ask
‘

" She was o 8Teat Aung Hy, Al
3

er that I took hey and
guls gy on ple

My of airings and picnyes, She’d a).

B8 2, for ™e when she ordered the ©1% The Boss didn’t
haye 5 looh.n yq more ¥

Ralph sard, juss 4 heep the recarq Srasght, “Tpe, you
Weren't 5 CWlomer of Ayne Hat's, ag ajpom

Renny looked oy hum “C\hlomcr, hell An)body could
bey CUstomer Ty , {nengm

No, poor Ruc]

hes, we den’t ha,,

€ plavs ang music ang
Contacy With sophust

nd of social
nd o

A8, and ting 1o call

OUr own ALl e Rave are fhe hunung and fishing ang the
S imming, and €ach other,

Ve don't cee picypres 1 famoys o

W after o qJegy storm hyy had ¢oy, the world 1y a

:l\v:nh Slice, I say, 3 pine groq ak 1n 5 btife Poplar tree,

Phe setting sun <lanted through, » 83p in the black x\ali
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Sty now and then, someone along the Jakes 13 1ahen
%t 10 2n aglum, 1 thought Chil ought 1o go out on &
pree. Three years is too Jong a time 10 stay in the woods:

©r s0 1 hought then, 1 didn't Lnow that it would be
oer fqur years before § mysclf saw the Outide; and i1
1ad known it; 1 wauldn't ave believed that the time could
pass 50 quickly and lightly, that season could roll o
wmoothly inte' season, and year into year. "

T didr’y spend the whole four years stting in my own
Yk yard, of course, unless you interprer back yard
Yoosely as stretching from here 1o the border. 1 covered
the tersitery hereabouts fairly thoroughly,

Yor example, Gerrish and 1 male at least one annual
fip 1o B Pond, 1¢s supposed 10 be o fishing teip, but wre
Pever yet caught any fish, There are some enormous 0ld
ot ia dhere, and once in a while comeone hrings one
out. They're pretty. cagey—that's uhy they've lived 10 be

! tnormous~hut, e Awats bape, This bape i one of the
*easons why we continue to go. The other is that we ke
B Pond

B Pond deserves a better name. 1t should be called Benes

diction Pond, or Sancwuary Lake. It might even be calied
the Poo} of Proserpine:

“Here, where the world s quiet,
Here, where all trouble scems
Tead winds' and spent waves’ riot
-In doubtful dreams of dreams .

»

There is that feeling of remoteness and talm and timeldss
ness about it that makes the cramble of ordwasy Bfe seem
Ike a hall-lorgotten and completcly pointles dream, 1t

just Jies there in a fald in the talld ko
wind and weather, Ducly and Imns’ e 1y and

breed in ity coves, the
M . .






tration with the e:;di, distushing nothing as ene weads
However that may b, this was one of those days.

We got up before dawn and ate breaklast by lamp-
it The stove didn't sulk or emoke, and ncither the
samial nor the bacon burned. The ¢offee was good—hot,
wrong, and clear, When I put up our luach, the bread
shited without crumbling, and the ham curled pink and
thin from under the hnife. The butter was just right @
pread, firm but not hard. I found a box at once that was
Jut the correct <ize for our sandwiches and hananas, and
1480t forget sugar and canned milk for the coffee we
»ould male at noon over 2 camp-fire Gorneh came n
fim the garden with 2 conful of the Inehest, juiciost
worms 2 fish cauld hope 1o sce. The hiners that we had
been Leeping 10 a minnow trap down in the river had
itither escaped nor died, and we found a tobacco box
Wit was Sdeat for carnving them None of our tackle had
been musjaid or brohen, and Ralph didn't wake up and
¢ome dowa and weer at us for gong to B Pond

We went up the road and across Pond-m-the-River
Dam jut as the sunbight struck the tops of the trces on
the fdge The valley was sull in shadow, with seam
riqng white from the churning water and wming to a
Tovely peatly pink as 1t seached the su-shot air above, I
knew how fish feed as they swim about in the depths and
look up 10 see the bt of day above them We weny inio
the woods and clnnhed the ridge, with the soung of the
siver fading betund and below us I never can telt exacily
when 1 stop hearng the niver. It tades and fader, buy sulf
is there Then uddenly it is there no {onger, and the 5.
lence is much Jouder than the yoar ever was,

Taor once 1 could heep up with Gerrish wj
saaly bo has to dudle, wbich s vemtie o :i‘:n?r:rn!

, wot, shich is tertible for me; ;r we siihe a worhing com-
.Uy .






brstion wjth ghe as one treads,
foweygr that my i %as one of thowe days.

We gor UP before dawg and ate brealfast by famp-
Ly moke, and nejther the
N burmed. The coffee was good—hot,

I put up oye lunch, the byead

and the hay curled pink ang
0 from under the knife, The butter wag Just righy 10

ound 3 bex 2y once that was
nanas, and

carth, disturbing nothing

10 s¢e. The shiners that we had
P down in the river had

T carrying (hem, None of our tackle had

brokm, and Ralph didn't wake up and
oF going 1o B Pong

nd across Pnnd-in-lhc-Ri\cr

Tuch the tops of the frees on

e . sl n shadow,

g white from the chyrp

lence is much louder hyp,
OT once I coulq keep Up with g,

Usually he hias 1g gapege, 7, "t Germyg, e 10 effory,

trot, which g, temble o 2T or we






- pill and tecoscry were Mhe an opiate, and time stoppeds
Tuo loons ap;g;rcd from somewhere and swam out 1o
loak us over., .
Loons are my very favorite birds in all the “"”}d‘ 'ﬂ)ls
You discled around us, curious and unafraid, turning their
big b heads pertly and hallea-ing back and fortit
about us, They showed off, diving and staying under water
for incredible periods, and bobbing back to the surface in
unenpteted places. They stood on their tails and streiched
ther huge wings, and ralled Trom side to vide, scwoothung
and preening their broad white bosoms. Then they loched
A us again We were really just as funny as they had
thaught in the first place, They eachanged glances and
their weird laughter echoed from thfe hills. My cye caught

Gereslys, and in a flash there were four of us laughing
Y mstead ol twe.

Nothung could go wrong that day, A breeze came up.
bue it ‘only ¢risped the surface of the water, without mak-
ing soming a chore! Big, Becce-topped clouds rolled up
ftom the horizon, breaking the smooth blue of the sky
intoloncly pasterns and sendrag their thadows chasing over
the far hillsides; but they never came near the sun, We
went by a fittle point, and 1 said, “lsw’t that a prewy
place™ Tg was. It was covered with grass and a low grawth
of scarlet-stermed bushes, A gray ledge cropped out along
the water’s edge, and 2 liule clump of white birches,
budding musty green, leatied over its own wmage Just a8
Gerrith tumed bis head 10 Jook, 2 scd doe stepped out of
the blach wpruce copse behund and stood with her head
bugh, lookeng at us That would never happen again in

hondnd years, and U'm glad Thase 2 witness Yot ir hap-
pened then.
Fuully Gesnh said, “*Bout time we wese leaving, ain
t
12" He rowed a few wohes, S

“Noisced anything mismog?"
Mm .






We came outat the lean-to, b and disgusted apg tired,
nd Gerrish hejg out his hand for the Ley, Of course—cl,
R0 utierdy ang Completely of course! 1 didn't haye the key.
Ttnag 200d 2 padlack 1o brea, although by then only
ity $treanth, ang no ethiga] tonddcmuon, deterred ys from
it We werg mMad, We'd come to B Pond o fish,
3 e gy ope going o Bh, of y¢ bad 1o bujlg 5 raft and
Paddle fy 5 our hands
Tt dugey uite come 4o that,

arg mlcr-loggc

- We found an abandoneg
d 0ld hogy dra i
wth g e

d out on the
¢ had 5 Bang-hook fuli
» and along 1, leader 5 Couple of
grap hooks, Archer spimners, 3poons, ang Marioys Badgets
Tt was 5 W8 imposing apg fethay array,
"-rhCIE!“






~ plenitude, We come home, wind-burged and juice-stained,
i forty op £ty quarts; byt e one could tell we had'
* 62 been they, T

At night, afrer being a¢ Prospeet, T fip in be,
Bt clusters of berries shide by endlesst
0t me Th,

d and see
Y against my closed
1€ are 50 mans of them yet un.

that nevcr vy be picked. The birds and
and fones )] a1 2 few, but gy

of them wi)j drop
T at the gy, 1O 10 vetumn 1o the *Pare soil of Proepect
whateye, of valug they borrosed from g
o)

steel vaufe or bronze coffin L hope thar when T die [
M3Y Be permitgeq 10 pav at onee my aldest gy
nding deby

. small apg Temote, with g
o cap vep nght across the C:g
o Richardson 1 L‘mbagog There ig'the
across the lake, where the best s\\imming isy
i 812 argung 5 great
xr-«uppmg of rock The lo i

T me i
fures vy, 4 achieye immorty).

ould gy heard of Cluley j
i e r ey if he

“ary Famming toung gh, Woods, ang y
touy

in thi SO Whg

“ela’t been drowneq
Gangy,, o






% 3y pet nuedle the weeh before, and all the wlking I
3 dane ahout it,
“Haet you got another one?” Ralph asked.
“Ceruisly. Tve got dazens. But dhis one was different.
B was balanced fust night”

el fer God's sabhel Whoeser heard of a bolanced
e e're puts ™

S course, e often says “You're nuts” to me. But hadn't
Bekeked at e queely this time? I¥as it odd ta think that

3uexdle donld have covrcet balance? [ dider't think so—but
bew equld 1 lf? .

1 hoult of my Columbiana Pump pencil. Tt was |
$aied creamecolor with gold lettering on it, and it was
;""d T dor't ke hexagonal penatls. They hurt tay
214 Most ound ones, especially free, adyertising pen-
@ Y apecks of grit in the graphite. Not my Colum-
53 Pump pencil; though. The lead was soft and smoath.
¥ 43¢ the best pencel 1 hiad ever tsken in hand, so 1 said
T¥atmme Thid it in my mending baket, and noledy
3¢ '\pposed wen to think about it And then ong day

4% gone

1w into a froth. You know:—"Conaudising the sery
b4 things Y'm fusey about around here, I should certainly
ak that when 1 ask to have a measly littfe peact left
ez, 1t could be Tuft alone. TUL find aut who tack my
Co'unbuna Pump penct, and when ¥ do—" You can
Lagine, .

1t Gidn't scem to e 10 be an unreasonable attitude, but
B cauld Y be sure® Do sanc peaple go mto rages shaut
Ptaals? Do they make horrivle threats? 1 didn’y knaw, and
Whom. could 1 depend o to tell me honestly? ¥ temum-
bered the clerk Jrom Number One saying pifully, “f
thirh V' guing crazy. Do you think 1 4m? 1 rementbercd
my anvaer “Of coure nat Ceary People don't wonder

R S






Fgmy pe oeedle the y, ey before, ang 4 the talking I
bad done about j¢,

“Haven' y o, 80t another opppm Ralph askrd.‘

”C’cmmly. Pve go dozens, Byy this one 45 different,
fuag balanced Just righe»

“Well, for God's saket Whoever heard of a balanced
edie? Yoy, nuts,»
lruurse, he often 3235 “You're UL g me, Bue hadp’e
D fool, 21Te queer]y vhiy time? fg ;o odd to thin, that
dmeedle coyty have correet balance | didn't thiny so—but
ko Could [ g

T thoughy of my Columbyap, Pump pencil. T 4,0
Palieg ¢y, -color v jg; gold ]mcnng on
fund | don’t hhe hc\agonal Pencils They hur
frgery, Most roy, i i
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n
buana p, P pencyl; though Ty, Tead way o, and smogqp,
Towag g, St Paci] 1 hog Cver taken 4y hand, ¢ | said
t Wag my;

d,
id 11 1y my mending baske, and nobody
*ay SUPposed even g thank, about 5 And the,
 hag g,

Toow ingg o foth Yoy kngy Jc:um.dmng the very
few thing, pp, fussy aboy, around hepe <hould Certainly
thin that whey, 2k 0 have 5 meash gy pencil Jof,
T could b g, alone pyy find oy Who o0k my
Calumy iana Pump Pendl, ang when 1 You .

i

do—» U cap
Nagine

T one day

P o T,
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ing my pet needle the week belore, and ait the talking 1
had dosie about it. -

“Hlaver't you got another one?™ Ralpht asked.

“Ceptainly 1ve got dozens Ba this ane was different.
It was balanced just right”

“Well, for God's sake! Whaever heacd of a balanced
nerdle? You're nuts.”

f eourse, he often wys “Yow're nuts” to me, But hadu’t
e Jooked at me queerly this time? (4°as it odd to think that
antidic tould have correct balance? § didn't thank so—but
hew could I 1ell?

1 thought of Ty Columbiana Pump pencil. Tt was |
painted cream-color with gold Jettering on it, and it way
round 1 don't Bike hexagemal pencils They hust my
fingers AMost round onces, espectally free, advertising pea-
cils, have specks of gne m the graphite Not my Colura.
biana Purp pencik; thaugh. The lead was soft and stwooth, :
Tt was the best penail Thad ever taken n hand, s 1 said
1t was mune I hid  in wy mending bashet, and nobody
wae supposed even to think about it And then one day
$# was gone

I flew wioa froth You know - —*Convdenng the very
few things P'm fusey about around hiere. T chould certainly
think that when 1 wh 10 have 3 meashy betde pencil lefy
alone, 1 could be ket alone I find out who ook my
Columbiana Pump pracil, and when 1 do~® You can
magine

1t drdn't e 10 mie to be an unreasonahle attitude, but
Tow could 1 be surc® Do sane people go inta rages abouy
penals® Do they make hornble threats? 1 didg's bnow, and
shom could 1 deyend on o 1ot e honestly? 1 rcx;xem-
haed the cerk Siom Number Que saying pinfully, “f
dasih, ' gowng crany Do you think | e § A

L wiswes, JOF eourse not, Crazy prop) Femambered
25 = Pople dop't wondex






why he conldnt sdd Rufus apd me to the load. I junt
be ready to start around noon— .

Ordinanly to get 10 Upton from here isa pioblem. You
can walk seven terble males, or you can go down Um-
bagog in a boat—if you can get a boat and the ice is out—
or you can go to the Arm and then drive urty-0dd miles
around over Eaxt B Hill To be able 1o nde out on the
tractor Was a break. You can’t da it just any old dme,
These 16 po road at all. I's possible enly when there is
wnough sow to pack into a reasonably smooth surface.
There are Bmats so what even a tractor will do So 1 ac-
cepled the imuation with alacrity.

“Then the quetion of what to wear reared its ugly head
Rufus was all nght He had a fairly new snow suit. But
as for me— ,

“Deon’t give me any of that *} haven’t got a thing that's
Bt to be wen’ buwmess” Ralph begged “That's what
women always n,?

Masbe it 5. but for ance it was absalutely and lterally
wrar, 1 dudn’t bave a thing that was fit 1o be seen, even in”
hr'lmm dregy Upton. I almost dida't have a thing,
peviod. T hadn't bought amything bat woods clothes for
five years Wonds clothes would have been all nght, but
«sen Upton has prajudices in {avor of reasonable neatness
and dleanbiness My old sk pants had hales wn the hoecs
and «eat, and my newcr ones were filthy and 1 dide’t have
e to wash them 1 thought brielly of the davs gone by
whent § Bad wosntd over such esotenc dr tasls as the exact
<hadv of my wockings Now Ihad ane pate of sik viockings,
fag wars old, and when 1 put them on they weat to
pieces, rotten from ang 1 the drawer Mice had eaten
the shoestnngs out of my one pair of Outside shoes. !
Well, that was all rhight T dadn't have any overshocs,
amvhow, w ¥ could wear what was left of the alh woch~
inga, for womething to fasten my garters 10 and hold ma
% . ’






e of Jim Barners’s dau;httrs', and that he had four chil.

dien, one of whm was Rufge age almost to the day. T

e thesy things as 1 {ngw who isn't speaking to whom
"o Upton, and why, i, aving scen any of qhe
“haracters iy

* got the Impresion that the
TEprine only worhs one way—ghae 1 g, Up 1 the woods,
<ting my dagy, It came 45 4
that, while 1 knew thay the youngest Fuller
< 10 tomataes, the Fuller famaly undnubtcdly
b 20t the Jogee filling in ™y second Jefy upper
olar,
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the: vosd, afier our colirvtion of angular autques 1t was
54 tg go lata a hovse that had clectsic babits aod 10 have
Merna say, “Sally, run up to the store and gui teo joudy
of wugar™ 1 had forgonen that people Lived near enovgh
\ics to be able to sun up to e at a froiter ¥y notieey
1535, tom, for the noveliy of it, and we took Rufue alemz
128 mever been in 3 store before, and e coulda’s belion
bis eyes, § bought him bus first candy bur, and fic didnt
fuite know what to do with it. 1t dide’t sake im g3 to
fad out, though, Probably buying 1t was an example of
mirguded motherly srdulgence.
There weze several people in the store, and ahey all
suid, * I, Louise. How docs it <cerst 10 he out?™ Sally wold
me thewr names, which were familiar to me, and now 1
sored Yhem out 1o go with the right [aces. They didn's
servhhe strangers and they didn'y treat me bike a strange
tad a fine fime. Allert Allen gave me a bag of canon
o ulg home, and Jim Barnett tried to give Rulus a paly
:i\c “E:xc 12, but there 1 drew d.'nc \'xm:‘ “ hi!c.ul: e
exeeps, Rufus forgot his disappointment in the cv-
teement of vewsy abe Allens' hiens. Hores, covs andd
¥z Be bad scen before, but aever a fen, He wac fasi
2-:‘:: We Lept loving him and finding hit leanng, trans-
against the hea-yard fenee. He watched the cont
being milked, to0, with amazcment. Mlk heretofore had
been something that came out of g can, He aw a new
little calf and a 1ot of things that tuemed out 1o be d:‘;q-.
;-“ppf;tcix is news 1a one whose Entire dog expenence has
on Kyak that 2 Cocher spanicl s a dog, and, surpnsdngls
20 sre such AincrBent ypes S5 st and to bull, st
e bafing. But he Toved best of all the other children. ©
was 3 discovery that he and Junior Mdier weren' o :
‘hsr\‘:,m\;‘hmd;!\‘ of ydxrpc\uaxing, the Yace veaming
thim 0% X
\\crtcxn\mggs wmea;c :T:’; i iy Rufus Yeact,

coohing and H
¢ and mecing ro mag
R s Y






e roud, alter our collection of :m;u‘!a{ antuues. ht:' *:
odd to go ina a houe that had clectric Tt ond 10 :‘d«
Mernz say, “Sally, tun up to the store m}’ £E1 10 o b
of wgar™ 1 had forgotten that people Jived near cnouy
sares 1o be able to run up to thesn at A womcnt's ml\::-
1ran, 100, for the novelty of 1, and we took Rulus along
He'd never been in a store before, and he coulda’t lv'!:n:'
fes eyes, 1 bought him his first candy bar and he dida't
qute know what 10 do with it, It didn't take La long o
Bd out, though. Probubly buying it wat an example of
wivguided mothesh indulgence.

There were wvesal people in the store, and they all
said, “He, Loure How does it <em to be out®” Sally to'd
e there nagnes, which were familiar to we and sow 1
“ared them out to gu wath the nght faees They didat
seer bhe strangers and thiey didn't treat me ke 3 stranger.
Thad 2 fine ume Alxcst Alen gave me s bag of cagrats
" tke home, and Jun Bamnett tied 10 g Rufus 2 pais
of white rats, but there T drew the Ime White raty give
e the cneps Rufus forgot his dissppomunent in the ex-
ctemeny of vewmg the Alleny' hens o, cons and
% be had seen before, hut neser a hen He was fasd.
sated We hept toetng tum and findimg hnn Yeaning tanss
fad smainn The henaard fence, He watched the tows
King miked, 100, with amazement Milk tew tofore had
been omething $hat ¢ ane out of 2 can e waw a new
Yinie calf and a \o of things that wraed out to be Qogs.
1 3uppose 1t 1 fews 10 v whose cative dog expetience hag
been Kyak that a Gocher epanicl i a doz, and. surpnsiugly,
50 ce such diergent 1pes 35 sptirs and toy bulls 10wy
be baffing But he loved best of all the other childgen. e
a5 2 ducanery that he and Junor Miller werea't cassying
the whole burden of pLrpetuateg the race

The things 1 loved best, nest to watching Rufus, seact,
were eatlog «amcene che's cooking and mentieg, o many
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tong's o) i

3 o8 of u, pagl an
2:T¢tnam|c Prde helg o, 1t down op, de af e oo,
We ay P and (. 10 lum, ang we all pyy together
bater ung h Yuathe hag farled TOmderable [ .
e o eizhiv e cong birthday, §, 4 been ablg 10
Yeap sy {4 and elek gy, CCls thire e, It wouly
beay Vonder if p could AT asee oy,

Whey | € mecting o Called 1o orge

Louy, The chygy,

B wenp Out-dogr,

20 Bt g,
Band gy Imen oy g therr v gy throry, they
e 2 hang , the ¢, BOVernimen,, by unless 5 really
butger 5 €is ap gt e 10y Sacnifice o, anchie gy, Mooy,
ation 5 Mhrghp g, WIS latesy Marrige A3 dop.
89 affar 9t The firge buuney a0t gy
he elecy, % of 5 Modc rator, 2nd sormeoy, RO yag Ceg.
e Judy,, 1 runs 1, © the posgag, “® and (he tele.
plione exchange "They g0 1 under ONt rngf ng Wit
s living Warters g docsn'y ye, uire the bty
185 thay we, “Lem g bqimph(d) This g, Hon w4
outine Cedric by, been g, Tator Mehiony, o
"0 runny g, not to Contrapy, Thi year }
dent 5 mortal blgy,

¢ dealy Prec.

2 1 cany d‘u g, ANnoupceq from the tove thay

€ wag stohmg «p, d L o, by my m, lhu~ir|-law is sich
. T 259 .






dlu, they wore flunne] shinn, shep-ding and tordunnye,
Halfonay gy, 45 3 ptoup of fangery hanged views o
oty €rops, and the prie of gram, wlye over na
Sarmee the nbalq lamberjuck letnene thapped dirty wation
3ad oy coloy g he weme g theur brighy nmkuuuvn
“and hugh bogys, The game warden, tougly angd Wit in Lis
“unf 7 and sat dowp beude aup ading
Possher, The one had hag thy other thigwn ingy jal the
*alide maner of AR unlseged deer, fut
N 10 shadow theye M1l relations, The
lonr’s oldesy Citizeg, Sitag Teadey, from wham Rufay Bt
ddle name and in whon, VDY one of by guop an
alfectionatg pp,

T weng Out-doors, the E tipetond
15, and the “omen low ep g their vgice. In eory, they
bave g py, I8 the 1oy SOvemnment, by ypger areally
bmtrmue' ay

the munory af
tt the vontrary Tpj, ar he g, e
tdent a moryy] blayw, ! el prece
"Nope, T can'y doitr g, nnounced ¢,
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L3 year, o whither, invtead, the town should huy l-h:n
astar invtead of wnaking him furai- bis ont, Qe year jt
Yad 10 do warh g licensing of 3 by er patlos, And upeem

© Lon-0uning atizcns Thi sear
e what s of manes the town
10 purchaw of fepar Anm\-n'mm.fl
Squipment. Spou nmn\:l~"bru“ng out the rody" iy

o 2 Maine tonnty budg,

get It conty
Caton of the young
“Mr. Moderator

tn plow for e years,
© Wy v ad-hand gl
anothor wingy She’s an
oveny ume | e

her oy,
Mk and tred of th

¢ whole

5 ofl his ang

B e g g shat 4o, €an do
With 4 by
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be cuns do auy ey g :
“Shiftless! Ay least iny S Oman make, e,
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a fagramly legal act con.
dosed by enrone preseny op the premive thay there

but the new plow won, 3
A weather-beaten man with a raher fine and intelligent
face, who hag heen figuring fevendily o e back of an
" ol eny elope, rose 1o s feet “ngy, Mederator, we hadnt
OUGhE 10 do g, s going 1o faive taneg S pereent, 1

£t the figurey pichy here, We'd oughy 10 40 a hittle more”
“onadung before we 2wt

» and then a rour. The mod.
thin cut loo with a bel.
' 90 wse Josing gy tmpers pow,” he.
Ponted gy drmunsxmu‘ng the dermaton of hus gitde, “We
vored money, and g 00 late 1o change oyr mindy"

“Why i iy, 3 W wang 1o damandid som, untamed
pirit.

T don’ Lpen, But secmg [ig e irs
Where's Cedric a¢> Get Crdric»
dric hag Sone orver 10 Jy,
onS weny gy be &
mud ang ush ity

Aganst the rylegr

S MOre buy Wher, the sury.
ame qﬂas\hmg 2CTO% 1 the Mareh
iy corttgdle fng i

0w b tiey Judgmeny by been
“houldnty Rave lofy the chyl.

Ten alone vy the buzz.saey

“I o

the Tules," ho said
when th Problein had hepy PUt to by, “Buy ¥
why we cany TZ 1t uh Hgy, Many wang 4o back Wateran
The wall, bulged,
“All nght If Semeany wify Putstin ihe form of 3 mo.
Bon, just so’s g1y be legal_»
e havte wh whic] T was pyp throy,
, .
indecent Then gy, CONCn Al g gy, of fng hundrg; do:le
lars was vopeq 10 repa;p the ol . i
Atticle was history, Flov, and ipe ﬁg}.'““g
g co%3






“would be & good idea to ship e Poor Accuuat <hix year,
and Jet it feed off sts hunip, s0 to «peak.

The first seleceman was dosbtful. *1 dunpo “Course, wé
never do <pend it all, but still, it's good 1o have a backe
log, eawe of emesgency. We could cut down, 3ay, to twe
headred—" L

This was the year when Relief money was running out
all over the country, and when food riots were cominan
the big cities, but that's what we did, all the same. And
that doesa’t prove, either, that New England dida’t f¢ ot
the depression Wha it proves is that rural New England,
with jts stary e d farms and hand-to-mouth Lving, ia chroni-
cally so near depression that a big stump docsn't matr e
much. 1t simply mean pulling in the belt another noich,
wearing the same clothes one or twa ar three maore years,
and going without butter. We don’t get guns far our but-
1, either. We ger something even mere necestary to she
sale-guarding of Democracy. We get self-respect and thie”
nght to spit in anyone's e and tell them ta go <limb
atree,

And that about covers Town Meeting, Ralph goes every
Yyear, since he considers it bis duty as a citinn, His sene
ol responsibility doesn’t carty him to the poing of tubing
offite, Wough. 1t was suggtsted o him one year that he'd
e 2 good Health Officer. He didn't see why, unul his one
very special qualification was pointed out to hum. He hves
2 long way from ihe village. “No ane wants the job*
they wid camently. “You're in trouble all the time. Folks
et mad i you Yight into x_hcm about the svay theis out-
houses smel), or where they dum

n p their tin cans New
thing, you may find l{\l: 2 let out of your tives, or 3 hole
in your boat. Now lving way off up there, yau could come

in every <o often and raise hell, and then
woods 1l 1t sort of blew orer— - £a back 10 the

P$ He didn't take the job,
.o285 .






awoian o te dan G othcr'day. She wasvimng in the
s, hatttung, while e hushand fohied, 3 1 had i bes
ata tea, she would have been wearing a rather Sowdy beig
taie, 2 haraved expresaon, and an unbecoming hat, and
we would never have got buyond “Elow do you d°?:' tas
cante § would have becn feeling inadpuate and l.n\mq‘ ur
chic, 100, As 31 was, we eorvered eyenything, finally geting
around to methods of coping with mewnnia

Tim 0ot an expent. being the king that «ldonm ramsue
brs hisung the bed, but [ advanced wy fonmula, Laing
awabe in the dach, ¥ plan 3 wrip. In's wewally to the" Wt
Tadies. T start at the very Ixgnuing and go shopping, 1
buy everyehing, from toothpaste to Wie exclusne e
model that's gomg to knoch them dead at the captain’s
dinner. Then 1 bus the very smastest luggage and pack,
In theary 1 also conguse up all the people 1 mees on the
boat, and what we do and v 1o cach other Actually 1
have vey to wav anake lang caough to gee myselt aboard.

Hor method promises cven more cntertanment. Sl
starts from the present and movs backward m ume, te-
membenng every dress she ever owntd and the most fme
partant thing that bappened to her whale she was wearing
tach one She sass a lot of tdungs come back 10 bes diat
she had completely forgonen.

Ycan beheve ¥ gave the idea a trial spin white 1wy
washing divhes 1 remenmbered dresscs 1 wounlda't be found
diad s now That black evenmng gown of 1930, far ja.
stance, with a hembne above my Lnces o front and down
to the floor 1 batk. forming o sort of dhow-case for my
Jegs, whah ware modubly dlad an very light stochingg,
(Why <ome of my Innds didn't tell me?Y 1 broke my
ankle winte weanng that dees,

which probably sepved me
ucht " .
Then theee was a dress—about the enl: i
Tute without widhing. de of Toen 3 con sl

o of men's heavy sitk






Pete and {24 Brown and ¥ had a 3o of fun with a whole
porchul of <posts one evening. Peig and Iry are o old
guides, friendy of wine, They were sitling outude the
botel with a dozeq fishermen when Ralph and 1 arnved

" for the maif,

Pete wid, “Hi, Louic, Been to B Pond lately

Laig, “Yup, Gerrish ang | went over Saturday

“Catch any foh

“Nope, I'don’t thint, theve are any fish over there.”

Irastaged fladly, “You dow'y fuhin the righ place. There
e plenty of iy there,”

“Well, T fihed everywhere, so [ mug hase been in the
Tight place Part of the time,”

73 siuinted 2t e through a cloud of cigurctte smoke.
Tlis ¢ye hag o warning gleam, “Bey you didn't fiss ynd, ¢
the islang.»

Every gie nas
ake, but CYELY ear was coched 1y
our direction, { hag to play thi;

..

Ira loohed relieved, “That's where the fih are, this tiye
of year, In them caverns, Last time | w3as over, | camped
eraight on the igland, Couldn't batdly goy 'y wink of
sleep fram the, FARKU they yag making, freding off the
Toots of the grass Yoy 47 there neat timen
1 couldn’t take iy any longer, T couldn’t yang the bland
TXpressions on the Brown brothers faces, ang the puzled
tredulity on the Sports’, 1 said hasuly, “Thanks, | Wi
and went inade, *

1 love some of the ‘BoTts. 1 sed g fove oid D, Mdreek,
who came up Y01k 10 Bch and Play poler. H
fish, but he alyg Tked hig comfory, Tl'\p J i 10
€02y about wttpy 8 a harg cqlg rock,
cloud of blach, fies apyg Moquitos, g Di’:‘:?::?;ddi'gn‘t
%9 .






tawes a gate tn the davs. Aud the tiver, while actually it
ratigable, 15 w0 nearhy o thay these is abwaps the spaning
fope 1hat by some conbination of tack and skill wmeane
wight get throush in a canoe. Most of she races are uo}
canoe racex. though They are run in fold-boaws, whidh are
exactly what the rame suggests—light little collapuble
boats bkt e hay abs. The frames are made of short phoees
of wood with metal sockets o the ends 2nd can be frred
togesher into the sheleton of a boat. Oner this is drawn
- a rubbesized camas cover, whach comes up over the how
and stern, Jeaving a cock-put for the operator, wha sit flat
an the bottom, on a couple of slats, and widlds a doublk-
biaded paddle. A rubber apron buttons tight about his
waist With thes apron it is almost impowible ta swamp
ihe boat. Tt draws so Jittle water that i1 can Jide ever sub-
merged ledges, aed the construction is w flexble that it
beunces off racks instead of cracking up on them. So ir s
comparatively easy o run the river in a {old-boat. But only
comparatiely, you understand. 1 o't want to try.

What fascinates me is not the sraces themelves, although
thet afe eong, what with spills, hate-hreadih eeapes,
ard neas-drownings, The real interent Yies for me in what
T will eall the White Water Crond. Travis Hoke, a fnind
of ou, is abwars tling abous the variout crowdsethe
Wedding Crowd. for cxample, callege clasmates who-
mate a Wie work of atitnding cath other's weddingy, and
whow conversation is filled with references of how winke
dear old Pinba wot ot Blinhd's bachclor dimaer Or the
Doggy Crowd. with ther dead-serious discussions of that
Yinde bitch of the Squires, Faus Pas, by Sacsal Chimber vyt
of Emily Post. —

e, 1 adore’the White Water Crand . .
:xdu down th: rwer o thor bitde hoats, ﬁlﬁ:i tﬁ\‘:&

e Tate, and saveer k o, o

mf::m ta start :)Kua\:,:z;;‘in Cohuerts battered and ex-
k3

. They talk about havstucks
¥{ S






“pussr? O, Pussy's out on the Great Suake in Idaho,
tryiag to make a record Heoart-broken not 10 b hiere, of
course, but whea s thing came up~"

“Coooh, fookt Ace, therds 4ou, Look, Ace! 1 told you
yeu were putund wa quch beel in your back-water. Se
shat 1 rean gon® Sce how your bow weaes and—~ Oh!

Hey, tan't we bave that tun over again? T want 10 show
Acgn?

15 ol adds up o lunacy And te tovdy Tumabe pavefl
fe daat ey oo alf this for 2 Yitde brooze medal with a
picture of 2 man in a fofd-boat an the frong and the date,
place and occawon engrared on the back, snd [, who never
wer a foot or scraped a kaee, I, with my wrong attitude,
et one. too 1 get one breause Ralph was heipful sbows
carrytng thew, 3ad thew boats sepeatedly frome the Gabb
bath 1 the wart in bus cars So when the Prewentatson of
Medals came along aod the had ope fefr aner they gave
wtohim cerrmomoudy ta show thesr appreciation, which
wasvery mee of tham And bt came home 1o whese Lawas
sttwag and reading and puched w wto nn Bap. g,
“Here, Mama Huw's something to add to thar <hann
bracelet vou'se bien claiming you're gosng Yo collect™
Rubies woulde't have pleawd me more § hhe a dash of
sony moan dih

Soaftrrall el should we bother t g Qusade? These
would be ol one reason, 1o <e¢ our fncnds, and vur
frunds come hre nnead, We bave swell frunds, as 1
suppow evtnone 30 and we'd much rather see them
hese, undifuted by people we don'e libe, than Ouside. o
if thes are wilhing to put up with my offhand meals for
the sshe of lounging around n their oldest clothes and
buing feee 1o do and vay what théy please; if they are will-
ing 10 swap theit awn good beds {or nar Tot-wo-gaod ones
phass 2 tog of exectient wenery and fishing, 1f thes want 1o
ke the long, fmscld ‘r'mzin with rothing much at the
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“Pusa? Oty Py 4y o8 the Great $0,4, 1, {daho,
ing to male 2 record | feart-brok e not 1o be here, of
CoUrs, by yhep this thing came up—»

“ - foolt gce. ey yoy, Look, Ace! T tolg a4
YoU nerg Putting 150 much beef
»hat Drican pgy » See how

€}, €an't we have thay
Ace—r

Tt alf adds up 4, hma:y. And the lovely lunatie Bateoff
i{lhal they do gy thi le bronge medal wigy
Plcture of 5 o' o] [

U oveT g2 Tvang 1o show

add
Aming you're goiny
I thaye Pleaseq e map, § fihe
ony 11 1y dihy






ner, and the buer by wnattsacinely tiquid, and the ki-
tute has wilted, and the tomato aspic tha § spade (s
morming 't going 1o &1, § tunk of wlf, frosted glanes,
and «alads hat are crisp and poisy under the ok, and
temos herbet, and doerde Pd weap the whobe north woods
for one propesly refrigerated meal. .
T 2k it when Rufus, alf snowy and ros, comes in from
a dag with hus lumbesjack pals and croons )rmm;}y,
“Mwnmy nice oid sonof 2 bitdh” 1 ad it when Pae
got the Junch dishes done 20d the hutchen tidy and am
alf set for an hour’s lescuscly seading before gong swime
ming, ard 2 whole hungry gong drops in Spvwhare de,
we could dme ta the nearest hot-dog stand, but hese ©
have o start from scratch and throw togesher another
complete meal 1 ack st when 1 ook at the hands of Co-
Luen's women guists and then at my own with their dot
rails, calioused palms, and the bums fram the asen door
acrass the backs The answer 1 alwavs “No £¢s not worth
"

Yo can't veny well stop operations 10 ponder the prob-
Ters of worth-whiezes when 4ou have a tie atwon on the
ond of 2 highy bne When the teed sanny sarcaming and
the tod bends wto « vibrating baw and sou wddenly re<
member that you meant to change that {ray<d leader and
dign't vou have endugh to think ahawr, The fih stania
away from the boat, and vouw burn your thumb braking
the hine Then the water evplodes fifty feey awan and yow'
«ce him, a funous arc in die air, haking his head vicioudly
1w an oflory to duledge the iy Hew o whalet Be's vavly
the baggeat fish that— He stan for the hoat. and sou recl
in franucally The sun s sn your eyes, and the Landing net
35 Just ont of yeach~~not that yow'll ever bring him 1o the
pet, vous arms are numb already—and then, shtupdy,
there he is, nght wp under the guawale, Just ay tired as

vou are. You find that you can reach the net after all, and
PR






e, and the buter f¢ ynattractively Tiguid, any the 1o3-

tuce has wilied, and the tomato aspic that 1 made this
swormg k't gaing to set. 1 think of alh, frosted ghavesy
and alads that axe crup ard nolsy wnder the fork, and
texron hesbet, and decide 1'd swap the whok: north woods
for ong properhy refrigerated meal. ;
12k 1t when Rufus, alf snowy and sow, comes m‘(mm
2 day with hus lumberjack pals and eroons Jovingly,
“Mummy nsce od son of a buch® T ak it when I
§ot the Tunch dishes done and the kitchen idy and am
all set for an hour’s fewurely reading b fore goag ywim-
ming, &nd 2 whole hungry gang drops in \nvwhese s
we tould drite to the nearewt hot-dog «<and, but hese T
have 10 start from serateh and throw ogethes another
complete meal T ack o6 when § ook at the bands of Co-
Burn’s ssomen grests andk then 2t my awn, with thew sbort
naifs, ¢alloused palms, and the burns from the oven door
| acass the bcks The answer swabwavs “Ne e nat worts
e

You carlsnen well stop aperations to pander the probe
Jtm of werth-whsleness when waw have 3 bie salmon on the
¢nd of 3 light Une When the tecd stasts \oreaming and,
the sod brods inta 2 vibratng bow and sos suddeniv -
mrmbir that vou meant to hange that fravd Lader and
€'t \au hane cacuglt to shanh sbout The 6 starts
anav from the boat, and o bum \our thanb bgling
the e Then the water enplodes Gt fres anas

g ham a furous are w the air, shakzug his bead
inan ot 10 dilodge the By He's 2 whaleldliy pady

the bragos fish that~ He qarts for the bo? and you vord

m franueally. The sun s m your evegenag the landing net
1 Just out of ceach—niot that you'lf ever brizg fum to the
wet, vour ars are audb alrtadyand hen, abruptly,
there he 1 nght 0p under the guanale, juse as teed as
you are You find &hat you can reach the net after 2%, and

25 .







10 'oul searching | fing. Revolt ang reform, whethey prie
1ate of geners), e aluays brog in misery ang dionten;,
POV, utting hers Quictly ity nothing 1o AnNoY me apd
Rothing 1o exhlarage E~exept thag | a0 at long aq gn
the fina} chapter of ths ook | undertack v l?ghl-hc.mcdly
towtite~E oy 90ce and for gy WY 10 find the answer, *
Why dig We come 1o I8¢ herp i the firy Place? e

thoughy it wag because yo liked" the 4 s, because we
wanted to g,

nd simple, lmurcl) way of hfe, Now, Jocl.
3 back, [ by 2 We werg uinconsciosly setking
nd 3 Jour sense of

5 1o
ur oun idenyy, 1.oolu'ng back throyal,

) 3 n'e why ould ey ep care
'S2in what People thing of me, §, cems silfy 0w, but thae
\ im “hy it shaylg ever
9 invite mg 1o her
» Who dogg or does

more money than | haye, i






10 soul searchiog, § find Revolt and reform, whether prie
aate o general, are afways bred in

micery and drcontent-
So now, sittng here quietdy

with aothing (o annoy me and

nothing to exhutarate me—~—exvept that Lamat long fa on
she inal chapter of thus book 1 undestok o Sighi-hwandly
townite—L will once ard for alt try fo find the amwer,”

Why &id we come o fise bere in the fir place? We

thought it was batswe we hhed the woods, because we
wanted to a3 <mple, dedsurely way of lite Now, laoks
g back, T dunh, hat we were upconsiomly wiling 1o
find 2 Josg sense of our own identity Looking back throuzh
the telescope of the last six years, Lean see maself a3 Fwas
and rextize how tving here has changed me 1 hope it haas
changed e for the better Certainh L am happier than 1
s then Certaindy 3 am more 34 home in tis world due
wehave ereated than eves Lwas on that van and confunng
wahsirom dat we call elization,

Here ¥ dare to be mysetf 1 don's sce why it hould ever
2gain be important to me what I wear or whether 1 have
read the Jatest book or seen the latest plav or know the
newest catch word 1 dewy see whe T chould ever care
again what people shinh of me Jrseems wtil now, but doe
1hngs W ere once smportant. 1 dor't see why 3t should ever
matter to me Again who does or Joes pot sale me 16 hey
house who does ar docs not speal, to e, who does or doce
not have more monev than 1 have These things used 10 |
matter, though beeouse T had no identity of my auan. §
had nothing 1o go by bud the vandards «omeone else had
setug Fa define frevdam, for which soen 2rd women and
(hildren ase dang o) over the world, in terms of indiffer-
ene to cothes and social contacts and popular attitudes
seemis so tavial and anvesponsile 2 thing to do thae I am
v ahamed of W, a5 of 3 gross imprrunence; bus that is what
* “vnghere adds up to, for me 1 am freg,

N adds up to more than thot. All ordhnary peaple Uke
.o -






ot comminted upon. T could, quite ﬁ‘""uy:,h.“ nm‘l‘éxﬁ
who 5238 1o 0, “A prony for your thoughss” Tin a’. - 0
Englmder, so 1 ean't 1ath nbout tove. The h}\‘Y wav 1 ea
explain why I never feef bhe balling Ralph s opent ‘? “;‘;
faticsing misintcrpretavon; but P uy 18 explan, & b
Qame

Eruly Dickinson onve said of 2 hitle nicee who hatd been
St up w3 coset av punithmen, and w8 \4\‘_‘.0“'“‘1
\here hours Jater, perfuctly composed and bappy, “But no
rme could ever punsh a Dickinon by humng Inr up
shone” That applicd 1o Eoody beradf, wd 8 applies 0
shs ohscure Dickinson. 1t applies 1o my abiity fo b con-
wand here, owan from The world, and o Q}t sruth et
hing Ralph's and my relationship: that being with Ralph
1s just exactly 2y good as being alone.

Now that that's wntien, it looks wenible, and 1 meant
it1a be the micest thing § could say!

And what abowt Ralph himself? Does he feel s 1 fecl
abouy our bfe here? ¥ can't amswer for hum No ane can
wuly answet for another person's thoughts and feddings, 1
¢ go onh by what external evadence | hanve

Last summer a vanter, Barbara Wing. ashed Ralph a
putely hupotheucal queston, duting one of thove long
mambling discwsons that hndred saubs get sator “If you
had 2 mihon dollars tefs you 10mortow, what would be
the fira thing ou'd do™

Ralph thuught for along wme, and I thought night along

wsth huin, wondenng whether 1t would be an luad w the

Sauth Seac—thss was before Peart Harbor—or 3 ranth in
the Argentine Froally be saad slowly, “Well—thav's 2 hard
question to answer 1 can't make up my ound whether a
‘bathioom or 2 new roof for the woodthed comes Srst”
He was «rios, © we alt faughed; bus T don’t worry any
more about whethes he really Hhee ot hese as much as I do.

T4 «pend my millon dollars on Fores TLodge, too, exe
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